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^^ And he shall be like a tree planted by the river-side^ 
that shall bring forth its firoit in due season." 
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PllINTED BY THOMAS DAVISOK, WH ITI|FRIAR8. 



TO THE 



RIQHT HONOÜHABLE 



THE COUNTESS OF BESBOROUGH- 



MiVDAM, 

The intellectufil, and, excepting on one 
most important subjqct, the enlightened 
Gibbon, has declared upon record, " There 
are only two kinds of dedication that are 
worthy the patron, and can do. honour to 
the author: the first is, when the wiiter 
addresses bimself to one who is a judge 
of the art iti*'whiefi he" endö&Vöurs to siic- 
ceed, and whose^ äpt)l*oBätion he is ambi- 
tious to descrve ^ the otheris yet more 
honourable, it is: dictäted by the heart, 
and oifered to those who are dear to it 
because they possess all those qualifica- 
tions that möst surely engage it j it is an 
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opportunity embraced with pleasure to 
make public those ^entiments of esteem, 
respect, and gratitude, which, being really 
feit, are desirous of being acknowledged." 

In soliciting your Ladyship*s favour for 
" The Life of a Boy," I am influenced 
by each motive j and the " pleasure " to 
which I aspire, in your Ladyship*s ** ap- 
probation,'* can only be exceeded by the 
pride I feel in having been so graciously 
permitted to subscribe myself, 

Your Ladyship's most devoted, 

, most respectful, and obKged, 

Mary Sterndaus* 

- j 
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..• :..s • 
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In contempladng the blessings of haman life, 
and in balancing tbe portion of good and evil 
that is allotted to its duration^ pioiis hearts and 
sensible minds humbly acknowledge the wisdom 
and mercy of that gracious Being^ whose varioüs 
dispensations ultimately promote the happiness 
of all his Qreatnres« 

In the perspective of life, the glowing itaa- 
ginatiops of yoath cönsider the possession of 
riches as the possession of happiness^ and most 
amiably conelude that in the;ir liberal . and 
generous distribution> their real superiority is 
evinced : the open and unvitiated heart -dwells 
with rapture upon the means that wealth af- 
fords to reward pätient merit, and to relieve 
silent distress; to uphold tbe high claims of ^ 
Genius, and to restrain the.hard band of th^ op- 
pressor; and when such is its appropriation, it 
is indeed " twice blessed/* the giver and the 
receiver being alike tbe agents of Heaven; the 
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necessities of the one calling into action the be- 
nevolence of the other. But, alas ! these beautiful 
emanations of the divinity are so intermingled 
with the frailties of humanity, thgt exorbitant 
wealth may prove a snare to its possessor — con- 
ferring power tbat hardens the heart, and afford- 
ing indulgencies that corrupt the understanding ; 
whilst under all circumstances, there will ever 
remain evU» it cannot avert^ and blessings it 
is not ommpotent to obtain. The pilgrim who 
has tre^verßed the golden shores of Hfe^ as he who 
has wandejred over itft briary paths, and harren 
sand9^ knows there are sonrows it has no charm to 
soothe ; divisions it has no cemetit to unite ; re- 
morse it owns no oblivieus antidote to compose ; 
sickne&s il hath no bahn to heal ; and that death 
mll elose the sc^ie, wliioh it hath no bribes to 
arrest : — that ther^ are joys k cannot purchase ; 
for frieadship, affection, sympathy will not be 
bought. 

Bat yet there exists for the yonng and vir- 
tuous a possessiön that shall mot elude their laud- 
able emubttion ; a joy that shall put forth blos- 
soms graceful and lovely in their days of prime, 
and produce fruits invigoratiag and imperißhable 
for the years in advance. ThM all-powerful and 
beneTolent Being, who called them into life^ de- 
signed them for bappiness, if they search where 
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it shall be found ; in the cultivation of gentle and 
virtuous afFections ; in the dear domestic chari- 
lies of life ; in the expansion of their intellectual 
endowments; in proving to the mind its innate 
powerS; to the temper its due control ; in making 
home the abode of peace ; the heart the seat of 
piety ; and in cherishing tliat contentment which 
is of itself great gain : such are substantial bless- 
ings, sacred truths^ not alone the theory of the 
moralist, or the reveries of the visionary, bat the 
experience of the aged^ and the convictioti of the 
good. They influenced '' The Life of a Boy," wlio 
brought forth such fmits in due season« 
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LIFE OF A BOY. 



CHAPTEH l. 

we take the estimation of happiness from the 
4¥orld's report, the young Sir Charles Seymour 
was oue of the happiest o{ men, possessing fortune 
more ample than the support of his rank exacted, 
and, from the peculiar easiness qf his dispositioo» 
.greater than his enjoyments required« His own 
master at the oge of twenty-four years, and . the 
resident of a^nagn^cent house, .siuiated in a heau« 
tifiü Goontry, and surrounded by the finest objects 
in nature, me muet^usknowledge the means of hap- 
|Mness were certainly in his .pov^er. Entertaining 
nu ambitioiis viewis» Sir Charles Seymour sought 
not «ggnmdisement in mamage. and an increa« 
of ivealth was still less his object. Under the in* 
flo^nce of such fedings he onght to have been 
hiippy; but though Jaodable in intention, he wa« 
erroneous in j^dgment Attracted by person, he 
overlooked the qualities of the mind, and became 
the husband of a woman merely beautiful, who had 
hitherto r^sided |it Bath for the pujrppsQ her mar«* 
mge had accompBshed« Eleyat^ tp titl«, and 
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raised firom a veiy limited income to unboiuided 
affluence, sbe soon acquired that asomdancy over 
the easy.nunded and good-natured Sir Charles that 
an artful disposition and a haughty spirit oould 
not fiul to obtain. Sir Charles Seymour possessed 
neither the pride of display nor of possession: he 
was indolent by natore and spoiled by fortime; 
inheriting all its gifts, he knew not the glow of 
hope, nor feit the Stimuli of desire : life was with« 
out its .zest, for every good was presented to his 
band antecedent to its demand : and whilst he was 
eontemplated as die object of envy by those wbo 
looked at his pössessions rather tfaan his pow^nB to 
^njoy tbem, his negadve happiness would havebeen 
prompUy rcgected by every inteUectual being who 
knew the omnipotence of mind to confer those which 
were far greater. 

Lady Seymour govemed the honse and lortutie 
of her husband) and, but in one instance, himself 
also: she never could lead him into feshionable 
dissipadon; she never could withdraw him from 
his country residence, and he was always most 
sendibly attacbed to the beauty, qiüet» and elegant 
cofflforts of his home^ wfaen his lady made anj 
attempt todrag him to London. The disappointed 
vanity of exhibiüng bex^person, deoorated with the 
tiffluence she shared, and the r^resoed and paltry 
ambidon of looking down from her elevation upon 
thoae less distinguished by fortune^ thwarted and 
^^^ed a temper that was never amiaUe, and tumed 
the (fesire of selfish expenditure into acrimonious 
parsimony. As Lady Seymour could not attatn 
those pleasures that London afFords^ she indulged 
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die pervcwity ttf her humöur, by declining all ittter» 
course with the neighbourhood ; a social compact' 
ffiosicoBgenial with tbe nafure and wishes of Sir 
Charles : llius they becrnne insulated front its in^ 
tereMs, and nnconnected with its affair»; sfae öb- 
MTving a proüd abstractioa and ri^ reserve ; he 
^viking into ^at listless apathy and mental vacaity 
diat paralyses aH the Uessing« of creationw The 
birtli of a son, ei^t years aAer liis marriage) waft 
its faapj9iest consequenc^: bh child was an ol^t 
Aoiesd gratifying to M« parental atHfeetton« Ihan t6 
his desire of transmitting his nahie and the estates 
of his ancestors to his posterity. '■ Me had now ar«- 
rived ät the sumtnit of hits temperlile eifpectatkmS) 
aiid was satiäfied with the portioa of good ailotted 
to hink 

During the in&ncy of his son, he snbmitted very 
patienlly to all the whims of Lady Si^mour, and all 
ibe veKatiofis tif tbe nursery, in which he bore bis 
liill share; whiist the caprices of the only child - 
of « capricious mother^ and most compUant fatber^ 
iioarly <;ontribated lo tease, and too frequently to 
txmxientj a whole faousc^oid. Tliis ch9d, with all 
bonnteoas fortune pressiDg oA his opening Itfe, was 
not suflbred to reap its blessings : impressed with 
high noöons of his present-and füture iroportance 
by bis mbtfaer, and never <x»ntradicted by Süt 
OhttVleiy fae became tn his very earliest chikßiood 
peevish,' haughty, and, as &r as his corporeal powers 
coKsM extend) the littf e tyrant cf the scene. Sur* 
retinited by tlie most fatal indtilgence^ and tinac» 
quainted with wholesoBie restraint, he wai wearied 
with biifiseli^ and hated by the servants^ anä at 



4 I4FS Or 4 BOT. 

cight yean of ag« was beoome a by*word aad ä 
reproach in hu fatber s bouaebold« 

One fiiie moming, in the beginniog of June, as he 
was leaniag upon the paUng» of the park, whilst his 
servant was clunbing a tree for the bird's. ne^t he 
wanted, he observed a little boy pass gaily on the 
bigh way, that aras divided firoQi tbe park by the fence 
upon which hi) was leaoing«. Tbe,yoiing traveller 
bad a lett^r in one h^nd» a^d in the olher a slender 
bazel,. ^h wbich he. was dispersii]^ a pwana of 
flies fipm the wounded back of a.poor ass, that 
trottßd b^fore hi)9a, as theugh sensible. of his aid. 
The active f^ngs pf his nature apd tbe^^ympathy 
of 1^ pccmpted bim, as their eye^.met, to.salute 
Mastis Seymoi^r with a passing smile» stiU pnrauing 
his way with continued alacrity« The servant had 
now desciend^ ftom the. tree with the nest.and 
young ones:of'the parent bird, thftt was.ou the wing 
to seek them food : he, presented it to Master Sey- 
mour, whO) dashing it fropi his band» said^ '^ he 
would.not haye it; he toou^ have that little boy 
who was uppn tjbe road to play with hini/' . Ac* 
costoi^^ to obey him.in all things, the servant 
calied to the boy» who was yet in bciaringf ^AYou 
youQg master, in the blue jacket, yoa m^ coine 
here/' Hearing hin^self thu^.addressf^». he.'re« 
turned a few,paceSf and ask^ wby.he w^s .calied 
uppn : " You pinst come ber,e/* x^^^ted thp man. 
A few Steps mpre . ):)ronght bim (o th^ paliög : 
^ Master Seymour wants you jto. play with bim ;. 
if you will go a little lower, you will see the park». 
Stile ; get pv^r,^ f nd come here to bim.'' << Indeed, 
I pampt,*^ Said. tbQ pbild; "I must take.papaa 
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letter to tbe post-office ; so, good clay,*' said lie, a« 
he met the eye uf Master Sejhiour, and vrai^^hafften* 
ing awäy, when tbe tktle gasping bifds, that were 
scattered upon the grass, caug^t bis sight *^ Wfaö 
has tAken- tb«t nestr asked he. '«Philip did," 
ünsneered Charles S&ymour, •** because I bid him.^ 
•* Froitt whence did you take k?" said he to the 
servant. ** From the middle brauch of that high 
tree.'* Wondering what the boy'^s inquiries meant,' 
tfaey saw liim leap over the pales ; and after securfng 
the lötter in his pocket, carefiilly collect the hü]f» 
feathered birds^ rcplnce tfcem in the nest, climb the 
tree, fix it la its former Situation, and as quickly 
descend. Charles now'began tb cry for the re«-*' 
jected nest^ and ordered PhiKp to rcaclf it agaiti, 
who» provoköd by his petulance, refuscd ; but' 
wondered **ivhat right the other had to meddle:*'' 
and added, ** I tliought you was not to have stayed 
eny whcre;' j'bar Ictter will be too latc.** » 

"Äly papa would ratlicr it shouUi be so than* 
that* I should not do a good action. He says it 
is eruePand*\vieked to-desiröj' birds' nests : he told^- 
ifte,* if I 'did- not loiter on the way^ 1 necfd not 
burry ; so now I sball run the remaindcr, and I am 
sure to be in post time/' Over the pales he leaped, 
regained the higb-road, and was soon out of sight. 
Happy oreature!' Obedience gives wings to thy 
feet; and humanity, complacency to thy heart. 
Submissdon to parents, and tendemess to animak, 
are the primal virtues of children, beaütiful in the 
sight of men, of angels, and of 6od ! 
' Charles Seymour retumed to the house, and 
with a ^uU^n coontenance and fretfui manners en* 



tenid th6(breakik8t-room, mhcrB his p«pa iumI 
Ol» were «iltiiig. In the aecmt» of diMppointaMnl 
tad Texation, he bcgan to teil them, ^^tliat Phttip 
witdd nol'reach htm a bird's nest tlM be wantail 
item « tree in tbe park;" conduding wilh a pat« 
ii»näite bornt of teafs. Lady Scymour rang tont 
Philip, and on *lMa appearance^ adccd, ^* How he 
datete£a§e Mästet S eymmai ^s orders H The haoesl 
spfrit of the man was rq«ised at 4his unjost accuia- 
tsan, aml he finnly^ but very req)ectf«itty related 
vhat bail pn^sed; the refused nest, and <ke ren« 
«outt« wich << die Iktle boy in the blue jaclMw* 
The sim^e nhequmKal wktion carried coniric- 
äüi>4ito8g with its detail; ao beantiful» ch «aerod 
trtfth ! alt ihRf nair^ colours. Even Charles feit 
ka power, and 464. aot resnme the charge, bat 
aobbed more vehemently from increaaing willuteess» 
l4ady Seymottr scareely allowed the servant to pro* 
ceed in his extenoatiön, before she impatiently 
reproached htm for su£&ring the boy he spoke of 
to interfere witfa the nest, insisting that he should 
ag^in fetch it irom the tree i but the latent good 
sen^e- of Sir Charles now interposed. ^* No, niy 
iady; Charles shall not tiow be so iudulged : bat if 
he will eease from weeping, and be good^humovred, 
we will invite this little bluecöat boy to ceme i|^ 
^ay wilh him; and for siy owa ^pas't, I inuat ob«* 
äerve» before Phi%'g faee, that h^ bas not behaved 
at all amks in tbis afiair, and does not desei^re your 
displeasure.'' The heart of Philip oTerBowid at 
^is small tribute of justice from bis respected mas* 
,terv towboui he turned with impaliHve grätitucte» 
made Us hanable bow, and retired lAdy Sey meur 
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dmw tke c^Ud to iier knee^ observiiig fak teaqMr 
wmäd be enttreljr qpoiled by hi» papa's banhaeM ; 
but she wonld biive Philip taught if he was Hol 
laore ikttcntBv« to Maater Seymour, he should be 
rqptaeed by another. Sir Charles remaiiied sileHt, 
kk esuKAoDs cdfuAä go no furdier, and he sunk into' 
liie AiiiEing m&od hiAsoo'aeBlrance had interrupted. 
QMurlesflat ät the side of his mamiaa tili be bimself 
wa$ waary of hi« dnllenneM ; fiir even iu itidiilgence 
raayi joeas^ to please^ ^ea ninmng t^vmifd», bis 
papa, asked ** fbr the little boy to be sent for whom 
he 4ud( Seen« thtt iinorrnng/' Happy to observe bia 
ntomiiii^ obeerfiiliiesii, 8ir Charles inquired of the 
e ep wu atin ^aSting» ^*if he knew the.yoimg genlle* 
xuaorirhotn Master S^mour had «een firom the 
{Htfk?- f' Ye^i^sir«; Philip told me he was Mr* 
Bmnritte^a wtny. wbo lives at the pretty hoase by 
Atlihiirfil« "¥oa may see it^ sir, &6qi the libtery 
vtindbws in the Bdoniings; fi>r the mm shines tiiea 
fall lipw it/* <* Who are^ they ?'* asked Lady fiey- 
S^ß^f wiibcHit raising her eyes froni her knitting. 
*^^TiMjy >*re oot quality» my kdy, but — ^" ** I 
fkoiikl'ltbink not^" ©bserved Lady Seymcmr, super- 
CtHnlisiy^ /^' But they are gemlefolks," said the 
;i9rva«a^ •pttrftumg hm rdation. << Wfaero is the 
4iM&smi99 r? asked Sit Charles, mildly^ << Why 
fimBfi yioix, $kf thef keep no more horses and 
meu^iM tbaR.lhey kmre work fes^ and never let 
tko«! do-aiiy tbing on Sundäys; tliey never play 
a£ mfdA on that däy, as inany of the quality do^ 
and dbey are as good to domb creatures aa if they 
were Qiristians; they behave weH to every one, 
and speak quite gently to the |K}or, as if they pitied 
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theniy ^vtag tliem the best wi^pee, md aWagn fBf* 
ing tbem as.ftoon as tbdr work is donc; «otl lUadii 
Üiey muit be geutlefblks.*^ Th« nuin did nolinteid 
touQite Satire with infintnation ; butas itdid not 
apply to the domestic arrangemenU of hk laaiitferV 
11311869 he gave na offience» He wa» tolJ (9: send 
]%ilip to the hoose of Mr. BonvUle, widi Sir 
Cbavles Seymour's compUmetits, requesliag the 
Company of bis son, tbat day, at ike halle yrimn^ re« 
•collecting himself^ SLr Charles said> ^^ Bui we^ who 
are asking a favour, oüght ' not. to send a verbal 
message. Teil Morgan to write a noU^ a»d $eml 
Philip with it to Mr« BimyiUa" '< M<H-e than.i» 
due,'" Said Lady Seymour. '< But let us not foi^ 
what is due to ourselves^ my dear,^' said th0 jreaUy. 
Wl-bred Sir Charles. *' Pray vbo |ire thjejrÜ' 
asked she in a tone of contempt ^^ Respedtäblev 
people, I am jsure^ irom all that s^rreundi theiti; 
Xhdr^ house and grounds, thougb small^ are an 
croanicnt to the country.?'-^" Yesj* Sit: Chwles,*" 
said she, viith increosing acrimony ; ^' if ypu bad 
taLen niy advice, yqu would have purchs^ tbetn 
inimediately, when they were oo sale. I Wwt fion^ 
of these respectable people to iaterfere^with.iia.'^*'*-. 
" They interfere not at all with us, mylady^ fov, 
they have resided therenear two yearsj^ and we.h^iß' 
never yet seen them. - And I am süre I do n^t 
envy their pretty house and Jaxid : I baf e eiHHigh 
of the one and rather too muchof the other,; ^^ 
if their little boy pleases Charleß, I §hall be v^iy 
glad, for he has long wanted a pr<^r playieUos»^.!! < 
The sportive appellation of <^ little blue^c^t; 
boy/' that $ir Charles bad used, o£^ded jd)e fß^ 
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tidtöus car of a proud afid weak woman ; endiihe -■ 
would have opposcd the invitation, but that she 
kn^w Charles wcmkl not earily be appeaied ; yei, 
in this case^ as in most cases, when die yielded U> * 
the wstihes of others in Opposition to her own, she 
comptied so ungmeiously, as to deprive the oon- 
cteiou of even the appearance of kindness. 

^ The impatience of Charles fcHT hisexpected guest 
became so importunate, that even his manima was 
gläd to bear *^ Master Bonville^ annonnced. At 
bis entnmce, the habitual indi£ference of Sir Charles 
and the gencml haugfatiness of his lady were mo* 
mentarily subdued : his graceM and modest address, 
fdong with his prepossessing^tppearanoe, compeUed 
their approbation, and the petulance of Charles 
vanished as he rau towards him with vivacity and 
good hnmour. They were gii^en in charge tO' 
Philip, who accompanied them to Che'gandens:' 
the novelty of his yoong companion kept Charles 
in nncommon good order, and his papa^'S kind Ob- 
servation In iavoor of Philip, had so mach con* 
ciliated the man, that he omitted noefibrts to amuse 
die boys. He beauty and extent of the gardens» 
with the profbsion of the finest flowers they con- 
tained, d^ghted the ybungvisitant ; and the plea*^ 
sure he expressed was reflected to Charies, who* 
itstamed tothe bouse-with untuiual ccnnplaeency.'^ 
At dinner, the difference of the two children'«: 
Kfifaats and edücation was very evident Master 
Boaville paitook of the delicactes placed before hink 
widi pleasure and moderation, receiving the atten«< 
tim» of jSir Charles with eas^ aad frith the urtinost 
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»ifl^pUcky offermg, in reiiurni tboi» Uttk «ervkes: 
th|tt'b<;c«ine,bi8 fkg^. 

Charles tusted of ev^ry tbiiig up^n ibf tabi?» and 
whoUyoccujpied bis own servaat ia Gbaogiag plalef» 
aod gatberipg \^ bis knife or fork» tbat sometimes. 
&U from caretessnesfi, or wer^ soBietimes tbrowa 
down from way Wf^rdness of teoBya^rj kequngtbe tabk^ 
covered after the ot^«rs bad j&nUhed tbeir repasU 
When %hß dessert appeared, be cbose two of tbe 
finest poacbes from tbe silver baskfst, and eat them 
witb most uQgra^efut eagemess,* before tbe whole 
was arrai^edf Wbilst Sir Charles was cutting the 
pine-apple» X^idy Seymour asked the littlestsanger> 
^^ if he had any such fruit as that Sir Charles was 
slicing at Woodfield ?"— -^^ No, ma^am^ I never saw 
one.before/'-r-'^Inde^ l then you do not know 
what it is?" — "Oh! yes; it is a pine-apple»*^ — 
': How did you knpw that, my dear, if ypu never 
saw one tili now f \ ask^ Sir Charles. . " I have 
Seen pictures of them, and read the history of them 
in papa's large bpoks/' said tbe cbild. " The Aü- 
toty of a pine^pple l'^ said Lady Seymour, with a 
sn^r, that he did not regard, because he did not 
unterstand ; but Sir Charles appreciated bis answer 
better, and said to bis son, <' Would not you like 
to hear the historry, my dear boy ?* — « Ob i yes»'* 
r^lied Charles ; Ipoking tQwards bis visiter with 
an e3q)ecting face* 

Cbildren ace often timprpus in repeating w;bat 
diey bave acquired» not from want of recoUectian^ 
biH,from a difficultyin arranging tbe expressicms 
tbat will convey tbeir own idea« tp ptbm. Mr. 



Bonvüle was aware af tfais, and bad'tiiken consttait 
pttns with his son» to obviate the defect ; therefore, 
after a short pausen Masfter Bcmvüle said, ^ what he 
kiiew was little more than that they grew wild in 
great abundance in Africa, and had been very snc- 
oessfiilly culdvated in the hottest of the-West India 
Islands, where they ripaied as in their natural di" 
nH^e : that they suceeeded very well in hoChoüses in 
fiti^^tod ; their leaves were Iike diose of the aloe,' bnt 
not so thick, and tjjie fruit was Ske the cone of the 
pinertree, from whence it was supposed they had- 
taken their name,— and that is all I know." — " More- 
than miany know, whö have eaten of tfaem aH their 
ItveS)^ Said Sir Charles, aa he rewarded the little 
historian with a krge slice öf the fruit he had so well' 
described. This was Hot eitactiy the sort of story 
that Charles had been accustomed to hear'from 
the nursery^maid, or the groom, in which Jack the 
Oiant^killer, and Ogre the Child-eater, were the 
lieroes; but, Iike all children, he loved to hear 
stories.— 0£ the tendency of such as are presented 
t0 their opening and inquiring feculties, sensible 
parents best know how to jodge. 

Lady Seymour asked, if Master Bonvilledid not 
wish they had some such fruit at home. **For my 
niaasma, I do, ma'am.^ — ** And do not yöu for 
ypurseU^you appear to Iike it?* — ** Papa says, 
those who would be happy at home must never whh 
for what it does not afford." Sir Charles sighed. 
The contrast this well-taught boy presented to his 
own, who was of the same age, and on whom fortune 
htfd so bomitiAilly larished her favours, pressed on 
hk h^rt and gave it transient js<ntow, Nature had 
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been i idttlgetit toeaeb, yet tbe son of Mr. Boiivilte 
had tbe odvantMgd in ext^oals. He was dioi, biit 
firmly fortned; bis limbs were herred; and lua 
complexipn bronzed by atr and ex^rcise^ : hi» daric 
brawn bair waved close. tp bjs w^Urfinrined bead; 
hu eye» were sw^eetly shaded by dieir de^ lasbes ;^ 
bis mouth expressed tbe smiling cbieerfubiess of bi^ 
nature; bis teeth tbe purity of bis bealdi and ba-- 
bitif :. bis <^ blue jadkiet" was buttoned close ap to 
bisthroat, and tbe parrow white frili aboVe, and tbe 
clear striped trowsers below, .finrshed tbe compact 
neatness of bisappearartce. 

Charles w^ abeautifulböy : bis fair complexion^ 
that tbe air w^s never suffered to blöw üpcm wiüi 
freedom« or water Co tpucb without hi$ parmission, ' 
poss^sed feminifie delic^acy; bis Ugbt häir grew 
in luxuriant purls, tbat bis maid nev^r briisbed or 
combed withdut cinpoantering a qäärrel, in wbich 
he was most frequendy tbe victor'; bis sweet bhie- 
eyesrw^e often dimmed by we^ing; bis eoral 
mouth distorted by pouting; and his teeth, never 
taken into consid^ation, were entirely forgotten, 
except when they occasioned bim pdin from tbe 
indulgence of too many sweetmeats. From tbe 
care of two serveints who had bim in cbarge, bis - 
drf»s was kept tölerabiy in oVder; but of tbat 
there was always too müch^* too much shoeHString^ 
too many battons^ too much of trimmings.^ 

Saperfliiity of fortune, when uncon^Ued by 
good taste, will freqpietidy lead its possessors into 
tbat vulgär profusion they profess to despiße; wbilst 
a judicious economy, under its infiuence, corrects 
all ^:^uberanc^ of expenle, wd; pr^sents el^gp»oc^: 



and propriety aloae, ScHiiethingof dislike arose in 
"Laäy Seymour^s mind towards tfais amiable and 
innocent child. 

3be considered bim inferior to her son, as his 
parentfl were less'l^rch' and poWerful; and she was 
very angry at being cpmpelled to feel bim superipr 
in manner and attainments : tbis bowever sbe was. 
not obliged to apknowledge, and tfa^Defore per- 
mitt^ tbe commmcing intimacy. 

Tbe r^oaainder of the day was passed in ex- 
hibiting brokto toys, aod unread books, wfaich 
though long disregarded by Charlesi were some- 
times rudely withheld from his.companion ; and it 
reqoired alt Philip's management to keep the equi- 
librium of good manners towards the young visiter, 
whose |ippr<mcl^iiig hour of departure neälier the 
persuasions nor resentment of Charles could avert« 
. Retinming to the drawing*room» he reoeived the 
adieos bf Lady Sc^mour, accompanied with kind 
expres^ons, and future invitations from Sir Charles» 
and; was tben attended by a servant to.the gate of 
bis &ther s garden. 

We have now spent a day at the hall. We wül 
descend its park, cross. tbe small adjacent vi)lage, . 
and ga down the broad and sbitdy lane that leads 
towai^s the white house of Mr. Bonville, the father ' 
of Charles Seymour's new acquaintance» wh^re we 
trust not only days» bat montbs and years of pro- . 
gres^ve virtue will be passed. 
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CHAPTER II. 

" In narratlves where liistorical veractty hat no place« I 
cannot dlscover why there should not be exhibited thc most 
perfbet tdea of virtue— of virtue not evangelical nor above 
probabiltty — tot what we cannm credit w« Üi^i nerer 
ioiitatej bu« the higheit and poreat ihat humanity can 
reach« wbich» exercised in sach trials as thc variout revolu« 
tionsof things shall brin^ upon it« maj» bycomparing some 
calaniities, aml by enduring ochers« teach us what we may 
hope^ and what we can perform.'* 

RAMBLEft* 

Mr. BoMTiixe was a man of exeellent wortfa» 
unitiog the graces of nature with- the acqnife- 
inentfl of educatiotl and the refinements of culti- 
vated laste. He was an orphan in bis thii1;eentk 
year^ and was bequeathed to a faithful frigid of his 
fallier, into whose house and heart he was r/M;eived 
as a sacred d^posit, and cherished as a beloVCid 
child. Under the roof of his rerefend guardian 
ke«tmbibed a decided fondness for mteilectual puiv 
snits, and all the occupations ot a rural life : from 
his example he saw how beautiful are the ways of 
righteonsness, and how peacefnl are its paths; how 
satisfactory it was to relieve the distressed, comfort 
the afflicted, and witness the humble ^£R)rts of 
honest industry, contented in its Station* 

But in compliance with the wishes of his deceased 
fitther,' he passed one year in a mercantile house in 
London : diere he leamed to honour that spirit». 
enterprise, and int^ity, tbat are synonymous with 
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Xhe chftracter of th« Britiah merchaat ia eteaty 
paart of tbe known wotld; and to witness thf^ 
liberality in dispensing tbeir acquLsitions, that ranka 
tbem with princes at home« 1^11 the habiu of bia 
youtb, and the ren^embrances of tbe sweet scenea 
df tbe country, clung. to bis heart, and were bo in» 
tenroven with, bis sleeping and waking thougbt% 
that he was convinced they alon« m^t ultunataly 
coatribi^te to.bi« r^.bappine8& 

After coQiteiiipla4iüg the Tista of life in all its 
li^ts and shadeSy^be determined to relinquisb Üie 
attctopt of increasing bU paternal fortune by com- 
meree, and rely upon it alone for bis future sup* 
port : be knew tbe moderation of bis own desirea; 
he feit that amidst the pursuits of t^ricalture, in 
raarking the pro^ess of tbe ^seasons, and in living 
more immediately amidst the works of nature, his 
mjind would not only be intere^ted but elevated, 
and be trusted his means of usefulness not more 
circumscribed. 

Had be .possessed ambition or expensive desire^ 
or bad bis sc^port depended wholly upon in* 
dustrious es^ertions, he could not, be would tiat 
have rested there; but bis future life proved tbat 
he bad-calculate4 well; that regulated desires and 
prudent economy would affi)rd more tranqiül happi« 
nesato his diqiosition than alHueaice gained by the 
cares and vidssitudes of busioess* 
- After this surv^ of tbe future was thoroughly 
digested» and approved by bis friend, his ^' father^s 
{nead" be traveÜed over Üie principal part of Great 
Britain^Hinarking its provindal localities, its national 
di^tinctionsy and its picturesque beauties ; its ve- 
nerable, remains of Saxon» NiMrmaOy and Gothic 
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architecture ; the eßcct of modern wealtii and 
science, the conditioa of the poor, and the bene» ! 
volence of the rieh. The results of these obsenra« 
tiotis were cherished hl bis memory, as the störe* 
house from which he might draw e^perience» to the . 
adTantage and directioib 'of'hls-future Iffe. He 
reCumed to die rectory« as he aitained his twenty- 
third year, bis mifid endowed with that usefal 
knowledge that best befits a private En^ish geotle- * 
man — ^the knowledge of bis own country. 

The daughter of bk guardiati, who had been the ' 
playfeUow of his childhood, Üie companion of bb 
yottth, aild the correspondent of his absence, was 
resenred to complete his happiness« Her pei^son 
united delicacy and grace; her mind tenderness of 
feeling andstabüity of principle; hermanners were ' 
gentle, her dress simple and elegant; her piety was 
animated, and her religion rational; proving a 
source of perpetual cheerfulness to that circunir 
scribed circle in which sbe moved. Her ander- 
Standing, naturally strong, had b^n cultivated 
with assiduons care, and the harvest well repaid ' 
the culture. Her subsequent marriage with the 
ward of her father realized all these pu^e and 
rational hopes. They appeäred formed for'each 
other by Heaven itself ; and tliey had not coujptc^* 
acted its gracious designs by indulging view^'ahd^ 
expeetations di£ferent to those its commahdmeifts 
dictated. They continned to reside with tneir 
venerable • father tili Edgar, their only böy, was 
scven years old, and Fanny, his only sister, was 
fite. The sportiveness of his grandchildren seemed 
to ' lengtben the days of the good old man : the ^ 
cradle of bis reposing age was rodced by 
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okfiftKfu «Hd bis> cbiMr^a cbiklren ; aiiil wkh a 
IMiri4rck% Ueflsings^ and. a patriaFch'& liope», he. 
tmgneä fab llf% in» die faappy expectotioDa oCone 
sdU better^ etemaL in tbe lieavens. 

Woodfieldt in the eouoty of Daxhanv was ad« 
verti8ed.£3r sale; and, thougbit was not then what 
it now isi the cöuai;ry and immediate Situation 
iBct Mp. BonirUle'ji.wlshes. He made tliepurcbase» 
and iftuilediateljr ConUHienced its improvements and 
enilbelüsbBiönt 

These who enter life wliihoot a 'syifteita ara like 
t}noKi wbo go to sea without a compass« Mr. Bon* 
vjäh begl9n.hi» by arrangidg hi^i niinual expendituri», 
ostioiating bis income at iu lowest vahie, reekoo» 
iog. npon, probable contingcncies of loss, and 
n^aking the economy that was neoesaary tosecure 
hkJiittire peace and eomfort part o£ his plan of 
happiness» T^e management of the &rjn devolyed 
upcm^a» exoellent servanty.and assislants» under bis- 
own säpeKiotendeno&r It^>vodaoe so amply supplied 
his famäjr with many. of tbe necessaries of life, that 
he foreaaw tha atnlity. to-reservea principal part of- 
bis incasae fo» the fiititreadvantage of bis ctiildj^n. 
, After! hia bousebidd was establisbed, and 
hia agi&cultttml arjrai^ia^ts farmed^ he began 
•to-adorn ihe sbode that .wai^ to be the seat of 
bis dornest!^! Ufe. It was sitdated amidst* tbe 
rkWy vaii^g^ted scejjery tbroögb whiah. the Tees 
takes ils rapid cx>arse. The bouse was shelter^ . 
by a h$nging wood, tbot sereeiied it from the 
north^r» bUists, and afFord^ deUghtfiil shade in the . 
sammer's heaC. In* front, a sloping paature^fi^d 
presentcid lawn-like vc rdore, that a dark green 
railing ahnost invi^bly divided from tUe flower« 
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garden, immediately from whieh a glazed 4oor 
opened into the spaoioi» diBing^room ; iu windowB^ 
dooending to tbe ground, admitted all the 6nL^ 
grance of Üie growing flowen and a dose approod« 
malian ^ith all their beauly; containing widiia 
its ample boundary all ihat fNrofHotes the comibftB 
vad eleganee of an apartment in daily u«e : folding» 
doors at its oblong end (^M»ed into a smallcr 
one^ its opposite V^ietian window admitling a 
yiew of the winding river as it flowed along the 
wooded vale in beautiftil perspective, which- when 
Seen from the «itremity of die diaing-roomi throilgh 
the opened dooFs of the lesser one, had tbcf möst 
pleasing and picturesqne effect. Thäsapaitil^ä«^ 
of Mrs. Bonville was bekwed the more bj 9B fa^. 
fiunily for Its appropriaticMi) bat from wbidi nio enö 
was exduded: itunited dvepkasuresof'theiibl^iFys^ 
the aviary, and the green4iouso. When tlie dooM 
were dosed, it was understood ^ M^nunA wished 
to be alone;^ and mamma^s wishes were^aHray» 
sacred; bat, whenthis was the oase, her childfeft 
were enjoined to apply themselvesit» het m thejf 
raight feel impell^, sfae sobaiittiiig tOt'lheat»ftfteri^ 
wards tbe propriely or necessity of their -applitatiidi!« 
Light and spadous offices ÜMrmed tbe back StsMb 
of the hoQse ; over tiie whole of whidi weve'pki*- 
sant and distinct Chambers, to whtdi the fragimit 
difnbers of the gaxden reached; and A» happy 
£syenily met their repose in apartneivts fnagi^ant^as 
the '^ perfufflied Chambers of tliegreat;**' Betwdxt 
the wood and house was the well-ordered farm-yard 
and its connecting buildings, with the exceUent 
kitchen-gardens, surroundcd by fruit walis, and 
rieh in culinary vegetables. 
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Xbe icomfßrtA and pleasures of Wcodfield origi*» 
lialed from the ord^ of ks bouaehold : thetiiblewi« 
fißin and ümply c#vered> bot the viands were exceL 
laut, bomes-fedi iKMoe-grown, and served with a neat- 
nesfirthat be<»im elegance« The dessert of fmits» aa 
tbf y fcame in «acoessi«^ ajafieared ni<Mre inviling from 
the taste and fimey with^ whidi Mrs« Bonville pre« 
pared it for the taUctn Gratitude for consdeua 
Il^ppiaess prompted her ever to unite the sweet 
mith the u&^ul ; for, in the innocenee of her Itfe^ 
sbe daily fett that << tp enjoy was to obey ;'* and» 
i|i her thanksgivii^ to Heaven, acknowledged that 
not the least of its benefits was ** the eheerful 
heart that tastes its gifts with joy."" The charader 
wßd manners of Mrs* Bonville could not fail in- 
spiring universal respect and afifeetion, which wa» 
ooofirmed by the uniform deference shewn to her. 
by Mr. Bonvilte. In the presence of her chiidren 
he fllways addressed her with the most affecUona|#, 
attention; oi her servaQts, with dignified respect.i 
from her decision he admitted no appeal, not 
even to himself ; and the powers with which he 
invested her were never misapplied-^the tender- 
neas of her nature softened without perrerting her 
y^dgmmkt: she was, indeed, the pre&iding spirit of 
the boi^se^ >and the animated, enlightened com» 
panipn and friend of her hasband, ^' whose heart 
tmpsted säfely in her," and who could most truly 
apply to her that eomprehensive praiise which the 
acute, discriminating Lord Kaimes bestowed up(»i 
a bdoved and amiable relative : ^< She was aerer 
siledt wben to speak was beeoming, and never spoka 
when it became her to be silent." 
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told it$ destradion if he penevered. As Mn 
BonviHe passed on, Edgar said to hÜDselF, ^< I am i 
sare it will k>ok fresher for being watered, and tfae 
gardea h my owit.^ So he emptied the contents 
öf the watering^pot upon the plant: tbe roots 
decayed, the flowers drooped, and in a few day« 
vere thrown away with the weedt. 

Though the ofi^nce was venial, and the incident 
l»ot imcominon in the Ufe of a boy, a üttle boy, 
yet the oonscious shame he experienced when he 
adced his papa for another phint of the same kind, 
changed the «niling confidence with which he used 
to ade favours to a half-downcast expression, 
atruggling with the attempt to appear unconcerned. 
Seltcondemned, he anticipated hk papa's reply. 
^* No, Edgar," he gravdy, but^ without severity, 
answered, *^ no ; tliat fiower sball grow no more in 
your garden, tili you leam to respect the advice 
of those to whom you owe obedience. Had you 
injured the plant before I wamed you of the conae- 
quenoes, I should only have thought you wrong in 
not Consulting me ; yet I would have repaired your 
I088. The case is yery diffiirent : you persevered 
in direct Opposition to my caution, and I wöuld 
have you feel that by relying upon your own in- 
experience, you have been faulty and presuming." 

Mr. Bonville pursued his walk, and Edgar seated 
himself in the garden-chair, his heart oppressed 
by grief for having offended so kind, so reasonabk 
a parent : for the undierstahdings of chüdren are 
open to the piain rules of justice, and a firm ap^ 
peal to the simi^e dietates of right and wrong 
seldom fails to meet their conviction« Tbe little 
p^nitent waited tili Mr. B<mville had taken the cir« 



«.«PK Off A BOV« SS 

tdilt of fhe gftfden ; ^theii arose from bis scat, and 
«net bis fadier, with tbe feelings of contritioa 
ströngly expraMed in bis whole deporloieiit. Tbejr 
wete kniBediately acpepted; Mr. BonvUle taking 
bis band) and fondly pressing it at tbey walked 
towiurds tbe bouse, mutu&Uy bappy in tbe recon« 
ciliation. 

Tboiigh tbelmpremon was then deep, it was not 
pensanent. Temper, tbe grand arbiter of buman 
biq^piness in tbe life of boys as in tbe life of men, 
k not to be corrected without ihß utmost ca^e 
and vigilance on tbe part of those who teacb, as 
K}u tbe part of tbose wbo leam; and its due con- 
trol is tbe mc»t «stimable power tbat tbe buman 
mind can possess. Impetuosity of teinper often 
4Meooff^ni^«niniation of spirit mid generosity of 
nature; but tbe excess of wbicb neitber can 
]>alliafte. 

£dgar was an ingenioiis cbUd, witb so active a 
mind as seldom to depend npon tbe exertions of 
otbers foT amusement. Witb tbe belp of bis pocket- 
khife, a few pieoes of soft wood tbe carpenter had 
U& in tbe bouse^ and tbe rim of a round cbip box 
bis roamma bad given to bim, be formed a wbeel, 
fixed it wilb pins to two upright pieces of wood, 
and th^i pbioed it in a small stream of water tbat 
trickled fixim tbe wood bebind tbe bous^; but tbe 
stream was too.powerful for tbe Uttle machinery, 
and be sat rominating bow be might remedy tbe 
ftifanre, wbea Robert, Mr. Bonville^s farming-ser- 
vmt, passed tbat w^y» and said, ^^ Wbat is tbe 
liiatter> sir, you look so duU ?'^ Edgar explained. 
*' Ob, yott must "dam up tbe water; but if you 
wait <aU I bi^v« becöi to tbe Far-field^ I will 
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'show you liow, -and help you.^ Ta w«it did not 
suit Edgar*s tempei:; to doubthisown poif^rs he 
had yet to leam. He tberefere began to collect 
ihcy and pebbles, irith wbicfa tie ImHt an tiplight 
barrier : Are water above soon formed^ a 4^üpacioas 
pool ; but ita umght ibrced doiTn the wall, and m 
an increased torrent bore away the wheel.- 

When Robert retumed, Edgar was Idcking the 
senseless pebbles with hi^foot; andibe-moroent be 
saw Robert, exclabned, ** I wish yon had nei^^er 
come near me with your advke, for, after aH mj 
troable, my wheel is washed away": I wish you hmi. 
minded your own busdness, and häve lei me alone.^ 
Robert was very nnich grieved, but he 'dkl not an- 
swer; send was waHcingforward, when Mr. Bonville 
came from the wood. Hd had heard fhe altM> 
cation between the servant and his son^ to whooi 
he applied for information of the cause. Edgar 
had been too well instrocted in the ways of truth 
to prevMicate, and in obedience to hesilate: he 
related the whole, but inveighed bitterly i^inst 
Roberts interference. "I am very sorry,'' said 
Mr. fionville, ^* to obser^e this selE-snffieient'^s* 
Position and irritafble temper gaining an^asoendenqF 
over my care and your own good senae. How 
do you suppose you are ever fo attain the knowledge 
that becomes a n^an, if you thns rejeet Ae expe^ 
rience of men? What! shall a diüd» bot littfe 
more than eight yearsx>f age, refute the inatnie* 
tions ofthose older and wiser than himaelf ; dcpend 
upon his own bpinion befere he is capaUe of fm>* 
YidingonenecessÄryoflifeferhimself? Go, Edgar; 
if you can acf for yourself without our inslnicliont, 
jou may not, perhaps, require our assistance ; pro^ 
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vide for yourself, if you are competent to decide 
for yoarself." » 

Edgar^s beart throbbed in bis bosom, and sunk 
ander the serious displeasure of bis Father; bat 
^me lurking remainsof temper led htm to palliate. 
^< Indeed, papa,^^ said he, in a votce broken bjr 
emotion, ^^ indeed, bad it been you or mamma that 
had directed me, I should have thought it right ; 
bat for a Servant, how should he know how to teach 
me ?" ^* Is it possible, Edgar, that you, wfao possess 
such a mother, can so far forget her precq>ts and 
example as to speak with contempt of any condi- 
tion that is the ordinance of Providence, and which 
might have been your own ? I disdain not RobertV 
opinion ; his experience in the culture of the ground 
fiiF exceeds mine; and I not only foUow his advice, 
bttt I carefuUy observe his practice, that, if cir- 
cmoastanees should occasion our Separation, I may 
not so materially feel his loss. Do you not re- 
collect, when your sister threw the ink over her 
frodc, that your mamma had used every means ift 
vain to remove the stains it left, when a travelling 
woman, whom she had allowed to rest and warm 
herself by the «kitchen fire, observing her employ- 
ment, offered to show her how to eSect it, saying 
< 8he was a soldier's widow, and had been used to- 
wash fer the ofBcers f your mamma accepted her- 
oflfer» thanked and rewarded her, and found the 
metfaod of future benefit? Had she been like you, 
sfie wottid have reaented the interference, and said, 
* faow can a poor Ignorant woman instruct me?* If 
yaä remember the very impressive lesson of yeister- 
day» and whicK was re*read to you last night» you 

VOL. I. c 



i 



Wi^Ald apply it to your»elf : yo« $6mt have there 
obsßryed that the coptain of the king of Syria» * a 
grod; liian>.and«n hooourable/ listened to thesug- 
giistionsof ä Ikdecapttre maid, asmuqb beneatli 
hi^in dgcoMmtmoes an comparaon cm reach: 
4|iDil'i¥hsii diaatqmntad in-liis cÄ>ject, at least ki tbe 
toeans of itiattaiiHiieDt, bf^ tujrned npt.away from 
tiue rfinioiistianee oif hia^etvants» ^viiov^md» * My 
btber^lf the prophet had told tbee tp do some grcat 
düiigi wottidfltthou Bpl have dooe It? How much 

* 

iBODe, äien -iriiai he «nid to^the^ W^b^wd- h» 

vjB pimouBhf igaorant, js niore^ benefiM^or Chan 
tfaose ^o give ^yait ffß»,.ot mdvigb your de^ir^. 
I trust^ my dear bpy, you will curb ibia Kljkf^MBQ|«r 
anoe: I fiirg^ve you more readily.tba&l hope you 
ijrilLfoigive yourself I and I Abu leay9 you lamake 
soeh reparatiou to IklaeFt/i^ tbe^onmoufinesa of 
yfuriault suggests«^. 

• ^ Mr» Boavllle kis^ed the tear from bis contrite 
«iJieek, par^ted with him at the gaffden gate, and 
wjui glad to pbserve duriug tbe day the seriou» 
eiq^reBsion of his countenauce/which waa tbought« 
fol) but not sulleu. 

Edgar feit unpatia^it fbr ÜiOTetom of Robert in 
Äe ev^ing, and went early to swet hioh '^ I-am 
ashamed) Robert»" said be» ^^ iJbat I behaved^^ iU 
to» you thi» momiog; but if you .^U be so good 
a« to fiifget i^ and Jbrgiye 09^ and dbow me hovr 
to^lstop thenivateiv I ahiaU b^ mueh oWgM %o you.^ 
•H^^^That Ivitt) sir; and Ihavefound^yoprwhed; 
th^gva^'in the' bröok had stopped it a little below 
where it was washed down : I was veiy glad to find 
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it.****--^' Glad to find k!" thongbt Edgar. MiAhl 
hcfw mach better is Robert than I am I So ill aa I 
iised him, yet he is glad to have found my wheel P* 

They tben began to form a bank» broad;at«^ 
baae^ and riang on each aide vitk a gradnallslope 
to a sharp ridge; Edgar, obeertii^.that thegceat 
weight of water was opposed by. the broad base-of 
thci embankmMt, wfaich WEsordteved^bj th« wr&oe 
flowing gradually and gently ever the ridj^aiid 
dcfloending on die other side^ belM ^idcib 1A .whetl 
was pliMtad; The boy.'woidd* Ke ^pai» !lh^ 'fjam^ 
and watch die small tippIing^atream'tonLthe'fii^ 
machinery with a regulär motion that ddigfaied 
him, and prese&tedthe compleliim'af^hiil&st me* 
ohanical progect. « » - * ♦ ' ♦' ' , ' 

In the afW*partief thet efcnkig,- MiwJBonville 
öbiJerved Ed^aPa atlentkm was wIidly/cfocB|Mld Iby 
the page he was reading, and said to hixä^ "Bä .ah» 
looked over the book, «< Thatsufajeet must-b£ ireiy 
nteresting to you; hate yoa not htordHit^fmoe 
thkwedL ?'«--*«' Oh yes, mämnia» and'l hm^itvefy 
mucb: I always love to read of a brave man^ wba 
has deser^ed dto fatonr of bis hing. I thflWk, 
mamma, thte daptam of the Syriäna was a'vevy 
good-tfäiiiilived tnaik, or bis prkonera^öuld norhave , 
Wed' him eö Imoch as to bttv^ ätfed wbc^tUer he 
iRW^wl)t'^ritl.> ^BUt'whfit I oiigfat^öit to^aidnihe 
idi' Aal hui wottld tak^ g^aiod sidTtoe hoia tbtfia be» 
i!^Mte4nftr^''aiid gd sfevidi is gnA Wity oi^ wbMr ifrwas 
orf^a |)Mr KdtiF ^l'that told him^of Tthejiicqphet 
d^her '^ibüo^i^^^^ Tke tnily brave are* idways 
htünan^^ sAid Mrs. BöntiHe; <^büt do not yioix also 
patCidpiite in the pkasore the litde Ist-aelite woold 
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fiselift ho^ng her wisbes.attended to, and Iiow 
her heart, at leasft, wottld go with bim to her owa 
dear countrj ?**•*—<< Hutory does pot say-so, mam- 
rab, but I think it is very Ükdy he would take. her 
with bim; if he took bis wife, you know she would 
want her little maid to wait upon her.'" — f^Hsnr 
sweet,'' said Mrs. Bonville, ^^is the appeUation 
given' by bis semmts to this mighty man of Syria, 
f'My fittherT Every master of a hoiuiebold is, 
er ongfat to be, its father. When the emperor iji 
dl the RuBsias is met by the advanced guavd of bis 
ariny, they 'approach* near to bim, and say fer 
tbemselveg and their.&llcMrfSoldiers, ' Bless us, fa- 
ther !' He sixetches rat bis patemal arms, aad 
says^ * Bless you, my cbildren.' " — ^< Ob Tnaitima» 
how pretly P-^^' Haw sublime, Edgar! such. I 
perceive you feel it, by your tears.*" — ^* I tbink,^ 
said the boy, *^ he is Aleicander the Great the Se* 
cond." — ^^ Suppose you say a second Alexander 
the Greaty Edgar."-*»^^ Emperor of all the Rus- 
sias l*" repeated the boy, half aloud, ^' what ä gvapd 
title ! but would not ^ of all the Russians' be zaoje 
ptQper, mamma ?" — '^ It would not be so grand, 
my dear. All the Russians might be a small nuni- 
ber in a small space; all the Russias conveys the 
idea of an extehded sovereignty, induding variöus 
territories, as is that of the emperor Alexander. 
The anns of Russia are a spread-eagle : you may 
faocy the tip of one wing in Europe, the oth^ in 
Asta, and its bead rising above tbe snows of Sibe- 
rla; over whicb areplaced the.three crowns of. 
Moscow, Casan, and Astracan.*" — ^^ How ci^me the- 
emperor of Russia tp have ^o many kingdoms. 
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papa?"^ — «^ The Bii88ian»<iri|^iiatecl*ftQm Sflythi^ 
W Tartary, that extend« on th« northrenst toChi^H, 
Their inhabitants^are wandering peopl% whq,at<> 
$ociate io tribe%and have- nosettledplaoe^^f il^ 
sidence, bot^vemovingas tbe saasons aad the mtao^ 
tt' sabmtence vaiy. The word Brnsse^ in th^rt <9!pi^ . 
language^ ^ implies a wand^er : - th^e people« mir 
grat^ wefllivmrd^ and^ as^they increa^edinntimb^^ 
ofiited for the general security and adrantüge, 
Vhich is liie origua of all sof^etics. 'They w«re a 
long tiiiie divided isto sinall tfiiritodes» or dal^ 
ädm«, an ancient title of soveragnty in iheEai^ «8 
yOu<irill lifltve observed in the diatribnlion o£ Esaa 
to his childfen't .tfteset wero tributary to their iiiQte 
pow^fiul hdghböurs, and were at length subjeeted 
with the Tartariaä «kingdonis of Casan« and Attirah 
oan 'by the diike 'of Russe^ whoafterwardaiitykd 
bims^f Gfeat Dlik% «aitiog all the diferent stales 
and dukedoB» ivkh that of ^Ru^sia; and was al».^ 
^me time aeloioidedged sovereign of that vast titaei 
of coimtry catled Slberia, froih whenoe the'abori-^ 
ginal, thatftis^'the firet Rnssions, OMiie. .The Eii'«- 
glish, in attempting to discover a north*east pavsage 
to Chinas wene driven by a storm into the port of 
Archaligel) whkli: had never.been vkited-by tbe 
sbipping of any.natioa. ^Tfais faaf^^ed in the 
reigti> of ouf Edvvttrd^the Fourtb, and. irom. that 
tiate 0^ tftide with Rasaia commenced.' But it 
was^ önlyjü die beginniag of .tbe h»t Century that 
'RtisBia ei»e#ged fironi' ijiporaiieeMlnd bad^axisi^i, 
from^tbe pupsuils ofpnedatory wsrfture tO'the Jm- 
proT^menti» of civiltaationj^anditbe Cttltiivitioii of 
the arts. Peter the Great, the geniiir of Bnasia, 
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rösfe üke ftiplendid Imniiuiiy upon ite beD%hted 
bemispblff^ He offisr^. great rewards to ship* 
builderi ^m. aH aiiiritij»^ coimtrießi to build him 
a fleet.. He ]ind.a4lte tbe .barbaroqs ppmp by 
which he wag.smrmmided» ptw^ one year at Saar« 
dam iio HdUand^^asd wocked m tibe king's doc|c« 
yard «t DqMtwtl; .ünrved a» a private ^k^r in bif 
owA äe«t% and «3. ^ common soldi^ in bm ^»im 
army.f .tiU he bad j-fdaed bimself by merit». and tbe 
d^^cees ^ of promolion, to tbe bighest jcommaiid; 
thus enforcing Subordination to bis proud.nobüitys 
wbo «would neyer have.l^nied from an inferio^r, 
masler« ^ - Wbilst in England be.aoquiiintcid. bimpelf 
witb itB arts and sciences, takii^; back witb.bim 
numerou$ workpeople of all Jduds. Never did tw<f 
monarchs more truly deserve tbo title po^&ßty bau 
awarded them tban our Alired and I^^* . (^ Rwh 
sia." ^* I tbinks papa» tbere is not any lütifip nqw 
£br a^ing to do to gain tbat noble tide ; tbe W0^^ 
is mow 8ö clever) tbat it does not. wßnt improT^br 
ment»'" « Yes» Edgar^ tbere always remains some* 
tbing to be d<Hie, greater» perhaps, tban the .exei*'^ 
tions of Alfred and the labours of Peter: tbat 
king will be fuUy aititled to tbe appeliation of 
great) wbo» amidstthe incitements of ainbition, tbe 
possessiön of power, the enervationaof luxury, and 
tbe allurements of a refined age— more dangerouB 
beeause vice is rendered less disgusting by losing 
its grossness — can subdue himselß be tbe fidtbful 
guardian of bis people's rights» and the conqueror 
of bis own passions : such an one will desenre to 
be ranked as great amongst the greatest/' 
. Edgar had never feit so sensibly happy as oa 
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this evening: the atonement he lM4p.nuide .had 
been fuUy accepted ; the coDversation that had fol- 
lowed had engaged his youthful and ardent desire 
forinformation; ändhiswater-wheelwasperfi^e^f 
to his greät delight, and to the anticqpated pleasare 
of Fanny, 

Similar offenccs would sometimes, but not 
frequently, occur. Mr. and Mrs. Bonville made 
the' edacation of the mind and the control of 
passipn so principal an object in their System of 
education, that thdir children early learned to sub^ 
due the ebullition of tbeirs^r << It is not enongh, 
my dear boy,^ his ieithev iirould say, *^ that you are 
tnie and just in all your. dealings, and. bear no 
malice or hatred in your heart ; you mqst be gende 
in your manners, coorteous in your address, Aoy^ 
to give ofience, slower to receive it, if you hope 
to be hi^py, if you aspire to be loved, if you would 
imitate die beautiful pattem bf Christian virtue that 
the life of Jesus Christ sets before you : you may 
perform all that the conimandments of God and 
äre laws of man enjoin, yet, if the law of kindness 
be not written upon your heart, you will fall, very 
fiur belöw that character whose life and death was 
lore. Tempejr may always be controUed : the pre^ 
sence of a superior will ever check its sallies ; you 
never yield to its indulg^hce when I or your mamma 
are present ; but, remember, your heavenly Farent, 
who created you for nobler purposes than the in* 
dulgence of your own feelingd, sees you always." 
^* Ah, papa, you remind me of my very unkind 
behaviour to 'Bobert, which I know both you and 
he have forgiTen; but since then I have often 
wished to ask you one question." ^< Ten, if yott 
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, plehse^ Edgar ; and I will endeavour to aöswer ij[|.* 
'* 1 have heard you say, papa, that you approved 
those \yho exerted themselves, withoUt bejiig de- 
pendent üpon oü^^ers, yet I oiFended }^9i\that morn'» 
, ing b^ actang f*or myself." ** It was the impatience 
Yjou^showec! on your disappointinent, and yjqur Un- 
lust j^etuli^rjcc to Robert^ ttiat ^kpleased me. It 
13 yery.conmiendöiiljB to try youi: own power», and 
io }>(pF$evere Jv'ith pafieuce; but, at tbe,same jLuae, 
never ^oni|t to ^vaU yoiirs.eif of jtbe experience of 
otliers ; by wlücli means you act pn^surer grounds^ 
i^nd. att^jä the objejct morejeadüy. I suppose, if 
you were lost in a wood> yoa would allow the 
woodjx^n to know its tangied paths bettev^jiban 
yoiirsel^ andcond^scend to let bimJead you through 
them. God AlmigUty has most benevolently made 
usvdependeot^ in yarious ways, upon one anotber^ 
the rieh and the poori that, by mutual assistance 
&]id kinduess, bis ju;stice migbt be^ manif^sted." 

vin these sentiments» and in their practice, each 
JBucceeding season passed over this amiable family* 
It would have been difficult to have decjded ^be» 
ther ;the finc erenings of suinmer, when rambling 
amidßt the rieh scenes that surrounded them, qr 
those of winter, when warmth, and peac^^apd real 
Engiish comibrt reigqed , around, Mrs. ]^nville 
lis|;ening to th^ page her hysband read, whilst she 
wroiight, andthecbUdren aoiusbg each other bj 
joininga dissectedinap,, were the most replete wijJi 
cioiai^atic eDJoyment. I see them so seated, Edgar 
waitipg for a,p^use.i^,iis papa's xea^Jingj^ ask if 
J<Ior.w^^is,}X9t,cplcler tb^^x England, a&it IJLepso 
muii^Vinjgher, tbg top of the map^vwhich he always 
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remembers is the Aortfay and that tbe north wind 
blows coldei^t. 

When Mr. Bonville ibrmed bis just estimate of 
life, be detcrmined to aet frbm its convlctipn; ati4 
bis constant aim wias tö make tbe gifts of Go4 
subservient ta tb^ bappiiiess of bis creaturea by 
acting in coi\c^rt witb bis goodness. He posseise^ 
tbe poeCs acknowledgment of ^Ubejoysof sense,^ 
'< bealtb, peace, and competence;'* and, witb the 
apostle, *^ knowing bow to abound,^ be 6ecure4 
tlieir continuance« 

Such was the State of the family at Woodfield 
when tbe juvenile acquaintance commenced witb 
the family at Seymour Hall ; and, during tbe week 
that succeeded Edgar^s visit there, Charles r^eat- ' 
edly pressed bis papa to send for bim again» 
^' We cannot do tbis^ my dear, witbout first caliing 
upon Mr. and Mrs. ßonville: we have no right 
to expect tbfey sbould contribute to our pleasure, 
and witbhold fpom them that attention wbich tbe 
forms of Society exact.*' " / sball not do tbat>^ 
interrupted Lady Seymour. " Fut I sball," said 
Sir Charles; ^^ or I expect they will tbink I do not 
know good manners, or, what would be worse, 
that, knowing, I do not practisethem ; neitber will 
I be guilty of a mar|ced disrespect to those who have 
never obtruded upon us ; so, if you ride out thiB 
inoming, Charles and I can be set down near the 
house, and wc can then ask witb propriety for Edf- 
gar'^s Company."" Lady Seymour made no farther 
objectionö ; she knew that Sir Charles would never 
be induced to depart from the dharacteristics of a 
vdl-bred gentleman ; and as 3he governed bim in 
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xnost oircumstances, particoUirly in- the -disposilktti 
of his fortune, ehe yieldod in matters of less in- 
tet€tk^ aeconapaniedthemaii airing, 6et themdown 
.iridii&'a/.few fields of Mn Bonvüle's^'höuse^ and 
took her solitary Tide faome^ wilhiml one benevolent 
ÜBsoeiatgpa to'^cpand'her.lieart or animate her 
>liMäUBigs i feudi are the palUy gratifications of selfish 
'priik^ Aal distioguishes not between the gifts of 
.'Hatore aad Ihose of (örtmei giving to the latter 
theiibmäge due to the form^- not being aware Aiäase 
^om it afieds to look dowa upon fedi wilh grate^ 
ftii eonsciousnesB Üiehr own ^db¥atk>D« 
' - Tbe morning was lovely» loid every objecto ani« 
'tQftte and inaniiaate, appeared tö rejoice ^ith the 
^owtitg season. Mrs. Boiiville was seated under 
the >shade of a spreading tree, atthe side of'Mr. 
'BoBville^ whö was repairing his fii^ing-nets« 
' Edgar^B moming tasks were over, and he was 
charing bis sister around the garden, who had ui 
many evcJutions as the brilliant butterfiies tbat 
sported in the air, as though they were a party with 
them. Ttirning the angle of the gravel-walk, he 
saw Str Charles Se}miour and his young acquaint- 
ance pass the gate that divided the lane from the 
adjöintng field. He ran to his papa, aiid asked his 
leave to nieet them.* Mr. BonviUe threw aside 
hiA employment, and accompanied hkti with his 
«sual urb^nity : Sir Charles immediately introdaeed 
bimsdf^ whibt theboysmettedi other with pleased 
recdgnitio«. . : - 

They all proceeded to the honse^ where Mrs. 
Sonville had andved bdbre them. Sir Charles 
ftand the manners, conversationi and attentions 
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of the fiunily, particularly pleasin^ ta -Idin ; ße 
promptlypartookof the refreshments placed befolge 
him, praised, and reconmiended tbem^to Charles, 
who enjoy^ the strawberries tind '^cnNdn^- vrifdti 'die 
sparkling currant-wiAe,> iv4ch tbcit^zssst Mncti aqnl^ 
'lUspößirion to be^pleascd^n^in* feik 't<y givko?4Hr 
Charles freely expressed ^6 pleasure he '^vsoMä 
vfroto visiting Woodfieldy dteelared <* tbei^^ vä»iii^ 
thitig tikeüie view ft€m 'Mrs.- BonvOleV roonif nat 
Seymour Hall, partietrlarly Krhen taten ia lengäi- 
ened perspectrre from the extremky df the dbiiBg* 
room ; the iiTer wmding so variously, täe w6i^ 
rising so high abov« its bariks^ the projecting rocks 
breaking dieir line, anid then teoeding to admil-die 
distant mountains :^' thus particularising erery^ob- 
ject as his eye Tiewed them, exclaiming, <^ liiat every 
one who would wish to see Tees^dale to tbe B^st 
advantage, should visit yoii, sir«^ *<. In an even* 
•ing/^ Said Mr. BonTtSe, << thdr natural beauties tare 
more heightened — 

*' When all the 8unny hüls at distance gloi^r. 
And all the brooks, that through the ralley flow, 
Seera liquid gold. — ■^* 

» • • • 

^ The hues of morntng, nöon, and night," taid 
Mrs. Bonyille, <<have tiieir difierenteifects, and M 
are beautiful; and midnight also» wben, as I have 
•Seen from my Chamber above^ the lengthened sha» 
dows of the woods thrown^aoross tiie Valley, and 
the moonbeams tinge the small breakers tif ^ the 
liTenimth süvery brightaesr; ^or ^riveain darkness 
alk^tinction bas beeif lost^ andtiid grand oadkie 
only idsibley the river^' enly known by ^ksi soHta 
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iiiunaur on the ear, I hove tben tbougfat, if ftot 
lUMt beautiful, it was niost impressive.'' 

Sir Charles listened with pleased attention;. 
it was the reflection of the happiness of otheis 
oa his own mlnd^ wluch. touched all it» bene- 
volei^t feelißgs, >^ • We mmt come and see 
you again, sir,*^ said Sir Charles to Mr. Bon- 
.ville^ yfho received the assiirance with pteasuret; 
tox the mannei's and character t^ his vieiter had 
won his esteeo). With all the kind feelings, and 
wishes of his heart upon his Ups, he turned U> Mcf. 
Bonville, an'd said, " Ladjr SeymonTs Ikope^^will 
accompany us when we again visit Woodfield^ ' 
She bowed, only bowed : she could not urge that $ä&^ 
M favour, which was 'Ostensibly considered such; 
yet no one wbo had ever conversed with her, or 
been received at her house, could'doubt her polite- 
ness or hospitality. >: 

Sir Charles then engag^ Edgar s r^urn with 
them for a day or two, and when he parted frocj^ 
Mr. Bonville at the garden-gate^ «hook his band 
with the cordiality of a friend. ^ 

In the evening the weather becaiäe sbowery^ 
and the boys were coin()elled to relinquish their 
prqjected rainble in the park. What i&otbea knoien 
%Q diseompose a man, may be allowed>Ji> Mrltatci.m 
.]^y : it is not every one.who haa.a defiei&de nrilhia 
Jiimself for a rainy day. Charles Jamttnted'.tbe 
^ower with as much biyiernesfr ^nd ^daitiaiit as 
.thoiigh complaints caould ohange the. wealb^y^Mir 
that his amusements were teonfi^ed to that partir 
.pulaf period« Edgar said, f^ Let us play at chess* 
r-^' J do not know how ; but I know fox and goose^^? 
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-Said CliarJjBfri " Philip taugbt k me/' ^* Oh^ it is 
like drafts, is it not ? 'do-ife can play at tbat." ^^ 
<^ Philip alwajrs tets m« win/'^aid €harles« ^ -That 
i ¥tiU not doy if I t&n help it^'' retorted Edgftr.-i^ 
'^f Tben I i^Ul bot piay/^ replied the way^ard boy. 
Edgar made no aaftWer, • but took isp a voltittve^ *tff 
Fairy Tales, and begaii to read to hiinsrt^i whilift 
. Chitfks ranaitied i» «i]ä«n «leiiee. ' ' " -'^^ 
- £dg»r looked vpon bis yoiitig «omfiamonr mth 
pily ; aäd, pattin^ dottn hi& booky «aid, with<«ti 
tbesioeetnessofhisnaitare, ^^ Come^ 1^ usftryihow 
man^ words, m can make out o£ ene : we witt tcy 
^ Thorooghfarew' ^ Cfaarle» did not expeet 1011011 
amusament from* worda and letters, but it we« nev. 
H^ had nothing to prcpeee, and beaireadyfeond 
Edgar woidd* not bumoar bis caprices, ^thoug^ ;ke 
bore them withgood teraper. To wark th^ w«it) 
and aller turning the twelve letters all ways, 
Charles saw, to his great surprise, a hundred words 
fovmed out of one. << See," said he tö his papa, as 
-Iie ran to.him with the paper in his band, onivhich 
they were written, " see, Bonnlle has done it,— all 
little words that I can almost read : would you have 
thought it ? I shall not mind so mach if it min 
'Ugaui/totinovfow/' Sir Charles was'pleased as his 
son p and Lady Seymouiv observing the cheerfub 
ness of iEUgar trana&rred to Chades, was wilCng 
to promoteiheintimacy« ^ ' . » '- 

. Tiie'folbwing day ^wbb damp «nd gloomy, diougk 
tbetcaiit oeaaed, so. the cavrtagi^.ivafi oidered ibr 
tbeboys^ momtng exeroise';^ -Philip^>Bs usual^ at*- 
tendiiigl> They had driv^i a.few miles on the 
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Ashbursi read, when they saw a ^dier opproäch* 
ing, with a young woman hanging onliis arm. 

Her appearance evinced recent iliness; her steps 
were slow and feeble. As the<:arriagepas8ed tbem» 
Edgar said, " I am afraid you are very ilL" The 
soldier shook bis bead» and said, <' Ab, master» she 
is indeed !" Tbe postillion insttnetively stopped 
tbe horses, and tbe compassionate expression <^f 
Edgar'^s face inquired further, ^biefa the 8d[<|ier 
understood, and said, '<Oar reg^ment i& going 
abroad : my poor Susan is unfit for tbe hardships 
of a soldier*s^ wife : she bas bad a iong illness^eand 
I bare gpt leave of absence^ to bruig'ber toVmy 
motber^ at Asbburst, wbo will takecai*e of ber, fiir 
my sake ; feir bei* own is dead/' Tbe tears feit from 
tbe yonng woman s eyes, and ber kind-beairted 
busband appeared to draw ber nearer to bis side, as' 
be spoke of ber desolate State. 

No eonsolation oould Edgar bestow: 'bis little 
purse was in bis bands; but it was not its contents 
that appeared requisite« Pbilip säid, '^Pooif crea- 
ture!" tbe postillion gave asigb, or ratber groan 
of sympathy; and Cbarles said^ *^ How wbite sbe 
löoks 1 Gd on, George.'* 

Tbey soon left bebind them tbe objects of tbdr 
pity, ffod a silence of some minutes ensiied, wben 
Edgar exclaimed, <^ I wisb tbis carriage was mineP^ 
<<Ob,'^ said Cbarles, ^^ I tbougbt you never vanted 
what was not your own ; but I knew you woold like a 
carriage and servants Sücb as we bave." ^< I wisb,** 
repeated Edgar^ ^* tbis was itiine for oiie bour, and 
tben yonder poor woman sfaould ride to Ashhurst«? 
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<< Whati" asked Charles, << that common womän 
ride xa my mamma*9 carriage !*' ^^ Oh yes ! she is 
nicely cl^an, and if nhe i$ good^ God Almighty.loves 
her. You see how ill she is, and we who are well, 
and coiüd run out of sight in a moment, should 
be aabamed to ride« X willalight, and help the sol- 
dier to hold her up.*^ Charles, who did not wish 
to pari wilth. hinw said, ^< No, no» we will retum^ 
andiAsk.lf ahe is better." 

. The;^ aoon overtook the weary tra^rellers, who 
were seatod upon a bank near the place where they 
fiBBt.afKW tbem. Foor Susan's head resjted upon 
her huaband'a Shoulder; her eyes were closed^ and 
her langttid haqds himg down by her side. llie 
childreb were. terrified : they thought she was dy« 
ing, as. did the distressed soldier. — Edgar nibbed 
her lifeless hands* Philip ^^ wisbed they had some 
.of the housekeeper's .drops;*' ^d Charles said, 
<< If she would open her eyes» I would ask her if 
she would Uke to ride/' The soldier asked if there 
was any wf^ter near* Edgar ran as though he bod 
WiDgs (o his feet, and plunged his hat into a little 
brook, that crossed the road a few paces below. 
The water thrown on her &ce revived her : ^* You 
shall ride^ poor creature!" said Charles: <<you 
dhaU get into the carriage, ßnd we will, take you to 
Ashbot^it." 

ii-i Tbe^soldier strove. in vain for words to express 
hi^'gnUkode; Philip Said, <'Oh, Master Seypoiour, 
'yto^ule very good !" Edgar threw his arms around 
his neck, «aying, <<h& should always love him;'' 
and the postillion said in his grumbling way, **I 
jthink onr young master mend&** 
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The poor invalid attempted to speak, but could 
only Idok her thanks. The raen then lifted her 
into the carriage, and, with Philip behind, they 
went direct tö Ashhurst. ' Charles was proud as lie 
was happy -, proud in being so praised for bis goocU 
Tiess ; happy that he had been really good. Here«- 
tofore all his indulgences had been selfish ; now he 
feit himself a benefactor : and in that feeling rei- 
ceived the first lesson of benevolence and humanity. 

The soldier proceeded a shorter road, and was 
ready to receive his wife at the door of a neatand 
humble cottage in the village, where a decent old 
woman received her kindly, and assisted her into 
the house« 

They were now so nigh Woodfield, that the 
mutual wish to call there could not be resisted. 
Edgar received his mamma*s promise toKee Susan, 
whose illness he represented with all the tendeniess 
of his nature, and with all the energy of youthf ül 
feeling. They retumed to Seymour Hall cheer- 
ful as the birds in spring : even Edgar, whose life 
was lovfe, had never before so effectually served a 
suffering fellow-creature ; and the adventure of the 
morning was an incident of happiness beyond all 
the amusements of his life. 

" Master Sejonoar," said Philip, <* you had 
better not mention the poor woman to my lady^^' 
*«Why soT asked Edgar. « We oughfc to 
teil our parents every thing we do, for per^ 
haps what we may think right may be wrong; 
and when we mcan well, they never wiH be 
«ligry with us: I shall feel as if we had done 
aoiiss if We strive to keep it secret/' <' yVeU, we 



Will teil it to papa," Said Charles, wfaose afiections 
and conöd^nce were won by Edgar*s .praises and 
caresses. 

When. they arrived.at Seymour Hall, Charles 
told hls papa, they had seen a poor woman on 
the way, who wa^ very ill: her husband was a 
soldier^ . who wiis taking her to his mother*s, but 
she was so ill, they were forced to ait by the way- 
»idew "I hope you gave her some money," said 
Sir Charles t " Philip has always some money fo*" 
you: it is quite right you should be charitable»" 
** Ab, sii^ !" Said Edgar, " money would not haye 
done her any good then; she could not move a 
Step." " That was a pity,'* he replied : " wbät 
cottid you do?' " We took her in the carriaga 
to Ashhurst,papa," said Charles. <^ Well, that was 
bdng good boys>; but say nothing of it to yoür 
manüna.". 

Sir Charles left Edgar in amazement: his 
beautiiuUy unsophisticated mind could not imagine 
wby au act so amiable in Charles ' should be 
systematipally concealed from 9. mother; she who 
could have dispensed the sweetest of all rewards, a 
mother's approbation ! an act that had endeared 
Charles to himself ! Was ever any thing so Strange ? 
and Strange indeed it must appear, for he could 
not foresee.theconsequences that Sir Charles knew 
must foUow ; ihat Lady Seyipour, who never wit- 
nessed the sufferings of her fellow-creatures, could 
not syny)athize with them ; that the very mention 
of illness, arising even from fatigue or accident, 
caused nn alarm in such minds as though pesti- 
leo^e rode upon the blast; that those whpse lives 
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are of the l^ist use to others, are most tenaciöus 
for tbeir preservation ; that, after a variety of 
alanns and reproaches, Lady Seymour would be 
but half satisfied with having her carriage new lined 
and carpeted ; and that^ in consideration of the 
idol^-self, the poor young womaii'^s claims and the 
boys' benevolence would neither meetwith com-» 
passion nor approbation : but all this wasunknown 
to our boy, and he could not cease to, wond^ ät 
the event, and at the same time feel his own happi* 
ness in being the child of parentß whose noblest 
pride^^as the virtues of thdr ehildren. 

Evening was the appointed time for Edgar's re* 
tum, which was scnipulously observed ; and hehad 
jthe pleasure of hearing firom his mamma, that 
she had seen Susaja, and assured her hudiiand, that 
she wonld take ci^e of her and find means to m^ 
form him of her health ; that he had sent his hnm« 
bl6 Service to the yöung gentlemen whö liad'been 
so good to her, and shed teärs of gratitude vhen 
diie lefi him. '^ Poor Catherine too,^' .said Mra. 
Bonville, ^^ called yesterda^r. She has disposed of all 
her little merchandise very successfuUy, änd, in 
return £br your contribution to her^ basket, has 
brought you a most beautifui pullet of a' very 
qurious breed, that I accepted for you." ^' Dear 
mamma, whnt a variety of poultry I shall have I 
but should not we pay Catlierine for it? You 
know she is a very poor woman, that scarcely has 
any thing but what you give her." 

'^ For that very reason, my dear, I accepted the 
fowl, that she I doubt not had a proucl plea^ 
sure in presenting : I should have been very sorry 
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|0 baye woup^ed her gratefiil spirit by refusing the 
only retiam in her power to offer ; it would have 
been arrqgating to ourselves the pleasure of giving, 
which, so &r from doing, I gave her gift all possiUe 
consequence hy admiring its beauty, and acknow* 
ledging its value, and I Lad the pleasure to observe 
the conscious satisfaction with which she departed«" 
^' Oh, mamma, you are always right,'' exclaimed 
Edgar, with the most affectionate energy. ** I 
always endeavour to be so,^ she replied, ^^ and am 
most happy when it meets yomr ponviction.**' 

Ilie object of Mrs« Bonville's benevolent con* 
ad^tUton had taken the small pqix late in lif% 
and by its virulence was deprived of sight : tili theü 
her. cottage had ever presented more neatness and 
comfort tban any other in the village, and a little 
orphan grand-danghter had been maintained by 
her industry. In the desolation of blindness slm 
would have been indeed forlom, \mt for the sym« 
pathising charity of Mrs. Bonville, who in the 
Winter supplied her with spinning, and provided 
her in the summer-season with a well*stocked basket 
of needle^books, pin-cushions, and plaid caps, for 
the peasantry, the work of herseif and her mmds t 
with twine-nets for bcnling vegetables in» the work 
of Edgar, who in the preceding winter had leamed 
the art of his mamma, for the purpose of securing 
the first-fruite of his dwarf cherry-tree from the 
pillage of the birds. A label was afBKed to each 
article, wilh the determined price ; and the poor 
itinerant was led through the vilkge and its 
vicimty by her grand-daughter, who thus even in 
childhood repaid the debt her childhood had in* 
curred. 
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** Poor Catherine,* as she was sympathetically 
calied by every one, met with a puröhaser at evei^ 
house; the humblest inhabitants buying sojnething, 
and'the more opulent rewarding her fmfierice, and 
rtlievirfg her necessities, by a bounty that much 
exceeded the value öf their püf öhase. Whtlst ?rt 
the pürsuit of this benevolent plan, she not only 
relteved the parish of hersnpport, büt fotind oc- 
eu^tion that mitigated ibesad ber(^veh)ent she 
endured. ..- 

ThtLü itl affbctionate sympathy, acts of kihdness^ 
attention' to his lessohs, aitd admfmtimi of hk 
flowers, that now bloomed in cönsummate Ibeäuty, 
the early childhood öf Edgar Bonvillö'ifrffö^ a» 
happy as it was innocent, as free from care as 
from fault^ and as lovely as it träs giületess.^ — •' 
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CHAPTERIII. 

' . ■ > - 

Several weeks passed without ^eeing JVl^ster 
Seymour, who had accompanied his papa in an 
apnual visit to Cuznberland. .The bnlUancy of the 
sumraer was declining, when the returp, of Sir 
Charles Seymour and his son was announ9ed at 
Woodfield by Philip, the r^ady xeporter of ^,^):gf 
Seymour^s wish to see Master„Bonyill<e,.and th^ 
loquacious narrator of the infidents of their jour- 
ney. " My young master could talk of nothing 
]iut 'Wpodßeld, and Master Bonville;:and Mr. 
Manners wished We had tajkßn him with us to Der- 
went Priory/and so did I, fqr Master Seymouir 
soon gets tired of evöry body else.^' 

On the following day Mr. Bonville and £dga^ 
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u'ulked up to the halL They foünd Sir Charles 
and bis son in the library, where they were re- 
ceived with the utmost cordiality^ the two boys 
meeting each other with fond delight The library 
was a noble room, furhished and deoorated with: 
all thatwealth can appropriate. 

'< I cannot,''* said Sir Charles, ^Sshow you so. 
beautiful a prospect as that you possess at Wood- 
field ; but the one irom this room has been mach 
admired/' 

Mr. Bonville arose, and advandng to the Win- 
dows, surveyed the park in sylvan beauty spread 
befofre them, richly variegated by the ineqiialities 
o£ its surface: to the left appeared the gray tower 
of the village church, and in the distance the white 
front of bis own house, ks sheltering woods be- 
bind, and its verdant fields before, were to its 
attached owner the loveliest objects in the view, 
associated as they were with all that was dear and 
yialuable to bis life. The gratitude he feit for the 
possession of so pleasant an heritage glowed at bis 
heart with the mostfervent sensibility« 

The mental thanks, the sympathetic sigb, and 
tbe pious hopes, that arise in the grateful heart as 
tbe life <^ man is passing away, are ^^ the beauty of 
holiness/' Heaven only knew what w^re those öf Mr. 
Bonville; but Sir Charles read the face, and that 
most legibly expressed the (deasure and benignancy 
of hisfeelings. , 

«< It will all be CharlesV «aid bis &th^, <' who 
I hope will make a good man; and I assure you, 
air, that I think bis acquaintance with your son 
is one of the most fortunate. things that could have 
hi^ipeDed to biln^ for his childhood was passing , 



46 LIFE OF A BOT« 

away withoat improvement, and, until I knewyour 
famfly» I was not aware how much may be gained 
in the first ten years of life. Lady Seymour will 
not hear of CharWs removal from hence, and I 
am sure her interference with a domestic tutor 
woold counteract bis Services ; therefore we must be 
satisfied for the present, and I hope you will allow 
Edgar to be here as frequently as you can spare 
bbüf that CSiarles may * pick up the cmms that 
£ill from the rieh man^s table;' for I assure yatM, 
ray'good sir/^ ädded Sir Charles, the smife on bis 
oomitienanoe subäding irito the most serioas expres* 
sion, <<I assore you, that I liiink and feel'it is 
not fortmie alone that can inakea man tndy re- 
qiectable and hiappy.'' 

Mr. BonvUle was moved by the senrible and in» 
giNitious acknowledgment, and assured'Sir Charles 
he ^t a paterndi interest in * Master Seymour'^s 
present improvem^nt aiid fiitare faappiness, which 
he eonsidered as most inttmately connected. <^ Bat 
my'dear sir/' he contintied, <^you miist allowthe 
Visits to be redprocal ; ibr all Üiat is lovely and 
ainiable in my boy's mind flows ft^oiii' matemal 
care, and the intarcourse of domestic sofidtudoL 
Mrs. Bonville's conversation is aperpetaal fonntaiQ 
of wisdom and virtue, frora 'whidi sweet Katers 
only flow; it is her particularreqttest:thal Master 
Seymour may retürn with tts t(Mlayj ahd'jfHQ 
£dgar and bis sister in a little excnrsion tha^ is 
planned for tö-moirow. I shall dceottipariy them ; 
therefore you may rely upbo hisisaföQr.'' ^ 

Sir Charles, i^o seldom oppöseü, and-always 
participated in die pleasures of oth^ gav^ hbready 
aoquiescenc^ and, aöcompanied by HU scto^ wimt to* 
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ask tbat of Lady Seymoor, which was gained more 
by the impc^tunity of Charles than the request of 
bis fether, and graDted.with many frivolous in» 
junctlonS',l«q)ecting bis eating, sleeping, and Walk- 
ing, wbicb A^tbe desire of tbe child were suppressed^ 
who abready began to feel r^tber asbamed of such 
puallanimous cautioQs« 

• He wafi^niost affectionately received at WÖodfield, 
£dgar resigning bis .place to bim, by tbe side qf 
hin mamma at tbe dinner-table, wbere be and bis 
ftister were in tbe r^gnkr bat^t qf reoiaining a 
^uarter pf an bpur afterwards witb tbeirparents 
and. friisids, to familiarize tbem witb its general 
GU^toDEMi. Charles appeared to oonsider bimsdf one 
of tbe family, and, for tbe first time, not tbe most 
ixnportant person there, listening witb interest to 
the proposed arrangements for tbe succeeding day, 
^^ I am afraid,^ said Fanny, /^ Master Seymour 
will be weary witb Walking a whole day/' *^ But,*^ 
saiii 'Mrs. Bonville^ lookjng upon bim witb en- 
coaraging confidence^ ^^ be will not complain be- 
&re you do, Fanny, I am sure ; and you all know. 
tbere is not any pleasure, any apquirements to be 
geined witbout exertion ; therefore we must pre- 
viously balance tbe attaimnent and tbe labour, and 
bythiK determining wbicb to sacrifice, avoid those 
foobsb coinplaints and repinings wbicb always 
di^lay a weak or irresdlute mind* ^^ If I am tired, 
I inll not con^lain," said Charles. " Tbat is 
eaougb,'* observed M)r. Bonville : *^ tbat we sbould 
oease to feel is not in' our power, but to endmre is; 
and tbe ability to do this is increased by itis 
präcttee.". 
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ThecUldren hkth»täble Ibt^thegki^dti and tfie 
paultry ; wb^n the variety itnd' heaxiiy of tfa^ loi^k, 
and tbe eagernefts with vfYddtk ib^y received thdr 
evenixig me^, delighted tbeir juvenile b^n^ctors, 
as tbougb tbe cbann of norelty had bl>en added to 
th^ i^easure. During the remaind^r of tbe evenihg 
tbey sat aroünd a anträte table from Mr. and- 
Mrs. Bonville^ to wbom-tbey appealed wbeti uny 
littk doubt arose ampngst tbeoiflelTes. Mrs. Bon^ 
ville bad painted upon bbmk cavds tbe gods afid 
goddesses of tbe beatben myikelogy, witb thdr 
apprqpriate emUem« : knomng tbat in tbe pro*- 
gress of letters tbose object9'would be preilented* 
to . tbe mind of ber son» and tbe pagaa wombip' 
necessarily connected ivitb bis claasioal advtece« 
ment in learning, ^e bad adopted itn de?ioeSi to 
&cilitate bis acc^uaintance with tbe pageantry -of 
Homer and Yirgil. Early taugbt 4a ackiiow«* 
ledge and to love one great Being, wfao bad 
created and preserved bim^ she trusted tlie purity 
and rational simplicity of tbe Cbristlaa : reltgion 
would grow with bis growtfa, and meet the iHi^deiv 
Standing whilst it was written iippn bis heart; 
proving an invincible barrier against Che idolatiry 
of the early, the snperstition of tbe middlc^ and 
tbe infidelity of the iatter ages. Tba biiltfanigr- 
of the colouring attracted the eye of (Sharlei, but 
it had no internal Illumination« Edgar re^ii?^ pö 
lettered illustration to explain tbe whole» *^ Tbat 
is Jupiter with bis eagle and grasped UgktiipiDgB^ 
and Juno with her peacock and majestic'air/' 
He knew . Pallas by her shield, and her head . 
adomed by the bird of wisdom ; Mars by bis . 
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armo»!: and hisispear; ApoUo by bis lyre and 
bow; Diana by her cvescrät; and Aurora» decö- 
];af:ed by the nunrning star. The flushed face 
and.bloated figur« of tbe vin^crowned Bacchus 
creäted general disgu»t to tbe children, wfao turned 
with plaasure. -lo Cere», v^bh her mural crown 
^d esffs of com— ^be who presides over agri- 
cplture and rural indttstry ; and to Neptune in 
bk sbelly car^ aufroümded by bis attisndant Tri- 
tm»' ■' " I knowrwbo tfiat is," said Charles ex- 
i^tingly: ^^itisLöcd Nelson." A silent sniile upon 
die faces -of bis young friends rather confused 
bim ; hut ho continaed^ '* There is a large painting 
in tbe : Hall at D#rwent Priory ; they called it 
the Battle of- die Nile ; ^nd I saw just such a man 
as that in ky and tbe Steward told nie he was tbe 
King of thfi sea; ^and my papa säys Lörd Nelson 
was Jtbe king of tbe «ea."" Edgar and Fanny were 
yet sileftt^ bot looked towards ikeir papa for bis 
decision»". ^'^ I should suppose," said Mr. Bonville, 
^^^akiis anvatt^orical picture, and that thepainter 
has. cidled im tbe aid of imaginary beings to give 
force and efiect to bis subject ; as such, Neptune, 
w|Mdm ibe Heäibens acknowledged, and artists re- 
pciMnt, -as' ruler öf the waves, pays homage to 
thpü'H^X^ whö has so often rodef in triumph over 
th«Ä.'* ^ Weir;' said Charles, « I shall never see 
N«j^tfa(»e'withoirtthinking of Lord Nelson/' " And 
a ^dipjr just assöciation," replied Mr. Bonville; 
"llte VSäcig of the oceah and the Lord of the Nile !" 
The Jo'ööj^ pärty retired early, their minds ani- 
mät^ by the anticipated pleasures of the suc- 
ceeding day. 

VOL. I. D 
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pifehmefyt ; ligbt shoii^ef« in the night baä «Hi^^ 
tke dudt, and given irah bMtity t& all hatlnpe^ 
RM^eshmente yrete prepaared, and dmded inte^ 
do«e Kght baskete, each Ikde pedestrioB bearffig 
one. Mm. BonviUe soiiled upon them frcte 'li«r 
ehamber windowv towards whick tfavf timied i^ain 
and again, waving their hands in aAn^tionate adiao«. 
Mr. Bonvilie led them tfarangh the TÜlHge, and 
<nrer a commcm a mile in exteiit, and then diM 
seended into a fitde wooded dell, where the tröe^ 
opening in the c^itre, pres^ited the yiew tf m 
beautiful bath: its form was oval, and' the -tidea 
and bottom w^re lined with tesselkfeed brid^i^ of 
varions oelours and pattem. The children ntt^lfed 
an exclamation of snrprise and pleasore: Edgar 
Said the fairies had formed it for the refreihitiient 
of those who had crossed the sandy common 'wilh^ 
eut a murmur. <* Then you thihk fiiiries do 
BOtlikegrumblers, Edgar?' cÄ)serred'Mr. Bcmvlüe. 
^ No One can like them, papa ; and I i^ememb^ 
hearing you read to mamma the lift tf Printe 
Ellgene, who said He hated gmmblers even thoügh 
they had cause.'* •* I certainly have a flympABÖijr 
with the princely soldier,*' answered his papa» 
** It is great^ it is mtn^y, to endare wlthowt 
oomplaint the evils that are inevitable: if 'tftey 
can be avoided by any exertSon, tet it be proni^t 
and decisive, or let us bear and be silent,"* **'iSBfe,*^ 
said Fanny, ^ kt this end of <he bA'Ö! ' little 
bübbles arts tfairown upj ^hifet the suriace at tiie 
epposite-end is fall ef dimples.'*' « Thöt,"" said 



^pwi?ig«f iflWJ^rciBppibk tjQ y<?u^. it9 ebulliti^ .ap* 
jmir^ at tbe tjDp; vbU$^ at tbb end^ the ^al^ 
]A Qoiitiatt^^ «^afong al th^ botlom thxof^ 
^IQptl ap^tHV6% wheape itiaouiTieyed by sjx aq^ch 
(tyi^t iRlo a rivulel t)iAt jww thrpugh the i^pod."^ 

Thebi%htn£i^iQf tbesutiwasiiow almofitositireljF 
<^b8P^red ; apd as tbe li^e party ^t upon ih& biwk 
of Ihebasü), thß w^ter reä^ciiBd, as in a. mirpqr^ 
the imiQicent groiup» Fanny'^ gönnet w«s tbrowi]^ 
9^ th^ back of her head, Aßd shpw^ ber Kaj^^ 
^miAilng. face, täiaded by her brigbt brown hair. 
!^4gar's glowiiig cheek gave addiüonal lastre to hia 
dea^ .da^k ^ye, i^hilst Cbarle&'s face beuaed wfth 
^^]^ seBsibility tlmn it usually expceacied^ 

Mr; BonvlUe looked upoa them with pateri^ 
pleasuxe,. aqd caUed their att^ition to tbe -con^ltmc- 
Üen .of . tbe batb. ^' It is well knOwn/' said ^he» 
^* tbat wiiea the Romans were in Biitaii^ thej^ hi^ld 
thjeir.ßt;atio«a in tbi^ countiy ; of which various xe- 
ijQiaiw ace ocf^sionally discovered. This batb, I 
l^ave been tdld,, was about sixty years ago'^cleared 
frpm the dirt and rubbisb« by which it had beeo * 
Iqi^ ^qked i^. We may suppose it was fonaed for 
th|e us^ of some one of tbdr principal Generals. 

^^ B^thiog was the coif^tant practice of the Roman 
^Idie^, tp which they p^ed thathardiness of frame 
^nd 3^{>pje^es$.,pf limb, that so .wdl enabled thew 
to ^dxire t^k^jnilitary warfa^e. By tbem several.of 
OUT faiqous ni^icinal Springs were first discovered^ 
one qf wtijch was Buxtcu^ in the p^ of Derbyshire. 

*' Now tbe Suütt is les» glaring, you may cä)serve 
tbe beauty of tbe maspnry aud tbe cdours of the 
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povem^ntttmoredistiriictly;'' <<Oh! yes,"said Charles, 
" and how small the bricks are, — no larger than 
tfae dice in tfae backgammon-table." ^^ And the 
oolours/' Said IPanny, ^^ are red, yellow, white, and 
grey/* " What exquisite specimens of art did these 
extraordinary ' people leave behind ih^ai !" said 
Mr. Bonvilie; *^ what the modems cannot attain ; 
-^ the colour and textare of their bricks oould never 
yet be equalled. I think, Edgar, you can teil 
f Fanny and Charles how long this bath has existed." 
Edgar looked rather incredulous. — ** I am sure yoo 
remember at what time Julius Caesar invaded 
Britain ?*' " I think, papa, it was fifty years be- 
fore the birth of Jesus Christ." " Right; and how' 
long is it since then ?" ** Oh ! papa, that is a very 
easy questioni — eighteen hundred years." 

" By this association, you have always an op- 
portunity of fixing a great chronological event in 
your memory ; and it will be as easy to recoUect, 
that from the time they first entered Britain, as 
conquerors, to the period when they withdrew 
themselves fi-om it, was three hundred years: This 
bath, therefore, may have been in existence fifteen 
hundred years. ' "Did you not know, Charles, 
that it is your papa's?" ** My papa's, this beautiful 
bath ! Oh, I wish it was in the park !" " Why so ? 
do not you think it worth^ the trouble of Walking 
thus far to see?" " Oh ! yes, but then you know I 
could see it every däy." " Perhaps had you seen 
it every däy, it would never have excited the plea- 
sure you have received this day ; we are frequently 
more obliged to aecident than design for our plea- 
sures; let us take them when thfey present them-' 
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bkid'be^grateful for.tlie opportuoity and 
po^fler to enjay , them." 

' Tbey now prooeeded oti tbeir walk, andj« after 
ascending a steep field, entered an extensive wood 
tbat crowned the hill, and descended on the sidas 
of -the opposite Valley. Through the sloping 
wild walks of the wood ,they pnrsued the path; 
pleased with the magnifioence of the loftjr 0*668, ^ 
and the luxuriance of the- underwood, that,* rieh 
in autumnal blossoms, hung ia beautiful wreaths 
from the lower branches^ presenting to Mr. Bon- 
vUie^s ' reooMection those favourite lines of Mrs. 
Bi^nviU^, so descriptive of similar foHage : 

ArouBcl the copse's oaken böughs 

The \voo(lbinc*s tassels float in air; 
And, blushing, the uncuUured rose 

Hangs high her bcauteous blossoms.there *. 

The high trees nnder which.they were' paaskig 
afforded protection to numerous squirrels» the qoick^ 
ness of whose motions, with their beauty and light- 
neds, äs they leaped from branch to branch^ or 
daited up the trunks of the trees, - delighted the 
chilüren, who bad various inquiries tb make con- 
ceirnin^ them, which Mr. Bonville gratified, as 
they pnrsued their walk, by relating to them the 
chara6t'eristics of tl^t beautiful and happy litde 
ahimäl ; of its sagacity in laying up in autumn 
it^ widter störe, not allowing that season of plenty 
to p^ in idle enjoyment, but careftilly gathering 
its {iro^ision for the futnre, iusttnctively foreseang 
the tkne when the woods would be stripped of their 
leaves, and fruits and its provioons iaik 

* Charlotte Smith* , 
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work in it'' ** Wbat time cloes he retum home?^ 
asked the benevolent Inquisitor« ^* At six oclock; 
but after a hard day's work, he''s not to gp to 
work again. He goes to the.ale-house; for poor 
folks have need of something to help them to, work 
again next day.** " Does not your eldest boy go 
to school ?" asked Mr. Bonville. '^ I did send him 
to a Sunday-school ; but I do not mean bim to go 
again," ' Why so ? is it. not a most desirable ad- 
vantage« that your child should be taught to read 
his Bible, that he may learn his duty ?'* *' I don^t 
know wbat gopd it. will do bim : I can re^d well 
enbugh,, but I never found it would put ought into 
tbe pot; and without I could send bim dressed Uke 
^'J'om Wilson's cbilder, Tll keep bim at bome." 
." Pray wbo is be ? Perbaps be bas it in bis power 
to do more for bis family tban you can.", " How 
should that be,'' sbe replied in a surly accent, ** wben 
he works for tbe same master and the jsame wages 
as my husband does V " Has be a smaller family ?*' 
** No, they have one child more; but bis wife'was 
always a proud tbing.*" " Well, my good woman, 
lj)ut pride of itself, you know, will produce no 
comfort.'* " I don't know wbat it will do,'* sbe 
Said ; " we lived fellow-servants togetber at Madam 
Melford's ; but sbe never was like one of us ; and, 
instead of having a bit of out at nights, wben her 
work was done, would sit sewii^ bits of calico 
togetber that sbe \iad given her. She had a 
ar^e piece done then, and I have been told sbe 
as made a fine b^dquilt of it, and bas it spread 
on^her bed like a mistress, as J have beajf^.say .; for 
I liever ffo near her. not I." 



\ 
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*« I think yöu have ä tiice pig," said Edgar, who, 
vnih Faiiny, had listened to this detail ofindolence 
wiA'- plty and wonder. "Ay,** she replied, "we 
^all kill it in two or three days, dnd tben we shall 
get sömething to eat."' **Surely the season is tckij 
^ito to kill so large an animal," said Mr. BonyiUe^ 
^ ^* It is never the wrong time öf the year fbr'those 
folks to get sometliing to eat that wants it«^ 

There was a sort of sturdy ignorance. in the wo- 

man that repelled admonition, and a short silence 

ensned. The little boy they had seen a^leep now 

entered the house. and asked his mother for some- 

thihg to eat, who harshly bade him wait, thou^Ii 

slie was entirely unemployed. Mr. Bonville told 

Edgar to see what his basket afforded :— ^from its 

Stores he gave each of the children a large piece of 

bread, which they eat with greedy eagerness. Mr. 

Bonville rose to depart, but he feit more than cu- 

riosity to visit ^' Tom Wilson's/'* and asked the wo- 

man to direct them there. She gave a very imperfect 

description of the road, and they left her loiterihg 

near the door, and staring idly after them. 

" Oh what poor creatures P' said Charles, with 
an expression of pity and contempt. ** But/' said 
Edgar, " I think they might live; better : it would 
not have cost them any thing to have made the house 
cleaner, and she might have washed her children, 
if siie had no better clothes for them.*" " liiere 
was plenty of water in the brook,** said Fanny. 
** Your observations are quite just, my dears ; and I 
conld not have witnessed such apparent poverty 
withoutofFeringassistance^ had I had reason to be- 
Ueve it would have given more thän temporary help. 

i>5 
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nere wie tieither sidmess nor age to' daim com^ 
pa^ion or ask relief, knd lio industry'to nreet 
encötiragenvent. Reforiiiation in tiiem^Ives b 
xnore required than t!he bouilty t>f otben ; nwä 
it is my opinion, that indi)»criminate charfty 
tömAs more to establish tbe evils it compasdiöh^ 
ates than to remove th^m. Hie Iiouse is not ä 
bad one ; the garden, sfae Said, was pretty when 
tfaey first bad it, and a little attention woald 
make it productive to the ßimily, had it becn 
dug over in the spring, and planted with potatoes. 
Had tbe Pig had an allotted place, and killed in 
a proper season, what eomfortabfe provisiört* those 
two objects would have supplied ! Then tfce föofisb 
envy of the woman, who could refuse her chikfren 
the benefit of Instruction because they were not 
dressed so well as her neighbours, yet making^no 
industrious efibrts to procure tfaem möre comfort ! 
but see, my dears, how clear this little brook rims f 
Shall we seat onrsdves upon its banlt^ and undef 
Ais lihe beech-tree eat onr dinners ?* 

To this proposal ihey readily assented. The bas* 
kets were «xplored, and Fanny spread a näpk?n on 
lähe grasB, placing the cold chicken, ham, and bread 
upon it ; all of which, Charles dedared, were- Öle 
best he had ever partaken öf. Mr. BonVille re^ 
commended tbeir remaining half an hour nndw 
the shade. — It was two o^clock, and tihe sun, in tm«* 
douded glory, was high above their heads, and 
they all were disposed to prölong thdr test. '' ' 

The bank on whidh they were seated was of dry 
diort grass, and the water flöwed stlently at th^r feet ; 
— there was a -rq)Ö96 in ifhe air, as thoügh nätnre 



ttoelf enjjpjNBd the sereni^ ctf aoo^i. Af ih^ ypmg 
pipcple >di4 iiiot iAterrupt the »pfevaiUng siieo^^ a 
&ld««ii^U9^ f?vqpt from its n/Bst, and began tp gnaw 
fbfi friiig^. of tb« impkin.-*-" See,** «aid Fanny,, 
^^ ^^^ a quick;^eye it has 1" <^ And aa quick an ear/'^ 
oli^ryed, J4J^vB(m^iUej "fear it i« gone already.^^ 
** We will, lenre it all the crums,^ said Fannyt 
i^alwg the napkin» and r^versing the badcets; 
^ tbejr will be ijaite e feast* When I saw it gnawr 
ing the thr^ads of the fringe,^ I tbonght of mamma^s 
fayomite &ble.'^ « So did I," said Edgar. " Wh^ 
a.gopd lesson that is, Fanny P " Wbat does it 
^y,y aak^d.Charlee : do pray teil me.*^ ^' Shall I try 
ta Jr^soember it, papa ?" " Do, my dear Edgar, and 
l bope you and Charles will tty never to forget iC 

, ^< 4- ^^^^9 by accident, laid his paw upon a poor 
initocentinoujse: tbeaffrightedlktleanimal,iaiaginr 
ing d}^ wa2$ just going to be devoured, begged hard 
lor her life, urged that clemency was the noblest 
atiril>ute of power, and eamestly entreated his mar 
jesty would not stain his illustrious paws with the 
blood, of so insignificant an onimal ; upon which 
the Lion generously set her at liberty* 

. ^^JA buf^ened a feW days afterwards, that the Lio% 
capging^for his prey, feil into the toils of the hunter : 
-??|;h€| KnoQse heard bis roarings, knew the. ¥oice of 
fa^ ben^&tftor, r^aired to his assistance, gnawed 
iapieces the meshes of the net ; and, by delivering 
her pnsoner, convinced him that there is no crear 
tnre so much below another, but he may haue it in 
hia powor to return serrice and assistance." 

'^Very well r^nembered,'^ said Mr,BonvilIe^ "and 
diere is another cpnvictioB ecjually important may be 
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acquired ; Ümt there is no Station so elevated, no 
power so great, whic^ tbe vicsssitude» of life may 
not reduee to tbe neoefi^ty >of rec^mtig as^stiince 
from its- inferiers.'*' " Pröy?^* said Chftrles^ "in 
what countrjr do Lions and Mice talk ?" ^^ Not in 
amy t the human species are alone distinguis^ed by 
the exalted privilege of speeeh ; but we know the 
nature of the Lion ta be generous and powerfiil, 
as tbat of the Mouse is weak and timid; so we 
may suppose^ that if they could express tfaose 
qualifications by words, and were placed in such 
situations as the fable describes, they would talk 
and act in the same manner. By means of 
these little stories, very useful lessons are con- 
veyed t— that, I dare say, you will remember 
longer that if I had said to you, ^ We all may need 
-the assistance of our fellow-creatures, and should 
by no means consider the meanest of them as in- 
capable of returning an Obligation.' *^ ** I am sure 
I shall," Said Fanny; "fbr I fancy I see the poor 
little Mouse trembling under the pa w of the Lion,^— 
the joy of her escape— then the grateful Mouse — 
and again, the surprised Lion springing into the 
woods — and then I think of the lesson it teaches." 
They now resumed their walk, wbich continued 
near a mile, accordiug to the cottager's' directäon, 
without seeing the object they sought ; when^ under 
the shade of a copse of hazel, they discovered älow 
House, which, as a dwelling, was inferior to the one 
they had Idb; but 'the air of comfort that sur- 
rounded it pres^ited the pleasing chdracteristics 
of an English eofttage. It stood within a grassy 
court, into which a wicket-gate ^p^a^, frotn 
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whence a pebbled path led to the very door, at 
wliicb a pala ideoderi w^upiaa wa^ $eaWd, spipAing. 
The,^un.badgtt6t;pa$9e(IovQr the Hoiise^. so that 
ita front'Was in compl^te «bade. The hummia^ of 
the. wheel preycnted her bearing their appnoacb, 
tUl the sound of the gate, as It elosed^ drew her at- 
tention; sbe then «anoee firom her seat,- and very 
modestly invited Mr. Bonville itito the House. 
They entered a nicely cleaned room; the chaks and 
tables, thaugh of the humblest: kind» were most 
.delicately white^ and arranged with the titmost 
neatness» -'' 

When they were i^eated, ahe took up her knit- 
ting, and, seating herseif upon a law chair,...said, 
^' The day has been very bot, sir : would you please 
to take a little mead ?" Mr. Bonville, declined it, 
and asked the name of her husband. . ^^ Thomas 
Wilson; sir." — The children smiled at eaph other. 
" He works with Mr. West, the great landholder; 
he is-one of bis dayJabourers ; he gets sixteen Shil- 
lings a«weck, and has constant work the year 
round: a verygood master he is."' "Have you 
any.faniily ?" " Oh ! yes, sir, weMvefour children: 
the eldest gurl is putting the child to sleep, up 
stairsi,, and the two middlemost boys are weeding iii 
the ;gai:den-'\ 

».'SThi^.^eeois a very coinfortable place: what 
rent do you pay for it?" "Five pounds a,y^ar, 
sir. I alway3 ky by twq shilUugs . a Mfeek,. put of 
Xhonias'a "w^igesi for it.. I make a. little ^E^qney out 
pf' other thlngs ; bat asthat i3 notc^rtai^^ l never 
tsilBt tö thein^" " Pray, what.av^ thojs^e,? . J .showld 
.be.glad«tol^ #pquaiöt^d with pucli, g(j^ nijipage- 
Hnent."*^ " Oh, sir, I strive to do my best: we 
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have a very good gardeii ; fchat» wilh tke help of <^ 
littte bacon» almost find» U$ dinnors and sappens : 
it gmtv« more tfe»^ we waoit; but wh^t is ^are 
helps to f«ed tibe Pig: we kiUed oae la tbe sprUig» 
and WC have another that will be ready to.kiJJl'flti. 
t wo mon tbs. We ^ve many gooseberiieß ti^ me 
keep tili tliey are ripes we theo ^k» 4iiem to the 
marloet to seil, with many other tbui^s that , I ga-^ 
ther for piekiing. Th& cbiklreii get inuabroomB, 
of whtch I make ketdiop ; for I Kved eervant with 
a 'rery good lady^ who taugbt me to do all th^^se 
thiDgs inthe-best.way. . Whenthe hai?vestisovei?> 
my kusband gets his master to spare kirn aday^ 
and he carries them to market: many ladiee will 
n<^ make for themselves, but wait for mine. Then, 
8ir, wehave a little croft at the end of tbe bou^ 
that lies very war^i» ThomaB always plaittir one 
comer with cabbages: they are th« filPtst ia the^ 
cöuntry; and last May day, wbitsh üs a hoUday 
amongst iis, be carried forty to the towA to ^seU, 
avA brougfat home six and sixpen^^e. I grow se^ 
veral sorts of herbs, hyssop» penny-royal, anA hore^ 
hound, which the druggists buy, and I have a very 
fine peppermint bed, that.I distil^ and Could ^dl 
twitie äs much as I make : I keep -a little. ^r< our«» 
selves or a neighbour« These things take bul litt^ . 
trouble^ wben tbey ai-e Bet about at the r^t Ume^ 
Thein, srr, my bees are best of all. i have foiu* a^ 
fine hives as you' wbnld wish tosee: hon^aadw^K . 
togetfaer I sold hM: year for throe pound«( ! « Qm: 
Thomas will nottoa^Hit ; he safjrg it i$ all -my IciboWy 
and so I shall spend itas I Uke« I haveonly had. 
them three years : I think in two more I shall get 
my heart's desire." " And what is that, my good 
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womBÄ?^ <* A Cow; sir, ä Oon^ i oh ! what plenty Ä 
wiH britig ! pl^enfy of milk for the children, perhap» 
a llttfe to «pecte for tlte Pig; thm there will be 
butte^ and curds fot the market, and cfaeese for 
Thomas/' 

*Ammated trith the ^nlitening anticipation^ sfae 
gratefoUy exciaimed, •* You see, sir, what a many 
cofnfcM-ts we faave, and, widithe bleföingof Ppo» 
vid^nce apon onr endeavours, I hope we shall bi ing 
up ottr childräi with credit waA decency * " I trust 
th^ will prove a great comfort to you in retnm, 
and repay to your old age all that yoti have done 
for theSr yoüth,** said Mk Bonville most empfaati- 
cally. *^ Btit who takes care of your garden ?" <' My 
huftbänd, sir/' •* What ! is he not tired with hie 
day's wo A ?'** " Yes, to be sure ; bat I have alway s 
a bit of bacon ready for hhn, with some nice warm 
gafrden stüfl^ and a pint of beer of my own brew- 
ing : «o he eats his fiupper, and rests a little, and 
then he is guite firesh again. Gardening is lightish 
werk,' and the children help, and I help, and he 
getg' ü deul done, and goes to bed in good time 

too." 

Thö tihiklren now came in from weeding :- they 
were'tidy and hearty böys : they walked through the 
hons^' to 'a small scuUery adjoining, where they 
wa^hed'their hands, and then sat down on little 
chair«,' their möther givirig each a piece of whole» 
some brown bread. " These litde lad«,** said slie^ 
paltinfg their heads, **-are tt&ry lUeful to us : ihey 
weed the gafrden, gather mofidbroöms in the fidds, 
and ^brihg in sttcks iVöm the woöd (at Uritig : they 
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bad each a new hat last Easter with the money they 
had «aniod.*' 

She now left the room, and in her äbsence the 
little visiters remarked the bacon and beef tfaat "«ms 
hung iip to dry, the cleanliness of the tftbles; alid the 
brightness of the ii*ons. Their civil hostess soon 
returned, bringing with her a |Htcher and glass, 
saying, " I hupe these little gentlefolks will taste 
niy mead," and» not waiting an answer, presented 
the glass of sparkling liquor to Fanny, who tasted 
it, and said, " It was very nice wine." " It is not 
wine; it is roead made from honey; for there is 
a deal that I cannot take clear away from the 
combs, and the rin&ing of the vessels in which-^l 
gather • it, w ith some part not fine enough to seil, 
tliat altogether inakes mead, and I put in a hand- 
ful of walnut leaves, that has a veiy fine sniell, 
and takes a little from the sweetness : but will yöii 
please, sir, to walk- into the garden, and see my 
bees?" 

To this they readily agreed. After telHng the boys 
to sit still, she led them across the little court that 
was separated by a hoUy hedge from the garden, 
upon which some children's clothes were lying, 
coarse, but white as snow, and on the grass her linen 
v.'as bleaching. Every corner of the g^irden was 
fall of herbs, vegetables, and flowcrs. 

" Those are my daughter's," said she, pointing to 
the Sweet- Williams and Pinks : " they take little 
room, and she goes once a week in the summer 
to ,the town, with them tied up in penny bunches ; 
aud.thä ladies who know iier always buy them, 'ibr 
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very pretty bunches she inakes ; that is her own 
money. We always let the children have some 
clothing bought with their earnings, for we think 
it an encouragem^it to them; hut we take care 
that what they buy is useful» and not fine." 
' '* How old 18 your little girl ?*' asked Mr. Bon- 
ville. " Thirteen, sir : she goei^to the Sunday-school, 
and can read the Bible very plain, and say her 
cätechism/; and there is an cid man lives near us, 
who can write very well : he iä a lone man in the 
World, so I mend his linen for him, and Thomas 
looks in upon him a bit; so he teaches her to write 
just enough to be ablc to send us a line of her 
well doing, if she should be'in service at a distance : 
more than this we do not want her to learn : she 
must get her liying by industry and goqid-boüse-^ 
wifery, the best learning for those in her Station. 
, As soon as she is foürteen, I mean to try to get her 
into a good family. I. do not wish to keep her at 
home ä day longer, and I hope she will be found 
useful wherever ©he goes," 

The justness of these ideas, and theneatness of 
the garden, excited Mr. Bonville's wärmest appror 
bation, which he promptly expressed. *' Ah, sir, 
nothing thrives in the dirt, and we could not afibrd 
to be dirty." The children looked with surprise 
at each other, and thought. their former cottage 
acquaintance wouldhave said, ^^ We cannot afford 
to be clean." 

Mr. Bonville observed their inquiring looks, and 
asked an explanation. " Why,8ir, as our garden and 
croft aremainhelps to our livelihood, and as we have 
no cattle for manure, we sweep all our weeds and 
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mbbish iqfx>ii a hee^f and wbfsn I wash, I carry 
every drop of wBter tbat has soap in it tbere ; for 
poor people like us mudt waste nothipg. But see, 
fir, how the bees are at work^ pretty ^reatures !" 
^^ 1 think/' Said Edgar» ^^ tbetie^ of their hoiu^esare 
like Robinson Crusoe's cap." ^^ Who Js that?* 
Jiaked -Charles. *^ I will read you bis bistory. to- 
morrow,"* repUed Edgar. ^< I sometimes go into 
the Woody and play at bebg Robinson Crusoe." 
<< Oh yes»" said Fanny, <' and he has built such 
api^ty bower, and we call it Robinson's Bower : 
we will show k you to->niorrow." It was seldom 
tbwe were 450 many pleasures in reser?e£3r Charles, 
lieldom that he wisbed ibr to^morrow, without bejng 
Ifii^ of to-day« - 

Mr. Bonyille, after desiring the little girl would 
call at Woodfield as die retumed from disposing 
of her viBgetable merchandize, left a gratuity widt 
her mother that exeited her surprise and grätig 
tude^ and qoiUed the cottage as much pleas^ 
with the industry» content, and comfort he had 
witoesBec^ as was ita mistress with bis approbation 
aod generosity. 

** l wish,'* Said Charly ^^ I had told her to let 
the little girl call wtd) her herbs and flowers at 
SeyoQour Hall : the housekeq)er would have bpaght 
them, and saved her going %q townJ' — " Your 
oonsideration, my deai* böy, is veiy kind,'' «aid Mr». 
Bonville, << but it is better omitted ; it is better not 
to intemipt the course of industry they have 
adopted. As your own gardeos aupply the house- 
k^eper with all she wants, the purchase wouid 
bave been but temporary, in «eopsequence of yjour re« 
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commendiitibn ; bnttIieineow«H»ce might hme 
been e^ctensive to -the littte green-merchant: hj 
dxskppointhig tböse'wtao had beea accufitomed to 
pürclfase from her, they migbt hare disai^inted 
h^ ät a'futmre period, and thus tnutu^ eon«^ 
fidedCe would have heoa iiHefrupted. The plan 
they are upon is good in itselfi and praiseworthy 
in them. W^ mttst be oarc^ul to 4o nothing lo 
make the exertions of the poor less neoessary ; fot 
in them not only their support but Cheir virtue 
consists. — Hie child shall alwayscallat Woodfield 
on her retarn, and if any of the etores oF her bas* 
kiet are upon band, she shall not take them bome«** 

They were now bending their ^ourse homewards, 
and as twilight spread its gloom aroundj the bark- 
ing of the village curs, the whistling of the la- 
bcÄirer returtting from his work, the lowing of the 
catde, and the distant water&lk, wre distinetly 
heardintliestilinessoftbeEvening; ferthechiklrea 
appeared too imich absorbed in diought to purdue* 
dieir usual prattle, and a litde weariness of foot kad 
dämped its ardour. Mr. Bonville took them a nearer 
road in retum than they were acquainted with; 
bnt soon recognising some fiiiniliar objects, they 
gladly diseovered their vidnity to Woodfield, 

Mr6. Bonville'sapproach to meettheoireaaiiiiated 
their fla^ng spirits: <^ had »he had three'' hands 
they Would have been daimed ; bat to Fanny, her 
little girl, and to Charles, her little visiter, she gave 
th'öse she possessed. Leading them into the house» 
th^y v(^r6 rejoiced to resume their seats. Overw 
coriie' by the ah: and iBxercise of the post doy, 
Charleis ^dropped immediately a^ep, o«d was 
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cirriect tö bed, where he lay'in undisturbed repose 
to a late hour the following morning; Edgar 
telKng bis mamma, ** tbat' wheh he had peeped 
within the curtains bf Chai-les's bed", he säw him 
fast asleep.^ ** 1 am glad you did not disturb him," 
she replied ; ** unaccustomed to so much air and 
eKercise, he will require möre repose, until habit has 
rendered the latter pleasant, rather thari fatiguing : 
but I observe a servant from the Hall has crossed 
the coui't yard ; if it be Philip, show him to youi^ 
papa.'* 

** Ah, Master Edgar," said Philip, for he it was, 
** we are all wonderment at the hallto know how 
Master Seymour has behaved, and I äni come 
down to see if he wants to come home.*' ^^ I hope 
not," replied Edgar ; " for we were all very happy 
yesterday, and when he is awake, we shall have 
many new plays to go to, and pretty stories to read ; 
but come to papa, who I am sure will wish to in- 
quire after Sir Charleä and Lady Seymour." 

The servant followed him, and had no sooner 
answered Mr. Bonville'^s inquiries, than, with the 
garrulity of a favoured and long-trusted domestic, 
he began to relate the news of the village that he 
had coUected as he passed along. 

" So, sir, Mr. Travaire is dead at last, and we 
shall have a new rector. Well, well, I da not think 
either Sir Charles or my lady will be sorry ; for 
though my master bears no one ill will, I have 
heard hirii say, that whenever Asbhurst Rectory was 
free again, he would give it the man after his own 
heart, and that was Mr. Conyers, whom he always 
intended should have had it, for he was his tutor." 
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*^ Sir Charles,*' said Mr..Bonville, in answerto . 
this monologue, '^ is always kind and considerate, 
and deserves the regard of aH good men." " Tbat 
he does," rseplied the man ; and God grant his son 
may be like him !" *' You will stay the day, Philip, 
if you are at liberty." ** Thank you, sir : I ctttne 
down on purpose to see the young masters ; I have • 
nothing eise to do." ^ . 

If he had said he came down on purpose to be 
asked to remain, he would have spoken the trutb ; 
for the character of the Woodfield family was 
held in such universal respect by the villagcrs, that 
the servants at the hall were glad of the opening 
intercourse, that they might judge from their own 
experience of the order and comfort of its establish- , 
ment. 

The death of the late Rector was the principal 
topic at'Ashhurst, Woodfield, and Seymour-hall, 
the ensuing day. He had not been endeared to his' 
rustic hearers by any kind associations. He per- 
formed the offices of his function with due re- 
gularity, but his heart was not with his people ; and 
an unfortunate difFerence with the Seymour family 
soon after he had obtained the living, estranged him 
entirely fröm the Hall. The vHlagers, whom he 
took ho care to attach, joined the cause of Sir 
Charles, whose ability to proraote their temporal 
interests, no doubt, contributed to their adherence 
to their patron rather than their Rector. 

Mr. Travaire was nearly related to Lady Sey- 
mour, and by her influence was promoted to the 
Living, superseding the wishes of Sir Charles in 
favour of one he had loved in his youth, and had 
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e?er eonliaoed to reßpeft. Mp« CrQ^fory iliad 
been dome^tic totor to ä^r Chf^-le$ S!^ym>Hr» 
He hsld that nominal sit4iation f<Mr a. sbpri.tinii), 
tben married, and settled iqpon a ^wrfk^ in Ci:^y^i^. 
aiigpoeiiting ito small stipend by iiißtr^diin^ tjpi^ 
cbUdiren oC bis parisbioners ; tbf re mding, amjdstt 
tbe wild Moors of the wildest district in Yc^J^sbir^) 
leaming and virtues that would haye graoed a. 
mitve; fulfilling the dutios ^ bis pastoral office 
wiüi justice, piety, and bumility ; not suifering a 
QUirmur to eacape bis Ups or rest in. bis beart, tbat 
Ashburst Reotory» to whleb Sir Charly had rai^^ 
bis expectatioQ» was given to anotber. 

Wben I^y Sc^mour overruled tbe fulßkq^t 
of tfaese expectations in nomiaating Ml?. Xr^t^aiMr«» 
sbe tbougbt tbe Obligation she sbould confer np^ß 
ber needy relation would secure to ber^ an 0b- 
soqiüous, humble» time-serving dep^idaAl« Haf^y 
for tbe dignity of tbeclerical cbaracter^ this. was npt 
tbe case : yet tbe reverse arose more from tbe,tein;> 
per of Mr. Travaire, tban respect for tbe sacr^ 
profession ; for all tbis bad been tili be was secure q( 
tbe living of Asbburst Irritated at tbe ^teratlc^i 
in bis bebaviour, andindignant at bis ingratitu^ß, 
Lady Seyniour proclaimed c^nbosttllly, and wbfp 
sbe did go to cburcb, deserted tbat of b^ owx^ 
parisb, and drove four miles tp ^Uend anotbor, 
ratber tban observe even tbe appearanc^.of resp^i;)t 
to tbe man by wbom sbe was so deep}y oScuäoä^ 
By. Sir Cbarles, who bad never liked J^r. Travf^, 
sbe was attended, and at tbe ball bewasino o^or^ 
admitted. In losing bis influence with bis pa* 
risbioners, bis power to beoeiit tbem was piopo^ 
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tkmably cii%ttiiisci»ibed. After legularfyparfonmog 
the cereiüoiii^s o( kisiiiuTeh, and stricdy exactii^ 
its dües, he spent bis leisitre in field Sports; aad id. 
all pitiblic affirfrs and parish conoems comdiody 
tlm^artmg hi^ patron ; tJins keeping tiie womds ef 
discwd imtated and nnhealed, and making Üj^ 
duly and propHeCy of i«conciliation move diffieult) 
and more distant. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bonville had always maiotaiBad. 
an agreeable iitteroourse with Mr« TravaAne; far 
thougk bis cbaraoter did not inqnre that estoem* 
and revei^nee ihey shoald faate vished to have 
cherisbed for their spirkual pastor, yet tbey coft- 
sidered bis Station as «laiming ostaisible isspect, 
and tbey sougbt by thekr excunple to eountoraet 
the ef^KTt of Sir Cbariefl's der^ictkn npon Üid 
viHagers. 

Immediaid^ npon the decease of Mr. Trawaire) 
Sir Charles Seyn^otfr wrote with even tbe energjf 
of friendship to bis re^ected fnend» Mr. Conyers^ 
pressing bim to basten to a bouaetbat would plaoe 
bim near Seymour Hall for life. Tbis iatimalioii' 
he sent off by express, and arrived at Woodfidd 
jnst as bis son had arisen fvom the breakfast tabk. 
He had walked there, not only to see bis boy, and 
partici^te m the innocent sports of the youtbfiil 
friends, but to^pen bis kind faeart to Mr. and Mn. 
Bonville' on the ppdspeet of meetkig bis revecend 
firiend, and the'benefittbat would acrue to tbe paridi 
irom tbe residieneeof so exeelient a man. He thea 
Kstened to a brieFbätory from Charles of diepreced'» 
ii^ day, and the anticipated Sports of tbe present, 
gave bis wilUng consent that be sbould rräiain 
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another at Woodfield» and left its owners fiüly im- 
pressed by a sense of his afiectionate and benevo- 
lent nature. 

A few months previous, Charles would not faave 
been persuaded he could have been amused more 
than an hour^ in selectiog dried seeds from the 
flower-stalks, placing them in small pasteboard 
boxes, made with great neatness by Edgar^ and 
reading upon their Covers their names, and the sea- 
son^ in which they were to be sown ; yet this em- 
ployment had not proved the least pleasant part of 
the day, though Robinson's Bower had been visit- 
ed, and the epitome of his life and adventures re- 
lated beneath its roof. Philip was not a little sur- 
prised to observe how patiently he waited, until 
Edgar replaced all the boxes in a large drawer in 
the play-room, that his mamma had appropriated 
tp his sole iise, and of which he kept the key. 
Tigere were deposited his pasteboard,^. his strong 
Qeedles and thread, wax, thimble, and scissors, . all 
of which were requisite to their completion, Not 
even the ccmipany of Charles could induce him to 
ne^lect his mamma^s injunctions, '^ To return them 
all to the drawer when he had ceased to use them." 
Whenever this caution was neglected, thearticles so 
omitted were taken into her possession, and de^ 
nied to him when he next asked for them. <^I 
diink, madam,^^ said Philip, <^ Master Seymour will 
be a good ypung gentleman in time; but, a^lack-a«- 
day ! he has never had any body to show him how 
to be pleased : he has had plenty of people to wait 
on himi and do as he would have them ; but tb^. 
could not teach bim how to be happy with what.he 
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fead, Tike as Piaster Bonvllle is." Mrs. Bönviile 
thought Philip righ't, and she perfectly understood 
his meaning : she knew that children require the 
asisistance öf a superior mind to direct their sports, 
aiid lead them to their amusements ; and she had 
frequently found, by participating in them, that 
wKat at first had appeared duU had progressively 
become entertaining, leading the way, not only to 
their amusement, but ultimately to thch* instruction. 
Charles left Woodfield in the evening with re- 
gret, and greatly surprised his mamma, by the ani- 
mrition with which he detailed the pleasure his visit 
there had afforded him, and the affeclion its inmates 
had inspired. For a few moments she thought it 
strangie, that the same objects, but of which he had 
greater variety at hoine, produced ohly langügrand 
discontent, shöuld there have been the source cf 
enjoyment. She had not even the perceptions of 
Pliilip, tö see there was an ari of bcing happy ; and 
after having onCe wondered how this could be, 
gäve herseif no trouble to investigate the cause» 
Whilst Sir Charles not only participated in his 
son's enjoyments, but feit grateful to those who had 
awakened this sense of happiness in his child; which, 
fdong with the anticipation of Mr. Conyers's ar- 
rival, and sub^equent residence, diffused a large 
J)ortion of pdfeitive pleasurie to his benevolent heart. 
' 'Mr. Conyers r^ceived the Communications of Sir 
GhAries with ti moderatöd degree of satisfaction ; — 
he^could not be insensible (o the pleasure ^t ex- 
pressed, and the hope it conveyed, that they should 
descend the hill of life together ; yet, to quit the 
objects of his spiritual care, with whom he had lived 
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as afatber amongst his children, who had witnessed 
bis happiness during the life of his beloved wife, 
and whose tender sympathy had soothed hk grirf 
for her death^ gave a painiul feeling to his kind 
hearty that even temporal advantages could not 
alleviate. 

The inanimate objects that surrounded his 
dwelling were associated with his feelings; — the 
felis, and rocky dales, and bubbling waters of Cra- 
ven, were -connected with the remembrance of his 
early life, and with the pure pleasures of his wedded 
happiness: their majesty and sublimity had ele» 
vated his mind above the stir and din of this low 
World ; whilst the primitive simplicity of those who 
dwelt within their recesses, bound him in tender 
affections to his fellow men. But as Mr. Conyers 
advanced in years, he was sensible the infirinities of 
age would require more alleviation than his present 
resources could supply, and his school more atten- 
tion, than under those circumstances he could be* 
stow. Whilst health and strength were his, he 
repined. at no deprivations, he required no corpo- 
real indulgences : even when " the evil days came 
hot, nor the years drew nigh that had no pleasure in 
them," his heart did not sigh for this world's wealth 
or its distinctions : but he knew, that if life was ex-* 
tended tili the *' grasshopper should become a bür- 
den,''' those comforts for declining life, that Pro- 
vidence, through the medium of one of its most 
benevolent creatures, was providing for him, ought 
to be gratefully accepted. He therefore prepared 
his own mind, and the minds of his parishioners, to 
the ensuing Separation ; he disposed of all his tem- 
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pondities amongst bis old friends and neighboun, 
without partiality ; reserving bis books alone, with 
a few articles tbat bad been dear to bis wife, and 
wbicb, for ber sake, be fondly cberisbed; for 
tbougb " pure was tbe faitb'' of Mr. Conyersy 
yet, by bim, were tbose relics of love preserved 
with religious zeal, and all tbeir fond retrospective 
associations worn like an armlet upon bis arm, and 
a frontlet upon bis brow : relics of ber memory, 
and tbeir mutual pilgrimage amongst bis people ! 

A young man wbo bad been bis pupil from bis 
cbildbood, and tbe inmate of bis bouse, was de- 
stined to be bis successor. He was tbe orpban son 
of one of bis flock ; and, by bis benevolence, be bad 
been educated, loved, and trained for beaven. Mr. 
Conyers left Craven iinder tbe promise of revisiting 
bis parisbioners periodically ; recommending una- 
nimity wiA eacb otber, and tbeir esteem and con- 
fidence for bis yoi^bful Substitute : tbeir tears were 
tbe a^surances of tbeir acquiescence, and tbeir 
silence tbe most affecting expression of tbeir grief. 

Tbe cbariot of Sir Cbarles Seymour met Mr. 
Conyers on tbe cve of bis journey, and tbe inbabit* 
ants of Asbburst assembled on tbe road to testiiy 
tbeir respectful welcome ; and well was bis appear- 
ance calculated to give tbe favourable impression 
tbey were disposed to receive. He was taU, and 
crf* dignified deportment, — softened by tbe most 
benignant countenance tbat ever looked with afiec- 
tionate sympatby upon bis brotber9 aBd sisters of 
the eartb. His hair, thougb unblancbed by age, 
was of silvery whiteness ; parting on eacb side his 
face, it left bis open brow expressive of the can- 
dour of bis. nature, wbilst bis eyes beamed with 
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that charity and good will his accents enforced, 
Sir Charles was happily gratified by the receptiorr 
that was given to the man he loved; and even 
Lady Seymour received him with kindness, as the 
successor of the man she hated. 

To Mr. and Mrs. Bonville, he appeared the very 
being most desired to complete their domestic hap- 
piness. United with the piety of his heart, and 
the serenity of his mind, he possessed a cheerfulness 
of manner that was almost sportive, and which 
particularly assimilated with the disposition of Mrs. 
Bonville ; a tenderness of address that awakened all 
the daughter in her heart; and when she was first 
presented to him, she could have bent her knee, 
and Said, " Bless me, oh my father T 
, On the foUowing Sunday, Sir Charles Seyrpour, 
his lady, and their son, with their numerous re- 
tainers and servants, and all the families of the 
parish, attended divine service ; and unanimity and 
decorum, respect and reverence, were the auspices 
under which Mr, Coiiyers comraenced his sojoum- 
ment at Ashhurst, aud his sacred Station in its 
church: and when, with paternal and outspread 
hands, with uplifted eyes and voice, he gave the 
l^enediction of piety and peace to his people, — 
every heart, as if the heart of one man, gave its 
response and its mental amen. 

Woodfield was his sacred home ; and, that he 
might feel domesticated there, even as the Shuna- 
mite provided for the holy man of God, Mrs. Bon- 
ville appropriated to him his own Chamber, his own 
seat at dinner, his easy chair and little table in her 
own room ; with all those minute attentions, thät 
advancing yeärs and regulär habits require, she 
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most unostentatiously presented, To her children 
he supplied that endearing relation, that exceeds 
even parental tenderness, when sublimed to the 
fondness of the grandsire. 

As a preacher, Mr. Conyers was peculiarly cal- 
culated to engage the attention, and satisfy the 
ünderstandings of his hearers, whowere principally 
farmers, and their labourers. To those he repre- 
sented the peculiar happiness attendant upon their 
Station; which, by placing them immediately amidst 
the works of their Creator, led them to the con- 
templation of his power and goodness, in conjunc- 
tion with their daily oceupations. He did not 
enlarge upon speculative matters cf faith, but upon 
the practical duties of religion : like his diviiie 
Master, he pronounced blessings upon the humble^ 
the meek, the merciful, the pure, the peace-makers. 
He forbade them to judge, lest they should be 
judged, or to be angry with their brother without 
a cause ; he bade them swear not ät all, and love 
tfieir neighbour as themselves: he wamed them 
not to do their alms before men, and admonished 
them to go into their closets to pray; performihg 
all the Services of religion with cheerful counte- 
nance, as with pious hearts, leaving to their hea- 
venly Father, who seeth in secret, to judge öf their 
sincerity. He humbly acknowledged the mysteries 
of godliness, but did not make them the frequeht 
subject of his discöurses : " But in holiness,'^ he 
would say, " there is no mystery." And in incul« 
cating its beauty and importance, he assured his 
piain, simple,' yet sensible auditors, that, in God*s 
good time, all mysteries should; be laid open. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The momings at Woodfield were now whoUy 
devoted to lessons ; and when the brief sun of a 
November noon invited to the exercise of Walkings 
it was never neglected. The evenings were passed 
in reading aloud, and, what was more delightfui, in 
&06e happy conversations, that are no less amusing 
than instructive : in those, the children took their 
part, restrained only by those rulesof good4>reeding 
that alike forbid monopoly, and inteiTuption, as 
th^ enforce the ündivided attention and the prompt 
reply. In one of those noon-tide walks, Mrs. 
Bonville, Edgar, and Fanny, called at the cottage, 
to see Susan and her mother-in-Iaw. << A fleet 
leaves England, for India, in January,** said Mrs. 
Bonville, ^' and Edgar proposes to keep his word 
with yourhusband, and inform himof your health, 
which has certainly improved the last summer." — 
<^ Indeed it has, madam, thanks to your kind help 
andgoodness; and please, Master Bonville, say,that 
I think of him every day, and pray for his safety 
and return every night" " And pray,'* said the 
old woman, who was seated by the fire, " teil him 
to get his discharge as soon as he can ; for I think 
he had more need be taking care of his wife and 
his poor motlier, than staying in that stränge 
country." " George would not have been a soldier 
for Agincourt," said Mrs. Bonville, as they walked 
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al<»ig9 " according to the bürden of an old song 
yet sung in my country/* — ^^".Oh ! what is that, 
mamma?" exclaimed both the children at once, for 
an old song and an old tale were their delight. 
Smiiing at the eagerness of their interniption, she 
added, " When that pride of English soldiery, 
Henry the Fifth, was recruiting in Lancashire and 
Derbyshire, for the brave compatriots in that never 
to be forgotten expedition, he prociaimed in the 
words of the song : — 

' No married man, or widow's son^ 
I ask lo go with me ; 
For I will take no woman*s curse, 
From Derby hills so free/ 

Thus was his army formed of the flower of English 
youth; and she, from whom he took a son, had a 
husband left to console and support her." " I was 
a very little boy when we left Derbyshire, mamma,'^ 
said Edgar, " but I have not forgotten it; there 
are brave hills there !" " So there are, my dear f** 
answered his mamma, pleased with the application 
of the Word, however its correctness might be 
questioned; for she feit it assimilated with the 
aspiring heights of her native mountains, that, in 
her fancy, were unrivalled by tlie luxurious beauty 
of Teesdale. 

After dinner, Edgar left the table ; and, seating 
himself in the adjoining room, prepared his paper 
and pen, and placed himself in the attitude of 
writing ; and so he remained, tili Mrs. Bonville 
followed him, and taking up her needle, seated 
herseif silently by his side: — ** Mamma,'' said he, 
*< what am I to ßay ?" " The letter is Xx> be yours, 
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not miue ; you must say all } ou know respecti^g 
Susan, that will be most acceptable to her husband/'' 
She then resumed her work, and Edgar began to 
write. After an hour had nearly elapsed, he 
brought his letter to his mamma, requesting her 
opinion of it. 

Woodfield, Nov. 15. 

George Simpson, 

I dare say you will be glad to receive this 
letter, because it will teil you a deal about Susan, 
your wife, whom you left so very poorly. I am 
afraid I shall make a shabby letter, as I never 
wrote one before to go so great a way as the East 
Indies, which, papa says, is many thousand miles 
from England ; but I will teil you all I know of 
Susan, which, I am sure, you will like to hear the 
most ; for I thought you was as sorry that she was 
ill, as my papa would have been if my dear mamma 
had been ill; and a great deal sorrier than Sir 
Charles Seymour would be if Lady Seymour was 
ill, for he does not seem very fond of her, though 
they are so very rieh. Many days after you went 
away, Susan was very sick ; and when I went to 
see her, she always cried, not because she was ill, 
but because you was gone ; but mamma comforted 
her, and gave her good things, and told her she 
must be happy for your sake, and your mother's 
sake, who is very good to her, though I think she 
is father a cross old woman. 

"When my sister Fanny had the measles, mamma 
sent for Susan to assist her to nurse, and she said, 
she was very useful ; and she grew so much stronger 
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vfhiUt she lived at Woodfield, that mamma kept 
her a litüe longer after my sister was quite well; 
and then she desired Charles to ask the house* 
keeper at the hall to let her have some sewing ; so 
she made Master Seymqur some shirts, for which 
she got a deal of money, which she gave your 
mother to pay her rent. Susan is a deal prettier 
woman than I thought she was, when I saw her in 
the lane, hold of your arm; her cheeks are r^der 
and rounder, and when I say you are well now, and 
very happy, she says. Ah ! Master Edgar, I shall 
liever be happy tili my poor George comes home ; 
and she told me to teil you, she prays for you every 
night I wish you your health, that you may 
come back to your wife, who loves you so well, 
and who is a very good young woman — ^my mamma 
says so, and she never teils a false story. I am 
your iriend, 

Edgaji Bonville. 

Edgar waited anxiously for his mamma's opinion, 
and feit rather proud at having filled two pages of 
the paper without assistance : ^* Indeed, my dear 
boy, you have acquitted yourself very weU : there are 
a few errors that I will show you, and when they 
are corrected it is just such a letter as I wish you to 
mrite. You say ' a great deal sorrier than Sir 
Charles would be if Lady Seymöur was ill, for he 
does not seem very fond of her:',if you reäect 
a moment you will feel yourself wrong ; you are 
received in Sir Charles's house, and treated by 
him with the greatestkindness: you cannot think it 
is right to repeat what passes Üiere tö the disad« 
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tantage of your friends/^ ** Bat, mamma, yoa haYir 
o&iok told rae to remark all I saw, and if I am not 
to »peak of what I see, what does it signify ? and 
you Said too, that the riebest people are not 
always the happiest, so I wished poor George to 
be contented in bis Station ; for it must bave been 
a great trouble to bave left bis wife when sbe was 
80 very ilL"" 

^^ I approve your reasoning, Edgar ; but you 
must allow me to direct it, and as you bave argued 
üpon the subject, we will proceed to treat it orderly. 
It is true, that I bave frequently desired you to 
remark the diiferent circumstances that occur in 
your circumscribed intercourse with society, and to 
look upon the little world around you. But when 
you speak of the actions of others, let it be to your 
papa and myself, that you may be informed of the 
justice or propriety of your opinions. To otbers 
remark them only in general terms ; as when re- 
conciling George to bis absence, you might say, 
* Riches alone will^not make their owners iappy. 
If Susan and you love each other, you are bappier 
than those who bave greater abundance without 
afiection and cpntent ; tbat tbere are such I ba^e 
heard.' " 

"I will put all that out of my l^ter, dear 
mamma ; I am much obliged to you : but you said 
^ere were two or three faults ; pray show them to 
me/' " They are trifling, my good boy, but will 
be better omitted. You say, * Your mother is very 
good to Susan, though you tliink her rather a cross 
old woman.' Now if yoü wish to contribute to tfais 
poor man's bappiness, wby inform bim of a circum^ 
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Btanceso little likelj topromote it ; asit caitnot do 
any good, why mention it? George appear« to 
l&ve bis wife very tenderly ; he may imagine his 
mother does not treat her so, and the thought will 
afflict him. He cannot return to Susan, and eile 
cannot be in any other Situation so proper and cot»* 
venient for her. Never, my dear boy, relate wbat 
will give pain, unless some evil may be averted« 
Unfortunately, there are people so fond of talking, 
and being the first to relate all tbey hear, that they 
never pause to reflect how much distress they may 
occasion : sorry should I be that, either ignorantly 
or inadvertently, you should be one of them. 
* Blessed are the feet of those who bring good 
tidings;^ and true charity does not consist so much 
in bestowing gifts or distributing money, as in 
softening the asperities, soothing the sorrows, and 
respecting the feelings of our fellow creatures." 

The marked attention with which Edgar listened 
to his mamraa's observations, proved his conviction 
of their truth. " To-morrow," he said, " I wDl 
write the letter again, and attend to all you bare 
Said." " And when," she added, " you expressyour 
s<»rrow in the comparative degree, write, * more 
sorry* rather than * sorrier ;' after the sentiment of 
your letter, we must attend to its style. I approve 
the unafFected manner in which you have written, 
and have no further objections to make." 

Edgar put aside his employ, and joined his 
father and sister. During the conversation of the 
erentng, he said, ^^Pray, mamma, how came George 
Shnpson to be a soldier ?' << I have asked the same 
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q^testion of Catherine," she replied, " who ha« 
known him from a child. George's father died when 
he' was only ten years old ; yet at that early age he 
contributed to his own support, for he had been 
träined up in the habito of industry and civility; 
he could frighten awäy the birds from the corn 
for the fanners, drive thar sheep, water the cattle, 
run errandäfor Mr. Travaire, and gather sticks and 
wild fruit for his mother. His good behaviour 
gained him the faVour of a principal farmer in the 
neighbourhood, who took him into constant emr 
ploy ; and his gains increased with hiiS strength and 
his years. At eighteen he was a fine stout ydung 
taan, possessing the generalrespectofhisemployer, 
and the whole village. The militia of the district 
wltö;then forming, in which the son of his master 
held a commission. George loved his junior master, 
and wished to see the world ; the young lieutenant 
was proud to ädd so handsome and so good a 
recruit to his regiment ; and thus was the mutüal 
compact formed that made George a soldier. The 
same sobriety and order that had gained him 
friends in the peaceful occupations of husbandiy 
attended him in his mititary life ; his officers treated 
him with kind condescension ; and those comrades 
who, like himself, had been taught early lessöns of 
piety and virtue, found their principlcs cönfirmed 
by ihe example and exhortations of George; 
whilst the more proäigate respected that conduct 
they could not without coercion imitate. 

^^ When the term of his engagement was expired 
he had his choice,'with many others, to retum 
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home^ or be drafted into the line. He cfaose 
the latter ; his soldier s life had been ,a pleasant 
one to him ; to discipline he cbeerfully submitted, 
and punishment he had never deserved. 

*^ His mother had a small stipend, that mateiially 
oontributed to her support, and habit had reconciled 
her to his absence. Aceompanied with the highest 
recommendations from his oiBcers, he entered into 
the sixty-third regiment, then quartered at New- 
castle uponTyne; there he met with Susan, the 
daughter of an industrious laundress, that resided 
near his quärters; they were married, and were as 
happy as mutual affection and good condiict could 
make them ; but in the same week the mother of 
Susan died, and the regiment received Orders to 
embark for the East ]!ndies. This twofold grirf 
overwhelmed poor Susan's tender nature; and on 
her pardal recovery, George obtained leave to ac- 
company her to her native village : it was on the 
close of their tedious journey, that you and Charles 
rendered him such a kind and essential service/' 

^^ If honour consists in action, rather than Sta- 
tion," observed Mr. Bonville, ^^ there is as ihuch 
honour due to our young soldier as can attend his 
general." ^' Oh papa," said Edgar, ^< I shall be 
so glad when he returns, that I may ask him about 
the East Indies ! I dare say he will have seen an 
Elephant, and a Tiger." « And I," said Fanny," 
<< shall be so glad to see'him liveliappy with his 
wife and mother at Ashhurst." r 

" Soppose," said Mr. Bonville, " we complete 
the evening by foUowing George to his destination« 
Reach the Atlas from the bookcase, and we will 
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refer to die map for the track tbat led him tbere/' 
" Pray, papa," asked Edgar, as he returned from 
his ina[nma''s room carrying the folio, ^' why is it 
called an Atlas ?" " I cannot give you a positive 
explanation my dear, bat I will hazard a conjectural 
one. Atlas was well skilled in astronomy, and was 
the first inventor of the sphere or globe : as such 
he is represented in fabulous bistory, bearing the 
World on bis Shoulders. The word Atlas in the 
Greek, signifying to toil, or labour, is expressive of 
the difficulties ofthat science: perhaps the iirst 
folio coUection of maps had bis figure^ represented 
upon its frontispiece, as surveyor of the globe, 
which might give the name to future publications 
of the same nature." " Then," said Edgar, heaving 
the large book on bis Shoulders, '^ I am Atlas, and 
bring you the wodd on my back.*^ 

" This earlv astronomer," continued Mr. Bon-^ 
ville, " was prince of Mauritania, a northem part 
of Africa, whose inhabitants were so sensible of the 
importance of bis discoveries, that they applied bis 
name to any object of magnitude ; thus mount Atlas, 
in Barbary, upon whose summit the clouds for ever 
rest, was called after him, and the vast Atlantic 
ocean, that divides thl^eastern and western hemi* 
spheres, and to which that mountain extends, w ns 
most probably denominated from the same word."" 
" I have not Atlas upon my cards, mamma/^ said 
Edgar, ^* and I think he deserves to be ranked 
amongst the heathen gods as much as Hercules; but 
whenever I see the figure of a man supportlhg the 
globe upon bis Shoulders, I shall know who it means.'* 

« I entirely agree with you,'' said Mrs. Bonville: 
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<' he is cevtainly entitled to our respect and venenw 
tion as one of those superior beings, vhoni the 
heathens, for their bounty and goodness, eminent 
acdons, or great Tirtues, classed amongst thdr 
demi-gods."" 

." Enlightened as they were in science," said Mr. 
Bonville, " yet how benighted in the know- 
ledge of the greatness and omnipotence of the 
Creator of the world. We are awe-struck with the 
contemplation of Newton's' powers, yet we do not 
think of deifying even him, but acknowledge with 
faumility that all wisdom comes from God, the God 
of heaven apdearth." 

The book of maps was now spread upon the 
table; Mrs« Bonville and Fanny drew around, and 
attended with the dosest interest to Mr. Bonville, 
whilst he pointed out the tracks our ships take to 
the East Indies. " We will embark at Gravesend 
in Kent," said he, " pass the mouth of the river 
Thames at Sheerness, and enter the Downs tX 
Deal ; proceed through the straits of Dover, with 
Calais on the left, and Dover on the right ; and 
arrive at Spithead, the great rendezvous for our 
shipping, that are not bound for the North seas : we 
are now in the English Channel, that divides 
France and England; and coasting "müh a fair 
windf our own lovely Island, taking leave suc* 
cessively of the beautiful counties of Hampshire, 
Dorset, and Devon ; pass the Land's End in Com«« 
wall, and enter the Atlantic Ocean, where are the 
Sdlly'Isles, a few only of which are inhabited» 
We have hitherto steered directly westward ; we 
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must now take a southerly course, and cross ilic 
large and stormy Bay of Biscay, formed by tlie 
sbores of France and Spain : leave Cape Finisterre, 
the most westerly point of Europe, and Gibraltar 
to the lefl;^ and arrive after a month's sailing ät 
Madeira; principallyinhabited by the Portuguese, 
by whom it was first discovered. The vines of 
Madeira produce a white wine of very superior 
quality ; and it accommodates our ships with fresh 
water, and a variety of fine fruits^ so pleasant and 
salutary to seamen during thcir long voyages. 
After leaving Madeira, we must sail many, many 
days without the sight of land: Africa, twelve 
hundred miles on our left, and South America, 
eighteen hundred miles on our right; or, to speak 
more in the phrase of the dement we are upon, 
Africa to the east,. and America to the west. We 
now pass the Cape de Verd Islands, and cross the 
equator, an imaginary line, that divides the southem 
and northern hemispheres ; observe Ascension Isle, 
a small uninhabited spot of earth, formed by high- 
lands, on the extremest point of which a cross of 
wood is erected. Six hundred miles southward is 
St. Helena, an island belonging to the honourable 
East India Company, given to them by King 
Charles the Second; at which place their ships touch 
when homeward bound, affording a safe harbour, • 
and delicious water. Favotirable winds will sbon 
bring us to the Cape-of Good Hope, the most 
southerly point of Africa. 

" The name of this impörtant colony is encöu-1^ 
raging to the Ocean wanderer ; it was also called tbe 
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Cape of Storms, by those adventurous Portuguese, 
who first attempted a passage to tlie east, by ex- 
ploring the vast Southern Ocean. There are the 
most delicious fruits, and flowers of the most bril- 
liänt hues; pine-applesgrowwithoutcultivation,and 
the beautiful aud richly scented Jasmine, that takee 
its name from the Cape, the same as that which Sir 
Cliarles sent to your mamma, is a native, with 
many others equally dclightful, that are unknown 
in Europe. Geraniums grow in wild luxuriance 
to the height of tall shrubs, and spread över the 
ground in a boundless extent, illuminating the 
country with their gorgeous scarlet flowers, and 
fiUing the air with their fragrance. The breezes 
from the sea, by which Cape Town is surrounded 
on all sides but the north, keep it for ever cool; 
and after a long voyage either from India or 
Europe, are most delightfuUy refreshing to the 
sea-worn visitor.'' 

. ^^ With such fruits, such, flowers, and such 
breezes," said Mrs. Bonville, "we might almost 
wish to become residents rather than visitors; but 
we raust not forget that there the lion stalks in bis 
rage, and the tiger crouches in his dreadful ani- 
bush; that the same sun that vivifies.this lavish 
beauty breeds the monstrous serpent and the 
scaly crocodile ; whilst we, placed amongst more 
temperate enjoyments, possess them with confideiice 
and security.''' 

". We now,'' said Mr.. Bonville, " proceed to 
cross the Indian Ocean, encounteringheavy squalls 
as we pass the.large island of Madagascar on the 
north ; leaving the Isle of France and Ceylon in 
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tbe same direction, we enter the Bay of Bengal ; 
the coast of Coromandel on the west, and tbe 
Malay coast to the east, and arrive at Calcutta, tbe 
seat of government, at the mouth of the Ganges ; 
a river sacred to the Hindoos, a mild inoffensive 
raoe of people, who are natives of that extensive 
part of India called Hindostan. Well, Edgar, 
now we must rest, and as Fanny and you are pro- 
bably weary of sleeping so long in a hammock, we 
will allow you to go to bed, and wish you a very 
good night." 

^^ But, dear papa," said Edgar, ^< pray permitme 
just to ask how we got to tbe East Indies before 
the Portuguese got beyond the Cape?' ^^ You 
must not encroach, my dear boy ; it is past eight 
oclock; we will delay your return over land till'we 
bave another geographica! gossip.'^ ^^ Good night 
then, papa — good night, mamma; — buti amsure 
we cannot return all the way overland, because we 
live upon an Island." " But I,^ said Fanny, ^^ often 
dream I fly, so I can come home either way." 

^^ Good night, chatterers,^' said Mrs« Bonville; 
<^ leave your wandering fancies below stairs, and 
let your last thoughts at night be gratitude to God 
Almighty for bis past protection ; your first pray«r 
ii\ the morning for bis blessing through the day 
that is to come." 

Edgar and Fanny parted at the door of their 
respective rooms, and forgot not their mammä's 
admonitions. Under the blessed influence of filial 
obedience and early piety, their nights were as trän* 
quil as their days were happy. The Angels of 
Heaven watched around their bed, and the nighdy 
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prayers of tbw parents reached its throne, ^ tfaat 
they might live to the glory of God," whidi in* 
cluded the exertion of all possible good to their 
feUow-creatures, and consequent happiness to them* 
selves. 

Mr. Conyers, who was now üxed at Ashhurst, 
had passed much of his life amongst children. He 
was animated by the innocent cheerfulness of youth, 
and solaced by its affection ; and such a child as 
Edgar Bonville conid not fail to awaken a lively 
interest in his heart. To impart the knowledge he 
possessed was as natural to his amiable dispositioo, 
as charity and good will were congenial with it : 
the rieh stores of learning that he had acquired, 
and which his Situation had never sufFered to 
remain out of use, were now uncalled for. 

Edgar Bonville had repaid the care of his 
paternal instructor, by his application and attain- 
ments : and upon Mr. Conyers hearing the pro- 
gress of his latinity, he said to Mr. Bonville, " No 
one, my dear sir, could have done more for him 
than you have; but if you think he will not lose 
by the change, I should be glad to take his das- 
sical education upon myself. I do not wish what I 
possess in that way to rust for want of use." ** I 
shall greatly rejoice," said Mr. Bonville, " in Edgar 
becoming your pupil, and consider the ofFer as the 
most important Obligation you could bestow upon 
me; it has removed one positive anxiety froih my 
mind. I shall not now consider it requisite to take 
him from the care and approximation of his mo- 
ther ; for, as the traveller cahnot pass through the 
spicy groves of Arabia, without bearing away its 
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peifümes upon bis robes, 1 trust that her virtues 
and graces will be transmitted to her son." 

** There shall be no favour acknowledged," said 
Mr. Conyers : " the only Obligation I shall exact, 
will be a regulär attendance in my study, on 
those mbrnings that we shall fix upon ; and 
that the spirit of emulation, and the pleasure of 
participation, may accorapany his progress, that he 
may have a companion up the hill of learning, I 
meah to make ^ similar offer to Sir Charles Sey- 
mour/' The value of this offer was fiilly appre- 
ciated by Mrs. Bonville : that all the advantages of 
scholarship should be attained, without resigning 
those of domestic intercourse and paternal vigilance, 
was what her heart most anxiously desired. The 
grateful sense of which was more evinced by silent 
attentions thah a form of words ; which Mr. 
Conyers, who never affixed any merit to the per-; 
formance of his duties, attributed to the increasing 
influenae he acquired in her affections. 

When the sanie proposal was made to Sir Charles 
Seymour, he was most liberal in its acknowledge- 
ment. * But,'' said he, " we must consult my Lady, 
before we determine;" and this he did, dwelling 
with grateful eloquence upon the kindness of his 
respected friend, and its evident advantages. '** It 
is all very true;" said Lady Seymour; **buthe 
owes you möre than this : indeed, the offer should 
have been made to you the first, which I perceive 
was not ; but I shall overlook the Omission in con- 
sideratiön of your regard for him, and as I do not 
meail we shall accept it."' " Not accept his offer P' 
exx^laimed Sir Charles, in the accents of disappoint- 
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nient and surprise; ** what then are your inten- 
tions, Lady Seymour ? that Charles should be 
witbout learning ?" **Not so, sir; there are other 
means of instruction to be had, more adapted 
to our Station than this. Young Bonville may 
drudge at bis books^ for I suppose he is to 
be a clergyman, or a physician, or lawyer; but 
my son is not to be any thing, ** but (Sir Charles 
sighed, and mentally feared he never would be 
any thing) a gentleman.'' " My lady, my lady, 
uo one can be a gentleman without the education 
of a Scholar. I was my own master too soon in 
life, and I am determined Charles shall have that 
learning, of which I am sure I am deficient ; for I 
was past the age of restraint and application, when 
Mr. Conyers was my appointed tutor.^' 

'^ We will have a tutor in the bouse," replied the 
* lady ; " an obliging young man, who will instruct 
him when he is disposed to learn, and b'e a fitter 
cpmpanion for him than Philip ; and who will not 
maintain his own opinion so obstinately as Edgar 
. llohville does."" In fact, Lady Seymour did not 
sat/, '* I will have a time-serving obsequious para- 
site, who will be subtnissive and humble ; above a 
servant in situalion, but below one in respecta- 
bility, as is every one who prostitutes his acquire- 
ments for thebreadhe eats, and debases histalehts, 
by dependence upon an illiterate patron i"^ But the 
aggregate of this passed in her mind, and the plan 
of tutorage was determined upon to her satisfaction, 
tbough its application was still procrastiriated. 

Edgar Bonville immediately commenced Ais at- 
tendance upon his reverend instructor, who pur- 
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sued that regulär and syst^matic course, that will 
alone form a radically learned education ; and who 
observed that attention and progress in bis chosen 
pupil, which would amply reward bis care and so- 
licitude. Under tbis pleasing consciousness, we 
sball continue to relate those incidents tbat inter- 
vened, and wbicb tend to illustrate tbe amu&ements, 
improvements, and ^^Life of a Boy.'^ 



CHAPTER V. 

The Winter weatber set in early ; and its severity 
prevented all occupations without doors. Tbe 
$eason was niffh at band, in wbicb Mrs. Bonville 
annually prepared for tbe amusement and relaxa- 
tion of tbat part of ber family, wbo, during tbe 
progressive year, rose early, and wrougbt willingly 
in ber service. Mr. Conyers, wbose benevolent 
heart deligbted to promote, and wbose unsopbisti- 
cated nature disdained not to participate witb tbe 
simple pleasures of tbe dependent and tbe poor, 
was prevailed upon to become a guest at Woodfield, 
during tbe Cbristmas week. Edgar was appointed 
to walk up to tbe ball, and invite Master Seymour 
to partake of tbeir general boliday, and witness its 
bumble sports, — Mr. Bonville's menial bousebold 
consisted of two competent female servants : Robert 
tbe fariner, wbo was tbe fatber of a belping boy ; 
a gardener, and an old woman, wbose Services were 
witbin doors and witbout, and wbo was employed^ 
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that she might be supported. Robert had a com- 
fortable cottage adjoining the out-buildings — the 
gardener and the aged supernuinerary dwelt in the 
village. To the housemaids Mrs. Bonville gave, 
aocording to their respective places, the established 
wages of the country ; which were amply sufficient 
to provide them with suitable apparel, leaving a 
residue to form a small fund for future necessities. 
Their wages were paid at the expiration of every 
third month ; but, if sufiered to remain with Mr. 
Bonville, they accumulated at no inconsiderable 
interest. An attempt to dress in a manner unbe- 
«ooming their Station in life, excited Mrs. Bonville^s 
immediate interference and decided prohibition: 
the respect that she uniformly inspired, gave, even 
to her requests, the weight of commands ; and on 
this, as on every other subject, they had their due 
influence ; for even the untutored mind could not 
be insensible to the wisdom and propriety of her 
Ufe. Her well-ordered servants would as soon 
have presumed to have sat at the same table with 
their superiors, as to have imitated them in the form 
or character of their dress ; and properly impressed 
by her admonitions, had a laudable pride in reserv- 
ing a portion of their wages, for the assistance of 
an aged parent, securing them, in case of sickness 
or accident, from the disreputable necessity of 
claiming public relief, or to the establishing them- 
selves comfortably in future life. 

Edgar now walked up to Seymour Hall, to pay 
bis volunteervisit fortheday, and askthe Company 
of Charles for the ensuing week at Woodfield. 
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Sir Charles receivecl him with- his usual good- 
nature; and his son expressed, with great anima- 
tion, the pleasüre his arrival afForded, " for," said 
he, ^^ we shali have fine sport ; the servants are 
going down to the great fish-pond to break the 
ice; and papa, I am sure, will let us go with them.'* 
But when the children's expectätions were known 
to Lady Seymour, she positively forbade their ac- 
companying the servants ; with whom she did not 
choose to e^trust Charles, where such hazardous 
temptations were presented as a Frozen fish-pond. 
Charles wept bitterly, expressing his disappoint- 
ment with violence and petulant clamour, wbilst 
Edgar sat a patient, but rather disconcerted visitor. 
Sir Charles, who always received happiness when 
he could promote it, most kindly ofFered to beovne 
one of the party, which obviat^ every objectioh : 
with recovered good humour, Charles submitted 
to all the additional clothing his mamma inflicted ; 
and, with the exhilaration of spirit with which a 
fine frosty morning inspires the animal frame, and 
with added pleasüre from suspended enjoyment, 
the two boys, aiong with Sir Charles, commenced 
their walk, attended by a number of servants carry- 
ing pickaxes and olher implements'to accelerate 
their labours. The men threw large blocks of ice 
on the level banks, admitting^ the air to the ex- 
hausted fish, and flinging subsistence for them into 
the w^ater. — Edgar said, " Come, let us |;)uild a wall 
with the ice; together we can lift these pieces." 
" How silly !" replied Charles, " a wall with ice, 
who ever heard ofsuch a thing?*' '* Papa told us,'* 
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Said "Edgar, *^ a very curious story of an ice palace, 
inuch finer thaii Seymour Hall, every thing within 
it was made of ice." 

The temper of Seymour had been irritated by 
hiiS mamma^s interference with his pleasure, and 
though he had been soothed by her subsequent 
compliance, the discomposure had not whoUy sub- 
slded. On the altar of self-love, some sacrifice 
must yet be made ; and ill temper regards not 
whether the innocent or the ofFender be the victim. 
With returning petulance, he said, " I do not 
believe a word about it." — Edgar's cheeks were 
instantaneously crimsoned, yet he suppressed his 
rising feelings, and said, " What ! do you not be- 
lieve that my papa never told me so, or that I teil 
an untruth ?" '^ I am sure that your papa would not 
teil you any such thing." Edgar was the child of 
feeling, but excellent habits, the result of a very 
careful education, were the correctives to its indul- 
gence ; — the colour that was receding from his face, 
returned with a higher flush; he stood indignant 
and irresolute, for perhaps, had not Charles been 
less than himself, and had he not remembered his 
papa'^s earnest admonitions, not to give way to the 
first transports of anger, he might have given him 
a blow. Sir Charles stood a silent and surprised 
spectätör of the scene, — most severe was the conflict 
in Edgar's bosom; to be taxed with falsehood, and 
treated with insult, was iiiofe than his unviolated 
veracity, and quick sensibility could bear. His 
eyes fiUed with tears, his bosom heaved with söbs, 
and turning towards Sir Charles, he said, in ä 
voice broken by emotion : " Good morning, sir ; 
VOL. I. r 
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I think I had bettei: return home." The worthy 
gentlemaa had witn^sed the childish niptu];e with 
concem, and immediately reproyed hii^, spn. witk, 
inpre st(^mness tban Edgar had ever pbs^ryqd^ in 
bim. ** You are a very bad boy, Charles,, and \ 
insist uppn youf aaking Master Bonyille's.pajrdpn/^ 
Hitherto, thi^ amiable being had always.given him 
the aiFectionate^ th^ endearing naipe of Edgar; 
l^ut now he spught to. recall his son to a, sen^e of 
the respept to which bis young cQmpanion was en^ 
titled. Charles looked sullen, anid. tumed aw^jr« 
whilst Edgar sigheddeeply, but preparedt.o return 
tp Wopdfield. Sir Charles pressj^d his littljQ h.apd 
most kindly, prop^ising to vigit h\m very spon^ 

Th^ disppsition of Charles S^ynipUF wa^, npt so 
fauity as bis temper. Nature bad npt be^i^ unk^QfJ 
to bim, but fprtune h£^4 spoilj?d him,;— to part with 
Edgar, was grieyouß to.him; apd a^ usual». w^i^n 
oppressed by pc^nful s^nsation^^ he gave way to 
yiiplent weeping. Qis father topk, his no longer 
reluctant h^nd, and led him towards Edgar, re- 
peating his dosire^ that he sbould ask his pardon. 
'^ I do not lyish him to do so," said the generou|s 
bpy, ^^ if he will cmly say he dp^s not think I teil 
fals^hpods ;" then waiting fpr np concessign^, he rck 
ceived and retuioied Charles's conciliating embr^pe, 
and Sir Charles was not the leasf happy of the 
three, ".Will ypq teil me tl^e sip^y of the gran4 
house all built of ice, wjien we get home ?" said 
Charles, which Edgar readilypromisedtodo. They 
were no sponer arriyed in tbe breakjGift-rooiny and 
seated by itp glowing fire, than Charles repeated tbe 
request, which w^. secon^ed by Sir Charles,, whp 
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SQJd^ ^^ Pray do, my dear; Ishall be glad to heax: it, 
so, I am sure, will Lady S^ymour/' — presdng tbe 
sui>}ect as in ajtonem^it for the past. Edgar im^ 
li^e^iately complie^, and addressing Charles, saidt, 
'* You know, Charles, that Russia is much colder 
iban England/' ^' N% I do not,^ he replied; 
^^ Oh ! yes, but it is, and the winters, more severe;, 
tha frosts are so strong, that all the great rivers aice, 
fco^en up, and become almost solid ice. 

'^ One of the Bussian empresses, I think it was the 

empress Anne^ but it iß^aboye slxty yeaofs ago, toak 

a fancy to have a paiace built of ice, — large pieee» 

of it w^e sawn into blocks, and it w-as soon eomt^ 

ßle(Bd. AU the furniture, cbairs^ tablss» and eyetf. 

other article,. were all made of ice: the. buUdin^ 

wa^ cemented by water thrown upon the partim 

wbich intmediately froze, and. held them togethen; 

and when it was lighted up with. a great maoy, 

li^ts, it was the most beautiful sight in tbe w^rld, 

ceflbcting and: multiplying. them* ^ain and again^ 

with all the colours of the liainbow. The first daj« 

of snmmer, that returns very suddenly in. Russia^it 

meltcid tbe whole away^ and nothing reoaained but 

tbe {dace on which it stood, only the remembranca 

of it in the minds of those who had seei). it," ^^ L 

wiah I hadseenit," said Charles, '* I thinl^ I sbould; 

qe^er have forgot it — Is that all you know about 

it,. Edgar?" '* Not qv^ite, but I am afraid you. will 

sca^oely believa the rest/' Though Edgar did not 

raean to awaken any consciousness in Charles, he 

appo^ed to feel it,. and said,. with quickness, ^' But* 

indeed, Iwillbelieve whatever yousay; so^ pray do 

teil xße allyoii know..!' 

f2 
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' *^ In front of the palace,^' said Edgar, '* there 
were, beside pyramids and statues of ice, six pieces 
of artJUery, from which, as a trial, an iron ball with 
only a quarter of a pound of powder was fired, and 
it went through a two inch board, at sixty yards 
distance; the whole remaining uninjured by the 
explosion/' **I think," said Lady Seymour, in 
rather an unkind accent, "you must have got 
all this by heart, or you could never remember 
yards and inches." " No, ma^ani/' replied the 
boy, with the most uninterrupted good humour, 
" but papa teils me, it is as easy to remember the 
exact number, a« to guess at one; so that, if I pay 
attention to what he says, and think tipon it at the 
same time, I shall remember numbers and dates, just 
the same as t do the story," Discussing the wonders 
of the ice-palace, a subject so entirely in season, 
passed away the remaining hours of morning. 

The following day preceded the first and dearest 
holiday of the Christian world. The permission 
that Charles should pass it, and the ensuing week, 
at Woodfield, was granted conditionally, that 
Edgar should remain all night at the hall, and a 
servant was despatched to inform Mrs. Bonville of 
the arrangement. The evening passed rather 
heavily, for Edgar had not those resources for 
amusement that home always presented ; and 
Charles, remembering the happy week he had 
passed there in the autumn, became tedious to him- 
self, and othörs, by *' wishing it was to-morrow.*" 
That petty space of time, so eventual in the life of 
man, came in its due course, and the boys prepared 
witb great alacrity to set out early ; Charles disre- 
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""garding all his mamma^s fears of cold air and slip- 
pery paths. Accompanied by Philip, they trod 
the beaten snow with Uvely spirits, and sportive 
exhilaratioh, whilst varlous objects in their view, 
hitherto disregarded, or considered too common 
for notice by Charles, now created a pleasurable 
interest, from being remarked by Edgar. Con^ 
gregations of birds were chirping from the. leafless 
bushes, and picking every remaining berry the in- 
dement season had spared ; and in the little Folds 
attached to the humble farm-houses that they 
passed, flocks of them were feeding üpon the sca^- 
tered grain, along with the domestic fowls. The 
JEIares were scudding over the snowy fields, where 
,scarce a blade of grass could be seen even beneath 
the sheltering.hedges; the brooks were frozen up, 
and the icicles that hung from the branches that 
grew upon their borders shone like pendant lustres ^ 
in the moming sun, whilst their sprays were beau- 
tifully delineated by the hoar-frost that covered 
them ; interspersed amongst them arose the bright 
green leaves and glowing berries of the hoUy, that 
appearing to scorn the powers of frost, shed a ray 
of summer beauty on the wintry scene. 

This variety of appearance, which the changeof 
«easons produce upon the same object, and which 
are so frequently passed with indiffercnce by the 
careless eye, awakened in Edgar^s mind that in- 
ternal sense of beauty, from which the seeds of 
future taste, and nice discernment spring, that 
which, in the time to come, will lead to their more 
consumniiate , enjoyments ; when the shadows of 
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^jie pa0t siiall give their tinctore and ibeir glow io 
«be hamnony of the presenlu Though the «an 
^MiigfaWied the 80«ne^ bis elanting irays a&rded 
Jktle waraith : «t Woodfield the^r feund bis agree*- 
^Me isnibstkute, a ^awing fire, and an affecstionate 
iiooepfeioii. .Duving'diimear a fiobin alightedatthe 
-oiiUide «if tiie irdndow, at -which he .pecked ividi . 
imbill . Fanny knew the signal, and rose to dirow 
4ttim :bis acciistained meal. Retumh^ do her seat, 
^be Said, ** Surdiy, ' mamma, no one could barm m 
Äobin^^ted-breast, of all birds.'' " Since we are ioot 
iD injwpe aqy tlaaag äuKt feels, wby the particolar 
^exceptioA «f « Btobin, my Famiy ?"— ^ Becsuse, 
mamtna, a Bdban is not so diy as other birds; it 
•hops shwät the door «nd wmdow as thongfa k 
could pöt truet ki us, and knew we would Höt huit 
Ä.^ « Youar remark is very just; to hekxwf svdn 
conMence would be adding higratkude to mkn- 
«Mßiity, odious vices which, I eamestly hope^ yoii 
wäi never practise.'' " What a beautsful piötate 
has Thomson drawn of the Robio," said Mr. 
Bonville, " and with what vivid coloui« has he 
brou^t the little rosy boisomed bird to view !" ^ My 
recoUections,'' r^lied Mrs. Bonville, ** were dweil^ 
ing upon the passage, and anticipating the >^joy- 
ments there were in störe far these beloyed<^üdreii 
when their minds were suflScienÜy matöred, and 
tlieir tastes awakened to the charm of that re&ied 
and picturesque poet; hör do I now think tbey 
would be insensible to the lively descriptictti of 
Fatiny's litde poisioner ; I will repeat it to l^em/' 
^* Oh, pray do, mäiM»," «xclaimed the brötha: 
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<^arl^ in the Ynarked attention ofiits fade. 

**'Oiic Wone, 
The red-breast, sacred to the hotnehold gods, 
Wisely re^rdless of th* embroiliDg sky, 
in jöyless Belds and thoruy thickets leaves 
'ffis 3hiverihg täkt4s, knd pa^s to mäfh 
His ährtual virft. KaTF-aFraW, he Mt 
Against the wmäo^ beffts-; 

fierfe t^e chüdren snbSled wit^ pleäsed recög- 
nilidn of the imäge with wHidi they häd been just 

Theu^ brisk> alights 
'On the ivaY&i ÜeäVtli; tben h'öppirig o'er the floor^ 
■Eycfs all l\\h sintfihg'famfiy tf^afrce. 
And peck8> *nd stafö, tffifd Wortders wheÄ lie iM : 
Till more famiKar growiy^ the tabfe rribis 
Attract hiB slender feet.** 

^e slow, äistihct, anä expressive manner in 
"Vrliich ^rs. ßonville reidited tlie lines, met the un- 
derstaindifigs, send charmedthe fahcy of tne children, 
who soon a^ter retired tö tneir öwn amYisements, 
and mirtti and good temper prevailed tili tlie hour 
of rest 

When Mrs. BdAVflle ehteted b^ iroom in the 
morning, she fouirä the litde |>arty attracted by 
the sparkling Windows : the intensity of the frost 
during the night had diversified the glass with the 
greatest variety of beäutiM figiires, represendng 
the branches of trees loaded with diamonds, ob- 
scuring all exten;^! objects From tiieir view. Xhe 
children were selecting those Squares they thought 
niöai fanitastic'älly mafked, än^ amustid themselves 
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by observing the changes they underwent, as the 
warm air within the room gradually dissolved the 
evanescent vision; but what a piteous sight was 
then presented to theirs ! the poor little Robin, stiff 
and lifeless, had fallen a victim to the severity of 
the night, upon the very place where he had b^en 
so kindly cherished. Fanny wept as she placed it 
in her bosom, trying in vain to recall it to life. " It 
came here," said she, ** for shelter, and we could 
not give it; had it but been day, we could have 
saved it, but now it will never come to the window 
again.'* This sorrowful event occupied the whole 
attention of these tender-hearted children, who had 
taken great pleasure in alleviating the rigors of the 
season to all the domestic fowls, whilst this little 
volunteer upon their compassion had particularly 
won their afiections. Fanny inclosed the little 
bird in a small paper box, fiUed with dried rose 
leaves from her mamma's pot-pourri, and Edgar 
-buried him in a sheltered corner of the garden, 
nüt quite impenetrable to his little spade, and their 
tender regret was alleviated by the lines Mrs. Bon- 
ville gave them, after they had related to her the 
manner and place of its interment 

fFken Summer smiling comes 

I'll deck thy grave with flowers : 
Now winler's bleak and surly storma 

Bring in the heavy hours. 

Thy race shall oft partake 

The willing crums 1*11 give ; 
For pity's, and thy gentle sake, 

Shall future red-breasts live. 

These simple lines were readily impressed upon 
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the memorles of Edgar and Fanny ; but Charles, 
who had never had that iaculty called into action, 
could not perpetuate bis sympathy by the same 
pleasing ineans. 

Christmas-day succeeded ; the parishioners of 
Ashhurst, from the Hall, Woodfield, and the village 
environs, assembled at its church, where their be- 
loved pastor delivered the glad tidings of peace on 
earth, and good will towärds man; the song--of 
angels on the birth-day of that divhie person, 
whose life was to be the example, and whose death 
the redemption of all mankind. The eyes of Mrs. 
Bonville fiiled with tears, sweet tears, as she 
listened to the rustic, yet modulated strains of her 
village neighbours, saluting " the happy Morn,^' 
and no fastidious feelings, no supercilious refine- 
ments of taste, interfered with her enjoyment of 
the provincial music of the country choristers. 
Her ear was always subordinate to her heart, and 
wben one was touched^ the other never was of- 
fended. 

After the divine Service of the day, Mr. Conyere 
arrived at Woodfield, where every xneitiber of 
the family strove to evince their respect by the 
alacrity of their attentions; whiist bis benevolent 
heart, and sensible mind, was delighted to contem* 
plate dömestic happiness in all its refined felicity 
and true.digqity. The children pressed around to 
share the good man's smile^ and joined with un* 
constrained freedom the cheerful conversation öf 
the evening. ** Mr. Conyers," said Cbarles, " did 
you ever hear Edgar teil about a palace all built of 

T 5 
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ice, m Rusfiia T' — << I never did ; but I hava t^uSl 
ft ip&^ sarprising aocount of such a palace." ^^ Do 
not you thinky sir," asked Edgar» ^ thtt k wiia 
rather foolish to have been at so mach trouUe l»^ 
«xpense for »o purpose» Ibr it was eertain to melt 
away when the summer came?" — **No, my dear 
boy, I do not consider either the labour or expenee 
thro^m away ; we must accustom ourselves to re- 
flect npon every concurrent circumstance, before 
we condemn those that appear so questionable. 
The winters in Russia are so intensely seyere, that 
all a^icultural occupation is suspended — all m&f- 
nual labour that is performed out of doors ceases, 
and navigation of every kind is arrested by the 
severity of the frost, and consequently innumetable 
hands are unemployed that depend upon their 
earnings for their daijy bread. * What is to be 
done?' says a judicious sovereign, the c(Mnpas-- 
sionate * Mother** of her people : for that is one 
of the titles of a Russian empress, far greater than 
her imperial one, for it unites tenderness with au- 
thority, and love with dignity. * To employ our 
poor artisans is the best mode of relieving them ; 
it maintains their honest sense of independence ; 
it continues the habits of industry; it prevents 
th^r minds from dwelling upon the inevitable 
evilsof their condition; and, therefore, rather than 
they shall become mendicants upon our charity, 
thelabourer shall havehis hire; every material but 
ice is out of our reach, so we will have an ice pa- 
laee, which, though the sun will diflisolve away, yet 
the same genial beams will open our rivers, soften 



thir Mdl^ ähd ätipply indu^bjr SiMk ibriötis ihkani^ 
to ßutsüe its h-dhiest läbotir^.' All hähds äre >io# 
cölted to^h^r^"^ trontinu^ the int^lligeht nat- 
tfttör, ^< atld tfae paläce grädüally ttäe& to View. 
JHow ihdny anö fempteyed ! iwmie to break üp thö 
icAg^ oüfaers to trheel it to the building, to plan, tö 
arrange, ittd cement the whole^ feVety önte pleased 
with thfe nbveity, and fed by its rfeittunel-atiön." 
Chcurites, Edgar, and Fanny, cöüM tibi restrain 
Üielr dtelight. — « Ob, ^at a good emptess !" fex- 
daimed the childlren. *< What a v^löe jprittcefis \^ 
Said Mr. Bonville. «What a häppy people," 
added tfae pleased tnother, " whti Wef e the subjects 
df such a benevolent soveteign, and ho>^ fotlunate 
it 18 fbr your itnpröVement, .and her meraory, th^ 
httving a friend, whö thus directd ydur jüdgmfeht, 
and dlscrirairtates her actions/* *^ I aiii vety glad, 
my dear sir,'' Said Mr. Bonville, ^^ that you place 
diis circumstance in so tnuch happlel- point of view^ 
thdn do^s cur beautiful püei Cotvper, whode kitid 
heart was unfortünately contracted by those glöööiy 
ideäs of hiitnaii näture that a con&titutionäl ttielan- 
cfaoly disposed him to cherish." ** Happy is it fot 
öS," obserted Mrs. Bonville, "that we rejdiceiü 
önt belief, and feel, that as God loveä a cheerfol 
^ver, so he will accept the grätefiil Services bt that 
heart which clieerfully receiveä."* She fceäöed, ättd 
respectfully looking ät Mn Cötiyerfe, äppeäred to 
wait fot hls concütrence, " I triist yoü Ate 
right,"* said he, in the rliost äffectiohäte äccents. 
" AU the blessed dispensations öf Prtfvläende, Stich 
as health, competetice, and friends, taleht^ atid 
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genius, are given us by our benevolent Creator to 
make that life, which is bis first a^id greatest gift, 
a blessing to bis creatures ; and it is tbe abuse of 
them alone tbat is sinful, as it is tbeir innocent and 
temperate ^joyment, tbat, tbrougb tbe mercy crf 
God, and tbe mediation of our Redeemer, will 
prepare us for anotber and a better world. To 
turn away from tbe banquet of lif^ as tbougb all 
tbat came from God was not good, would be ingra- 
titude to tbe bounteous giver. If we bad not a 
tively sense of tbe benefits be bestows upon .us,, 
tbere would be no virtue, no praise in tbeir pious 
resignati^on, wbenever bis wisdom recalls them. 
Austerity or abstinence is not religion, but sobriety 
in our desires, and temperance in tbeir enjoyments> 
is virtue ; and, if to tbat virtue we add piety, bu- 
mility» and obedience^ 1 tbink we may go safely on 
our way rejoicing/' " As a reward to tbese dear 
cbildren^ for tbeir attention, we will return to tbeir 
subject, and read Cowper'^s very poetical descrip- 
tion of tbe ice palace.'' " Fetcb tbe book, Edgar,*" 
Said Mrs. Bonville ; " it is amongst tbe small oc- 
tavos^ exactly under tbe mild and affectionate 
resemblance of its autbor." " Yes, mamma, I 
know tbe place ; tbe bracket on whicb tbe weatber- 
bouse Stands is betwixt it and tbe window ; when 
you made tbat pretty bouse, you said tbat Cowper 
bad given consequence to tbe simple Toy.*" In 
Mrs. Bonville's room every tbing bad its assigned,. 
unalterable, and appropriate place; and, by tbe 
ligbt of tbe fire, Edgar took down tbe second 
irolume of Cowper'^s poems. Mrs. Bonville read ta 
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her youDg aüditors the capricious e£fect of frost 
upoD the miiUwheel^ and then proceeded to the 
pairticular subject. 

** Less worthy ofapplause^ though more adroired^ 
Because a novelty, the work of man. 
Imperial mistress of the fur-clad Russ ! 
Thy most magnificent and mighty freak, 
The wonder of the north. No forest feil, 
When thou wouldst build ; no qaarry sent its stones 
Tenrich thy walls : but thou didst hew ihe floods. 
And make thy marble of the glassy wave : 
* Silently as a dream, the fabric rose ; 
No 8011 nd of hammer or of saw was there • 
Ice upon ice, the well-adjusted parts 
Were soon conjoin*d, nor othcr cement ask'd 
Than water interfused to make them one. 
Lamps gracefully disposed, and of all hues, 
Illumined every side : a watery light 
Gleam*d throiigh the clear transpare ncy, that seem'd 
Another moon new risen, or meteor fallen 
From heaven to eartfa, of lambent flame »erene. 
So stood the brittle prodigy. A scene 
Of evanescent glory, once a streara. 
And soon to glide into a stream again/' 

. All were delighted with the luminousdescription 
of the laminous object, still more illuminated by 
the dear, and distinct, and sweet voice of Mrs. 
Bonville, which conveyed not only the sense of the 
sabject, but the harmony of the verse, to the under« 
Standings of tbe children. 

A new delight seemed opening tathe faculties of 
Charles Seymour, of which he could not yet foresee 
the extentr— the pleasure deduced from reading, 
from an intercourse with superior minds, with 
wiadom, with fancy, and with talent, — a pleasure 
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which^ if pmperly pursued^ impi'oyfed, äöd VBlued> 
could not fall to elevate ähd gladdan^ soothe, and 
Sublimate his after life : and he now Pöquested Mrt. 
Bonville " to read about the weather-house^ if 
that was in the böok," whose fancifui appearance^ 
and fairy forms» delicately carved by Mrs. Bon- 
ville, had often nttractfed his attentions. She 
readily complied, and turned to the page, 

'^ t*6ace to the artist whost ingehlou^ thöu^ht 
Devised the weather-house, ihat useful toy ! 
Fcarless of humid air, oir gathering rain, 
Forth Steps the tnah, an emblem of tnyfeeir; 
More delicate^ his timorous tnate retiircs." 

" Thus," Said Mr. Bonville, " can the touch of , 
genius elevate the most simple objects, and can 
place with no mean eflFect even .this little paper 
fabric upon the same page with the glitteting pa- 
lace/* HoW mueh would Sir Charles and Lady 
Seymour, but how muth more would their do- 
mestics have been surprised to have seen their way- 
ward Charles pass the whole of the evening — the 
long evening, without toys, peevishness, heavihiess, 
^or 6DmplBint^ no sacrifices made to his humou)*,^ 
no particular consideration paid to his amnsement, 
y^ he had bl^n cheerful, amused, and happy, 
retiring with Edgar at the hour of nine x^ith plea- 
sant acquiescence. After süpper Mrs. Bonville 
^Mxsompanied her soft voice with the piano, in 
iMBging Handel's sweetest songs^ those that feeling 
suggested as most consonant with th^ Season. Mr. 
Bdnville listened with coti^cious happine^s, that 
die, wbo by b^ melody diarmed hiä ear, by her 
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vktties bte^6d hit» life, Mr. Cokiyers sat with 
his eyes €losed5 aUd his heatt tejoking with the 
^ dnugiifieti» of J^nisalem^" and spirituaily exulting 
** tbat eVeJ^y Valky shall be exalted^ atid every 
crooked path m%de straight." 

At bfiäiakfiist, Mf. Conyer« repeated hk thanla 
for the pleasure themusic of the pneceding evening 
had affot^ed hito : ** Which," said he, ** did not 
^ease with the cause ^ charmed and soothed by hi 
consoling ^w^, I rötlred to Aiy piilow nnder thfe 
happy inflitt^iH^e, at)<!l heaven appeatt^ to me in inj 
dreatnsi My deat madam, an t Cötmier nly of8c( 
authorises me to repl'ov^ vrhat is r^prehensible in 
my flock, I höpe I may be allowed the more agree^ 
able privilege of my duty, and praise when I ap* 
prove.'^ " Surelyj*' rejoined his pleased hoBtess^ 
** and when your approbation ia dii^cted to me^ 
moist gratefuliy will it be accepted: for.does not 
SSiakespeare say— ^the most observißg of all Ob^ 
Servers--^* one good deed dying tongaeless, slaügh-» 
ters a thousand,' and that * our praises are ouiL 
wages.** Well did he know the minds of men and 
women. So, my dear sir, teil me wberein I tneet 
.your approbation, and I will try to desefve it still • 
more and more." " In continuing," replied h^j 
^' to cultivate and improve yoür m^sical acquist* 
tiond : I am growing an old mati^ and have dp^t 
more of my life in coiitemplation thaö in comftUi* 
nication with the World, yet I have had oj^portu«- 
nities to remark, that too many marricd women^^ 
söme from indolence, some from aiffectatiön, and 
Otherg from indifference to please— hate laid aside 
äU those accompUshments that they prided thefft^ 
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selves upon in their youth. There are a few, such 
as dancing, that perhaps belong more exclusiyely 
to that period ; but that a woman, who wishes- to 
embellish domestic life, and to concentrate its 
graces and its charms, sliould resign her music, 
«urprises me. I consider its practice more incum- 
bent on a married than in a Single woman. Who 
shall awaken a love and taste for that sublime art 
in the minds of her children, but their mother ! 
Who shall enliven the evening hours to the social 
and select circle of friends^ but the lady of the 
^ouse ! Who soothe and cheer the father of his 
lamily, when the cares or the laboürs of his day 
is over, but the wife ! She who presses her best 
powers into the service of those she loves, and 
esteems the most. How much time in youth is 
devoted to its acquirement! and it is for more 
mature life to reap the fruits of former application. 
Happy is Mr. Bonville in possessing a wife who 
extends and improves those powers of cultivation 
that gained the lover to the enjoyment of her hus- 
band and his friends !" 

Mrs. Bonville smiled her thanks through her 
tears, for such sweet approbation thrilled at her 
heart; and Mr. BonviIle*s conscious happiness 
glowed in bis face. The children, enlivened by 
exercise, and properly habited to resist the cold, 
were choosing their own amusements in the garden, 
where the gambols of a 4ittle Dormouse attracted 
thdr attention. The bright beams of the sun had 
drawn it from its mossy dormitory, and the heap of 
withered leaves, that concealed its retreat, were so 
exactly its own colour, that its animation alone 
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distinguished it from tbem. Crums of bread 
were so plentifully distributed, that it could not 
fall being the riebest Dormouse of its tribe, for all 
were seized, and carried to its secret storehous^: 
the only regret of the children was, that its wants 
were so soon supplied. 

This was the day appointed for the treat of Mra. 
Bonville's domestics; and those who do not disdain 
the " simple annals of the poor" will not refuse the 
evening visit to the kitchen at Woodfield, but 
accompany the benevolent and the youthful party 
from the dining-room to survey its Company, and 
tbeir entertainment. Gold and silver could not 
more brightly reflect the blazing fire, than did the 
shining kitchen requisites that hang upon its 
whitened walls, amongst which branches of ever- 
greens and hoUy-berries were plenteously inter- 
mixed. Cleanliness, warmth, comfort, and even 
brilliancy pervaded the spacious extent, and the 
plentifully covered table evinced the liberality and 
indulgence of its owners. Added to Mr. Bonville's 
household and helpcrs, there were assembled Philip 
from the Hall, Robertos wife and children, blind 
Katherine, and her littleguide; Susan, the widowed 
wife of the absent soldier, and his infirm old mo» 
ther, whom the men, at the desire of Mrs. Bon- 
ville, had brought up in her own arm-chair, and 
who was invited to remain all night« <* For," said 
that excellent woman, ^^ if old age is left to brood 
over its infirmities, and think of the time when it 
could have joined with the most joyous, no wonder 
that it repines and becomes peevish." Mr. Bon<- 
yille'a welcome inspired ease and confidence, which 
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was evinced by modest curtesies and grateful looks. 
Mr.Conyetis approached the table, and consecrated 
tlie feast by a short but emphatic blessmg, in- 
dadiiTg dxose teho dispensed and thöse vrho te- 
Ceived, tvith the great Giver of all good. 

The transient visitors th'en withdrew to the 
dJning^röom, to wberie the cheerful voices "and 
joyotrs latrghter of the feasters resounded. The 
plea^ng air ofGirainachree MoUy, sung by one'oÄ" 
itoe maids, ätid Poor Tom Bowling, vöry pathes- . 
tically, by the gardener, who was one of the vilkge 
choristers, gratified tlie children, at whöse requfesflt 
tfce dopr remained open whilst they sung, tfaat the^ 
tfäght hear the rüstic harmony. Soon after' eJevöh 
all Wä^'silent; '|)leased and grateful, every one hltd 
tfetirfed, and tjuietness and order attended tteffi 
tö their respective statioris. 

The stiow feil during the föUo^ing day, Cöfa- 
fining tJie children erttirely to ihe honse. WMst 
^tting at table after diriner, Charles Seymonr, iA 
wliom the spirit of inquiry began tö rise, «aid^— 
^ Pi-ay, Mrs. Bonville, why havö not you ntöil- 
servants to wait in the dining-raom ?" ^* tV)r 
iBdveral teä'sons, my ä^r HChörles; but one may 
sfüffiee. . I think iJiere is not any thing to be done 
in a h'oa^e that a w6man may not do as well as ä 
man, and there are so many servic'es out of doölli 
that are better dotie by meft,l3iat Iwirfi to see eäcJl iä 
their appropriate place." " But," said Mr. Conyer», 
" men are generälly allowed to wait better thätt 
women : we tti'ust not letCharles^s proposition lan- 
güish for want of a little contest.'^ " By no means ; 
tne?n have always their st&ted employment in ä 
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dej^nt ; Mmiwsti, beeaase tbey ctttn be nade «o v»- 
'^iottälyttseAd^^e üsvariaudyeinployedy aiidthcfre- 
f«Fre ea»notibe eqfttatiy <;6B)p6t6iit'lo one<d6partxiielit 
(wfae tft^ e^tpedlied %o tak^ a paPt in 'all) ; but re>- 
aHrnera^e <lhem «s wtetl, tind ^o not exact more 
from tiiem äian the ^i^äi^^ts perforin, and I do not 
doubt bi^ their -dome^tic servioe, and prompt at- 
tendaxiice, woaM be lequally valuable alnd evidenC 
••' Motfßöv&c tfean this," 8£^ Mr, Bonville^ " you 
nutst corredt the ptieval^t opiiticfn, tjbait it is zwove 
'genil0el to be «erved foy men than women, befof^ 
llüeir Keal ätid dtstinct seryioes %an be balanced." 
"^ I do not,'' tcTpätied Mrs. SotiviUe^ " attempt *o 
«c«M^t fasMonabte opinions, or to control esta^ 
'bii^ed cuGtoms m the world.'' ^< Nor to reform il 
%iy preoept aftd'eJöittiple^'' i!ftött:«pl>ed Mf . Conyers, 
*<or it tvonld "be #is€»* tod better tham it ib«" 
^ The wcaM /live 4n/* ßaid Mrs. Sonville^ *< isao 
igobi^ thät t will not think ill of any other;^' and 
the ^wee^ $entii]Müt diffuscd itself • over her coimv 
tenanoe, ns ä^ locdeed wkh love lüpon ftil around fater. 
Chaiiles had listefved aittentively to the conyers»- 
tio^ lie hitä s/Qg^ted; ^atid wb^n Mrs. Bonfvillfe 
pafused, ^ s^d,-^--^ Bttt I diotold mieb to know 
'wlftit ate^the other resscHis yoü have, for I am i^ure 
•rtiey will be good one&/' " Now," observed Mir, 
Bonville, ** Mrs. Böriville will iiot dedine to gratify 
a wisfa, that is acocMiipanied by so handsome and 
$o j^st a compliment." " Dear tiiamma/' said 
Edgar, who was always delighted when bis friend 
appeared to advantage, " oblige Charles, will you ?" 
" What remains, my dear boys, does not apply so 
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well to general casee as to my own feelitigs, but 
which answers more directly to the question put by 
Charles, why I do not employ men-servants in the 
dining-room ? It is not convenient for me to keep 
a man-servant exclusively for domestic attepdance ; 
and I would much rather have my table served^ 
and my tea attended by a neat active young wo- 
man, than by a man who was partly occupied in 
the care of horses, and the business of the stable. 
: " This reason applies to my individual feelings, but 
anotho: would inäuence my opinion in any Situa- 
tion. The exigencies of the State call upon all 
men who are not employed in the cultivation of the 
ground, or the laboiir of the mechanic, to serve 
their country, and to carry a musket rather than a 
tea-kettle *;' « That is the best of all,'' said Charles ; 
y then you think it wrong for mamma to have her 
own footman, Sir Charles to have Morgan, and 
that it would be right for me to turn away. Philip ?" 
The whole party smiled at the zeal of the young 
reformer. — " By no means, Master Seymour; my 
private reasons are not to be opposed to received 
opinions, and general customs. I act and speak 
from my own sense of what I think right, but do 
not condemn others who think and act düFerently. 
" it is expected, and it is fitting your mamma 
should be attended as other ladies of her rank and 
fortune are. — Your papa has been accustomed, 
from his infancy, to depend upon the aid of ser- 
vants, and the personal necessity becomes more 
unperious with his years. Philip is a faithful do- 

* Writter. before the close of the war. 
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mestic, whom they have placed in bis Station, for' 
your safety and accommodation. But, my dear boy, 
this much you have in your own power; make your- 
self as independent of his Services as you can. Ac- 
custom yourself to perform those little Offices for 
yourself, that a man should disdain to askof another; 
be not the slave of your servant, which every one 
is, who cannot help himself." " I will try," said 
Charles; "papÄ always says, l am a better boy 
wben I have been at Woodfield. — When I go 
home, I will say, * Philip, you do not need stand 
behind my chair whilst I eat my breakfast^ — if my 
spoon falls, I can gather it myself, — when I have 
finished, I will ring the bell/" " Bravo/' said Mr. 
Conyers, *' I wish Mrs. Bonville would take my 
pulpit, for, wherever she advances an opinion, or 
recommends an axiom, she never falls to make 
a convert." 

On the following moming, Charles was Standing 
at the window of Mrs. Bonville's room, which 
commanded the approach to Woodfield, when he 
suddenly exclaimed : ** Come here, Fanny, and see 
wbat is upon the road ; many people all white as 
snow, and glittering like the sun, with scarlet rib- 
bons all flying about P' At the same time, Mrs. 
Honville^s Jemale Jbotman entered the room, say- 
ing, ^^.the mummers were Coming towards the 
house, and to ask if they were to be admitted ?*•' 
" By all means," said Mr. Bonville, *' and inquire 
of Robert if there is room in the barn for their 
exhibition/^ Patty retired much pleased with the 
Orders she had received, and before the gay troop 
arrived,. she, with Robertos assistance, had formed 
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sealts of the, bundled straw, fojr the« coropany ; be* 
hix^d: ^om. stood tbe s^irvants« with tbe wife and 
cbildr^: of Robert, Tbe spaciou» area of tbe 
thriesbiDgrfloor was tbe stage pn wbicb tbe gßmr 
bcds of tbe performßn& were to be, exhibited. 

Tbougb Cbarles wai^ turned eleven,yearsx>ld,.he 
had beenrendered so timid from beingwaited upom 
find watcbed with a sort of nervou^ anxii^ty, that: 
he was babitually fearful, and perpetually appre-s 
bensive of a.,somethzng that was to b^rm him. The, 
black face and grotesque appearance of tbe clownt 
räther alai^aed him, and he crept to tbe seat be* 
tw.een Mr. Conyers, and MfSy. Bon^^ille^ wh,^€i^, 
considi^rißg bim^elf very safe, he bßcaipe; mo&ti e^f. 
oeedingly diy^t^d \nitb tbe ridiouWusgesturesof that; 
person^e,.wbo, apart from the.pfinjciipal perform,.. 
er-s,. attempjted to caricature thein«. Six young meix 
formed tbe group, and they were not ungrac^fiil. 
dancers. 

They wx)re white, dfless^^^ fa^jcifuUy decorated. 
wi|:h ribbons. and shining metal». and bad small. 
br4ss bells tied to their- kpees, wbicb,. by barmp- 
nising with tbq viplin,, tabor, and pigej^ proved tbC: 
dancers kq)b good mea^ure, Th^^ each bore % 
light metal sword, with which. they performed^ 
various evolutipns;— tbe mpsit; pleasing of thea^ 
was in uniting their ppints very dexteroudy, and; 
in inclosing tbe clown with theirpointefl, barri^-i^ 
at wbicb he appear^d dreadiuUy alarmed, . 

The dancing was succeede^ by a dratnatic per'^ 
formance, where St, Geprg^ tbe champion of 
England, subdued all tbe oth^- knlgbtß of Cbrisr 
tendom» coUectively ; a dißplayof national prow««»- 
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y^^ allpwabli^ in such an exhilution. Mr. Bon- 
ville aj^d Mr. Conyey s rewarded the j^crformers tp 
t^ir ^ntire satisfaction ; the latter, most gpod-hu:^ 
mouredly, admonishing them to be merry anämse^ 
in its disposal^ apd well they knew th^ result of 
the caution would not pass withoutfui;ther scrutiny^ 

Charles had received great entert^inment frotj^ 
the spectacle. " But,'' said he, ^^ mamma will not 
let them come to the Hall : she says they are vagx^r 
bonds and idle people, who would steahhe poultry ; 
Bfjd she Orders the gates not to be opened for them/' 
** Your mamma is mistaken, ipy deat," said Mr. 
Bpnyille; ^Hhey are all our village neighbours: 
jQung men, who, dnring the Christmaß holidays^ 
liave prepared th^nselves to exhibit an old Engli^b 
pastiipe^ which they partly do because tbeir fa- 
thers, grandfathers, and great-grand&thers did 
the saipe; and in the- expectation of collectipg a 
little money to enable them to enjqy that seasoit 
their superiors devote to mcre refined amusements.'' 
<^ I like to See these old English sports," said Mr. 
CJojiyers.; " they^preserv^ some little trace of the 
taste of our ancestors, in those times when our no- 
bility lived ajl the year at their family mansions, 
onjy quitting them for a short periodical visit to 
L^don, to evince their loyalty to their sovereign. 

^^ Three hundred years ago, similar amu^ements 
to what we have just witnessed were among the 
fisstivities. prepared for Queen Elizabeth, by thosq 
nobles whose Houses she distinguished by her pre- 
sence. In ,her reign, dramatic Performances were 
in their infai^cy:— though Shakespeare was Iiving| 
tt^ctr^ wer« very few actors that cpuld. represent bis 
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characters, and the only theatres were in London 
and at the two Universities, where the admittance 
had been one penny, afterwards twopence ; and in 
his time, only one Shilling. 

" The dance we have just witnessed was brought 
from Spain, by the soldiers of Edward the Third, 
who learned it from the Moors. It was called the 
Morisco dance, Englishised to Morrice-dance, and 
vulgarised to Mummers ; or perhaps so called under 
the usurpationof Oliver Crom well, duringwhose su- 
premacy, all kinds of amusements were suppressed, 
or held in the utmost abhorrence, and termed pro- 
fane mummeries, With the restoration of Charles 
the Second, the amusements of the Contment were 
introduced; more refined, but lessinnocent ; less 
suited to the character and genius of the English 
people, and much more injurious to their morals.*' 

" But when I am a man," Said Charles, " I will 
often have the mummers up at Seymour-Hall, 
whether it be Christmas or no.'** — " That would 
be wrong, my dear,'' observed Mx*. Bonville. '^ By 
allowing and rewarding their exertions at a proper 
season, we give all the encouragement requisite ; to 
|u:omote their object, beyond this our participation, 
would derogate from our Station in life, that pre- 
sents different amusements and relaxations more 
suited to our education and resources."^" More 
suited to the future master of Seymour-Hall and 
the gentleman," said Mrs. Bonville, " which, I 
trust, will never be separate." 

At the close of the week, Mr. Conyers and 
Charles Seymour departed ; the one to prepare for 
his Sabbath duties. the other to his usual d;ull rou^ 
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linc of time. The succeeding week was enlivened. 
by the recapitulated pleasures Woodfield had af- 
forded. 

The ice palace, the weather hoiise, the robin, 
the dormouse, the servants' feast, and the morrice 
dancers, simple as they were — ^yet, the manaer ia 
which they had been subservient to his amuse* 
ment gave them import^ce^ and their reit^ated 
detail never failed to afford h'im pleasure. 



CHAPTER V. 

Our God, when heaven and earth he did create> 
Form'd man« who should in both participate. 
If our lives, motions» iheirs must imilale— 
Our knowledge, like our biood^ ipust circulate. 

Denham. ~ 

WiTH the progressive year, Edgar pursued 
bis studies with r^ular application. T^ough Mr. 
Conyers was the most indulgent of friends, he 
was a strict, preceptor t he considered a 'person 
who was half learned, as unlearned : a pupil of his . 
must become'a scholar, in its strictest sense, or 
cease to be a pupil. Edgar's application and am-, 
bition kept pace with his tutor's discipline and his 
pareat's expectaticms ; and though no prodigy^ he 
was not excelled in his classical acquirements by 
any boy of his age in that part of the kingdom, so 
distinguished for producing scholastic learning. 

Mr. Weston, a young man of respectable abi- 
Uties and good disposition, was now engaged ^t 

voi. i. ß 
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Sejrmour Hall; but his mode of Instruction was 
100 formal tor Charles : bis childhood had hitherta 
passed without restraint or application, and hewa» 
wearied with the systetnatic manner in wfaicb his 
lesscms were given. The instructor did not con- 
descend to the capacity of the pupil, — learningwas 
a bitter pill, that required sweeting to the taste, and 
gilding to the eye of a boy, situated and indulged 
as Charles had been ; and the preceptor, who had 
been educated under a severe master, where all 
dispositions had been treated the same^ thought he 
best fulfiUed his duty by pursuing the same plan. 
Possessed of a gentle natnre, and having had little 
intercourse with the world, he really was in awe of 
Lady Seymour, and submitted to her authority 
his proper control over her son ; whilst the manner 
in which she generally addressed him, and always 
spoke of him in his absence, did not tend to inspire 
his pupil with that respect for his character, that 
if^as requisite to give efiect to his instructions. 
Charles never feit so great a desire to play ^s 
when Mr. Weston appointed him to read; and 
erery a'dded lesson was considered an additional 
bnrden. Remonstrances were gently urged in the 
presence of papa and mamma, representing, '^ that 
it was impossible those should learn who would 
never apply." 

*' Charles, my dear boy,'' said his fathei', " you 
must atteud to your lessons; if you do not, you 
certainly wUl be a dunce:-^a sad thing for a young 
gentleman to be a dunce* What have I engaged 
Mr. Weston for, but that you might leam at 
home ? You must take cteee, or Bonville will beat 
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yoa far away at yotor "böok. Wbat a. thiiig it wUL 
be, if he can read Homer m Greek» and you Qßu 
only take Mr. Pope s word for k P *' Th^t wiU 
not give me any concern,^' said Lady Seymoar;. 
^ Mr. Bonville's son is to live by his leaming; bat 
I do not see what use it is for a gentleman, who 
will have his Steward to settle his accounts, and 
whose valet may write his notes : and> as for tbe 
classics, that seem to be such a plague to bim» tbey 
lU-e all translated I suppose, and he may read them 
Aat way if he likes." 

To hear those acquisitions on which he had justlyi 
prided himself, and secn so highly venerated by 
tbe most distinguished and estimable of men, thu* 
lightly spoken of, moyed even the mild Mr. Westom 
to do what he had never done before — advance an 
opinion in Opposition to Lady Seymour. ^^ But^ 
madam, you would not be satisfied with a copy oS 
one of Raphael's finest pictures, if, by any exertion« 
within yoiir reach, you could possess the divine 
original." 

** Mr. Weston," said this lady of dull percep- 
tions^ ^^ we were not talking of pictures, bat of 
school books : and if you thus run from on& tbis^ 
to another, I do not wonder Charles makes no im* 
provement.'' Poor Mr. Weston might have said, 
with Lear, ** I pray you, undo this button;'' but to 
subdue this choking emotion, he withdrew ; and m 
** the elements were so gently mixed up in him,^' tbat 
he could not find any solace in the indulgence of 
contempt or displeasure, he was grieved and un« 

happy. 

A few mcmths more terminated Mr.. Wesloiai^ 

o2 
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residence at Seymour Hall : be was a conscientious 
young man, and he did not tbink himself the la- 
boürer worth bis bire; for tbe ground od wbicb 
ibe seed was sown returned no produce. Edgar 
and Cbarles continued to intercbange Visits ; but 
Lady Seymour was frequently displeased, and her 
spn vexed, tbat be never could be prevailed to 
stay beyond bis appointed time, or disappoint Mr, 
Conyers's expectation of bis attendance. 

Tbe present autumn was fixed for tbe Seymour 
faniily to visit London, wbere they purposed re» 
maining tbe wbole winter: a circumstance tbat 
had now ceased to be an objcct of vanity or plea«- 
si£re to Lady Seymour, but adopted solely for tbe 
piirpose she professed — ^tbat of giving Cbarles an 
öpportunity to leam dancing, and to receive lessons 
in Frencb. Witb tbe mode in wbicb idie and balf 
educated young men pass tbeir time and spend 
tbeir money, be was yet too young to be initiated» 
A lovely autumn succeeded tbe summer of tbis 
year, wben tbe family of Sir Cbarles Seymour left 
the woods and waters of Teesdale, for Bri^ton, 
previous to tbeir establisbment in Grosvenor Square. 
Before tbeir departure, Sir Charles axid bis son 
took a most affectionate leave of tbeir friends at 
Woodfield : — tbe former acquainted Mr. Bonville, 
tbat tbe bousekeeper had Orders to keep a conatant 
fire tki the library, wben tbe weatber became colder^ 
for bis accommodation, and tfaat of Mr. Conyers ; 
and Charles told Edgar, be hoped tbi^y sbould 
keep tbeir Cbristmas togetber, at Woodfield. 

The bours Edgar passed witb Mr. Conyers, 
Mrs. Bonville deyoted to tbe Instruction of Fanny 
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in reading, music, and drawing. 'Whilst French 

and arithmetic were taught them by their father, 

Fanny'*s acquisitions in drawing were a never- 

failing source of amusemeot ant) Instruction to her^ 

bcing combined with various information, along 

with the specific art of imitation. The flowers she 

painted were copied from nature, and from th^e 

grasses in the nreadows, which were iirranged acr 

cording to their botanical classificätiphs. The 

ramification of forest trees ; their föliagö and fi:u|t 

•p^the Orders of architecture— the imitatipns qf 

gems and fossils — insects and butterfiies^ she 

delineated with the greatest delicacy; and h^ 

portfolio would have afforded pleasure to such 

as were advanced in those pursuits that her pror 

ductions only very modestly verged upon.. The 

hours between dinner and evening were inyarir 

ably occupied by taking long walks in the woods, 

by the river, amongst the rocks; Mr. Bonville 

frequently accompanying his family in those 

rural walks, so conducive to health and happir 

ness ; for the beautifui coiintry wherein they 

dwelt perpetually excited their admiration ; whilst 

gratitude to that Being, who had created, and given 

them feelings to enjoy it^ glowed in their bosoms. 

Walking on the banks of the river, Edgar drew 
his mamma's attention to a remarkable large oak 
tree, that flung its branches across the water, and 
widely extended them over the meadow. ** What 
a noble tree that is, mamma, and how well it de- 
serves to be called the * king of trees !'" '• Indeed it 
does/' she replied; ^^ for it possesses all those proper- 
ties and qualifications that ought to attach to sove- 
rägnty ;-— its widely extended arms^ likc those of a 
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pöverful and benevolent monarch, afTording pro- 
tecüon, shelter, and shade to all around; — the 
|)eaceful inhabitants of the field repose beneatli 
tÜMtti^ — innumerable Inrds find the most perfect 
«ecurit^ «aiidst its thickly interwoven braDcbes;*i^ 
itsr bark is ätiioMted by various species of insects^ 
ttkBxtj too minnte ftr the URassisted eye to dis|- 
cover;— Und, at the to&ty the indiutrioDs ants 
'ferm their hasy little repabltc. Independent M 
the Services it «fibrds to i»an and «mmals, we 
•(^ännot fkil i to admire the Ornament k "as 4o 
U^vtr yHx^s and- fields* Like that monarchy, whadlf^ 

' by t)($nefiting oth^rs, ^vaites itself, . it unites 

i^gnity and grandeur with usefulness and bq- 

iievol^ice: every part that adds to its beauty, 

^ ."premotes some corresponding good. It displajs 

f/no superficial trappings ; for its characteristics are 
those of true greatness. The soft inviting airs of 
spring, or the first beams of summei', do not seduce 
3t to put forth its early blossoms, or expose th^ni 
•too sooh to the vicisskudes of the season ; neitha*, 
on the first indication ot the wintry tempest^ will 
it yield its leafy hohoürs: — the blandishments of 
prosperity do not soften or enervate, neither do 
the rougher blasts of adversity terrify or subdue. 
Thus far the moral cliaracter of the oak : its na- 
tural and historical one deserves our farther attetir 
tton. But the sun has set some time ; anil the evenr 
ing is Coming on so fast, that we must hastea 
home, and finish our history of the Oak by the fire^. 
«ide.'^ • - 

After tea, Fanny recalled her mamma's attention 
to the sylvan lecture, first placing the footstool at hör 
feet^ adjusting the candle-sbade^ closing the ^x>rS) 
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and, with the intuitive $pirit of Cowper, to whosc 
.works sbe was yet in the.aggr£gate a stranger, ar<- 
mnging all for the eveping's enjoyment with sy^* 
steiaatic precision. Mrs. Banvillei jesuming the 
subject, proceeded with the natural properties of 
the oak. " It is," s^id sh0, "ileserVedly the pride 
of Britain, of which it is a Bative, ^uiting iteelf te 
every &oil, and growing in all situätiona. hM tinif»^ 
ber is preferred for every purpose where fitrength 
and durability are nece$sary : by being immersed iik 
i^ater^ it acquiree the hardness of iron, and tfat 
ßolour of eboQy.: it&crooked brancbe3» forilied like 
a knee, and do^led by the workmen^jare preferred^ 
in ship-building, to those artüicial joints or bend- 
ings, that the most expert mechanic can execute. 
Its bark is eminently useful, in giving to the hides 
of animals that tenacity and suppleness, that fits 
them for the various purposes for which leather is 
required. The acorns, that are the fruit of.the 
oak, present a very nutritious support to thaj 
animal that supplies our table» with hams ai)(l 
bacon ; and from acorns our forefathers derivied 
a very principal part of their subsistence, * wIkji^ 
wild in woods the noble savage ran.' Evei:^ 
to this day, the ilex, or evergreeii oak, growr 
ing on the shores of the Moditerrancan, it» 
ground into bread by the poor inhabitants^of the? 
south of France. The fallen leaves of the oak are 
not without their use: gathered by the cai^eful 
hand of the gardener, and depositcd, at certaiu 
}>eriods, in one large heap, they undergo a de- 
composing process, that fits them for the use of the 
hot-house, and, in a more advanced State, to en- 
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rieh the soil of the garden ; thus retuming to the 
^arth that first sustained them, their grateful tri- 
büte. The galls, that are an excrescence produced 
on the 1^ of the oak^ by an insect living upon its 
Juices, possess the same astringent quality, will cor- 
rbde iron, and are a principal ingredient in dying 
and making ink. The rpot, which, from its exces-^ 
sive hardness, is eradicated with great difficulty, is 
very valuable for many purposes that repay the 
laborious exertion ; and of the trunk, the noble 
trunk,^re built those wooden walls that defend our 
island nome, and gain us riches and glory, to 
whatever part o( the globe we are destined. 

Let India boast her plants ; nor envy we 
The weeplng amber^ or the palmy iree; 
While, by our oah^ ihe precious loads are borne. 
And lealms commanded which those trees adorn^.*' 

** Those are very good lines, mamma; pray who 
wrote them ?" *' I hope you understand as well 
as admire them, Edgar. What do they express ? 
That we do not need to envy the productions of 
other climates; because we not only fetch them in 
our ships, that are made of English oak, but, by 
their help, can conquer, and make them our own." 
" Very well illustrated," said Mr. Bonville; *' and 
proves thegeneral assertion, that Mr. Pope's verse 
unites sense with sound." " Shall we proceed, or 
delay what remains of the subject to another even- 
ingr" " Oh ! pray continue, mamma,*' exclaimed 
the brother and sister at the same time ; *• if you are 

• Pope 8 Windfior Forest. 
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not weary." <* I do love tbe autumn,'' said Edgar ;^ 
^^ we have the enjoyments of the summer's day and^ 
the winter's evening. If we sbould not be trouble^ 
some, I wish mamma. would give us the history of 
all the forest trees. I only know the Oak and the 
Sycamore, and do not know the properties of any.'* 

** You have, indeed, cngaged me in a woodland 
walk," Mrs. Bonvillerfeplied, " but one from which 
I shall receive great pleasure." " But to give 
more effect to the lecture on trees/* observed Mr* 
Bonviile, '* you should treat upon the subject of 
each beneath its shade, that you might exemplify 
your observations from nature." *' That we can 
do/' said Mrs. Bonviile: •^we will finish the oak 
this evening ; and, before we begin another lec- 
ture, (to use your dignified appellation) we will 
visit the copse of Elms, that skirts the highway, and 
which has a particular claim upon our children's 
attention. 

'< Naturalists assert, that a hundred years must 
pass before the oak arrives at«mäturity, another 
before its growth is suspended, and the same cenT 
ten^ial period revotves before its decay commences^ 
But it is ascertained^ that it will also outlive a nmch 
lönger tinie, still presenting a venerable meinento 
of its primeval grandeur.. 

" Cowper testities, that the Yardley oak gave signs 
of vegetable life, after an existence of seven hundred 
years. Beneath wide spreading oaks, any one of 
which was, in itsejf a grove,. the ancient Britons 
assembled to perform their religious, rites ; which, 
aimdst all the superstitious ceremonies by which 
they were encumbered, still evinced that a belief/. 
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ifi a superior Being is natural to the heartof man; 
though it is by the reveiation of the Gospel alone 
that he can direct his faith^ agreeable to his rea- 
son and his feelings. 

** The oak was consecrated to the gods of their 
idolatrous imaginations, and became a sacred tree 
in the earliest ages of our history. By the Romans, 
it was named^ *' Jove's tree ;" and by them conse- 
crated to him. Achaplet of its Eonoured branchea 
was assigned to those who had materially served 
their country, or who had preserved the life of a 
feUow-citizen, and was called a civic wreath, en- 
nobling its wearer in the eyes of eveiy compatriot 
Roman. An oak was planted at the gate of 
Caesar 's palace — a mark of the estimation in which 
it was held. Our sailors, the guardians of Eng- 
land^ are caiied " Hearts of Oak'* — 



Hearts of oak are our ships, 
Hearis cf oak are cur men : 



and to the widely spreading branches of the oak 
we owe the restoration of monarchy in the pre- 
servation of Charles the Second, after the battle 
of Worcester, since which it has been called the 
Royal Oak. I think you will agree with me, that 
every one who plants an oakling, or sows an acom, 
and watches and protects their growth, has deserved 
well of his country, and merits the civic wreath. 

** Before we conclude the history of the oak, we 
mustmention thesurprismg magnitude it occasion- 
^ally acquires. In Welbeck park, Nottinghamshir^ 
there is a tree called the Oreendale oak, whoseper-« 
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forated trimk presensts a bold and läfty ardi, be^ 
neath which a coach and six has been driven : one. 
fine brauch yet crowns its aged head withTetdant 
beauty. In äh^eld Park, Yorkshife, themanoriab 
i'eaidence of the earls af Sbrewsbury, in the reign 
of Elizabeth^ several oaks of prodigious sisse 
were cut down, and sold for a hundi^ed potmd«' 
each — an enormous sum in thosedays : oneof these, 
when felled, and laid down upon the ground, rose 
so high above it, tbat a man on horseback on eacii 
side could not see the at>wn of the other's hat; 
Philip the Second of Spein transplanted the oak 
from England; and several fine avenues, tliat Sur- 
round the E«Kairial palace, and other places of di- 
»tiQction, prove the estimatiion it was held in thei*e.' 
It iä evidently a native of our own Island ; as more 
than twenty places, named from it, are mentioned 
in Doomsday4x>ok — a boök formed by order of 
William the Conqueror, in which theestates of the' 
kingdom were registered. And now, my dears, 
I have transmitted to you all my knowledge of 
tite oak, which your observations in future may* 
amplify." 

. •* I would not Interrupt your roaxnma in the' 
midst of her very interesting detail,'* said Mr. 
Bonville, <^ but did it not remind you, Edgar, of" 
your lesson this morning f *^ I do not remember, 
popa ; pray teil me how it should.^' '< The Drnids^^ 
seid, your mamma, formed temples amidst thidk 
groves of oak, beneath which they erected altars of 
onhewn and ponderous stones, coiisecrating theim' 
tD the gods ofdietr idolatry. Rec&U the subjeet 
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wfaich you read this mörning, and tr j if you cannot 
apply it" 

Edgar paused some time, whilst the conversation 
proceeded by.the others. '< Oh, papa, I do think' 
I know what you mean. Plutarch said, ^ A man. 
might traVel all through the world, and find eitles 
without walls, and without kings, or schools, or 
books ; but nöne without some sort of temple, or 
place set aside for worship : and you thoüght of 
tfaat when mamma said, ^ the Druids made tlieir 
temples in the thick groves of the oak«' '^ ^* Exactly, 
my . dear Edgar — ^your application is good, very 
good : it is thus your reading will be serviceable to 
you, as it will lead you to compare things with 
their analogies, and draw your inference. More» 
OTer he says, ^ it would be as easy to build a city 
without a place to found it upop, ad to keep men 
together in $ny social compact or conisistency, 
without some form of religion to which the majority 
subscribed" Agreeing with your mamma's ad-^ 
mirable remark, < that a belief iu a superior and 
overruling Power is natural to the beart of man, 
which it can only depart from by becoming the 
wr'etched dupe of pride and false reasoning ;' for 
my own part^ I cönsider an idolater in a more 
favourable State than an infidel : he acknowledges, 
however distorted his ^<3ws of it may be, a guiding 
and superior Being, to whomfae submits his wants, 
and to whos^ faVour he raises his hopes; and his 
h^art may be right,' whilst his understanding is 
wrong. But an infidel, if such a being indeed 
epcL^ts, is nothing but himself : and what is man that 
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presumes upoii himself alone ? In prosperity how 
insolent! for he acknowledges no higher Power, 
that has brought all the good to \yeaT : in adversity ' 
how abject! for thongh now impotent in himself, 
he cannot look up to a mightier hand for help^ 
death alone can end hi^ misery, and that, according 
to his creed, is annihilation ; a State that no con- 
scious being can desire, but he who feds he does 
not deserve a r^-existence." 

'* Such a oonckision as this,^' said Mrs. Bonville, 
*' has given importance indeed to the lecture ; its 
termination has led to the Tree of Life P' ^ 

As no time was to be lost at tbis season, wlieti 
the woods were in all their beauty, the precursor of 
their periodical decline, Mrs. Bonville accompanied^ 
her children, iir the afternoon of the succeeding 
day. to a noble elm that grew on an elevated part 
of |;he adjoiniQg iield, which, encircied by a green^ 
•bench, offered a shaded and invitii^ seat. *' The 
elm/' said she, as the eyes of her little Auditors were> 
raLsed to its leafy canopy, ^' approaches nighest the 
oak in beaiity and Utility, and, from the majestic 
height to which it aspires, appears to sfaare the 
sovereignty. Elms gröw in every part of England, 
but most in . the north and western parts, where 
they are considered as natural to the woods. Elms 
possess various qualifications that recommend them; 
to our culture: their growth is so quick, that the 
planter may hope to see the end ofhis labours, and 
reap its benefit ; they will rise above a hundrcd 
feet in less time than a person's age; they are 
peculiarly ornamental in all situations ; and in none* 
WMe so than amidst the sweet seclusion thät em- 
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bowers the riiins of Rock Abbey, in Yoricahire ; 
contrasting tlieir yerdant foliage with the silvery 
rocks, and rising most majestiddly from the very 
bottom of the deep valley to the height of its 
rocky boundaries. la agricultural implements, in 
mills, waterworks, aqueducts, and ship planks, 
and wherever lightness aud el^ance is not re- 
quired, the timber of the elm is variously useful 
in architectural purposes ; it is suitable for theuse 
of the carvci*s ; and its leaves, collected in autumn, 
and properly dried, are, in severe seasons, an ex- 
celient Substitute for hay^ that die cattle prefer even 
to oats/' 

*' It is a beautifui tree," said Edgar, looking 
upwards; "but it is not the oak/' " Very true, 
Master Bonville," replied his roanima; '* but yonr 
remark is a very sapient one/* *' Do not laugh, 
mamina; but indeed the elm does not touch my 
fancy like the oak: it has not saved kings, or 
crowned heroes; it has not been the temples of 
the Druids, or formed tlie portico of an imperial 
palace." " Very true ; but along with the useful- 
ness and beauty I bave mentioned^ it has a par* 
ticular claim upon your affi^ctions, though it has not 
.made that Impression upon your fancy. The young 
and flourishing grove of elms, at the boandary of 
^our fatfaer's land, was planted by him on his first 
possession of Woodfieid ; which his parental care 
bas appropriated to the future advantage of bis 
daughter: wb^ing to perpetuate his estate to bis 
male descendant, he loses sight of no coUat^al 
opportunities to secure an indq)eiidenoe for yonr 
si9ter. Their value^ from the g^owth of twenty^one- 
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years^ (tfae time when he xvould wish even to eman- 
cipate her f vom personal.dependence) will materiaUy: 
add to whatever bis care and affec^on designs for 
her; and-this motive prompts that systematic eco- 
nomy in our household, that we feel it a duty and 
pleasure to observe. You, my dear Edgar, he in- 
tends for . sacred Orders, whicb he himself wöuli} 
bave chosen, had not his fath^r's wishes influenced 
him differently : become bis own master, he declined 
his commercial pursuits, and adopted those he now 
enjoys. I trust the bappiness of whicb you par- 
take is a conviction that he has chosen well : but 
should your inclinations bave a contrary bias, he 
will not oppose them : all that he will require from 
you is implicit candour. From him you will ever 
receive indolgence and liberality. But you look 
serious, ray dear children : we will not let tbis little 
digression from our subject take our attention from 
the elm : will it not rather induce us to consecrate 
k to the household gods, whose mild and parental 
influence dispense bappiness' and tranquillity ; and 
whicb, thougb not the tutelary deitics of kings and 
heroes, I hope will- ever find friends and worship- 
pers at Woodfield/^ 

^* Thougb my fancy,^ said .Edgar, " may always 
bow to Jove's tree, my beart will more fondly in- 
cline to Fanny's tree; and I will love the Elm, 
wbilst I bonour the Oak/' 

** Wbafwill be the next lecture r" asked Fanny : 
•* I do so love those that are passed !* " The Beech ; 
that I can almost predict will be^öwr favourite, my 
Fanny; and afterwards you shafl bave mine^ Hvhich 
IM the Aöb, But we vA]l how tetum to^ihe bonse; 
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the dews are rising from the water and the woods, 
and the sun has sunk some time ago.'^ 

" Pray, mamma, what were those lines you re- 
peated to papa, as we returned from our last walk ?*' 
" I am so often led into repeating lines, Edgar, 
particularly when I walk, that l am not sure to 
what you allude : perhaps they were these— 

The de WS of the evening carefully shun ; 

They re the tcars of the day for the loss of the san.'* 

" Yes, mamma, those are they. What a pretty 
fancy ! I do love verse, it gives such a turn to our 
ideas." " I am not sorry,*" said Mrs. Bpnville, 
'* that you love poetry ; verse is but its vehicle : 
because when the subject is such as I trust you only 
will approve, it adds to our pleasures, and ' where 
virtue is, is most virtuous.^ It elevates the soul, 
apd raises our spiritual nature to that heaven from 
whence it came, and where it must return. We 
are all> in danger of becoming too much attached 
to this present material world, which, as a passage 
to a better, and as the gift of our Creator, is moBt 
worthy our regard : yet, were it not for these arcjent 
risings of the soul towards all that is sublime and 
beautiful in the immaterial world, and whtch alone 
inspires^ true poetry, wa should sink below the 
dignity of beings created for immortality. The 
lines you asked for are not of that nature^, bat, as 
you obsei-ved, they have fancy, and are pretty.** , 

Arrived at home, Mw. Boiiville was inforined 
Susan Simpson was waiting for p^rmission to see 
her» Tbiß respectable young won^an yery modestly 
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Infbrmed her kind beneiactress/ '^ tfaat she had 
received a letter from her husband ; and she thought 
Master Bonville would be pleased. to hear that 
George was well, and begged his humble duty to 
him.'^ The letter had beea brought by a frigate^ 
and was dated Calcutta. It assured his wife of his 
healthand affection; and gratefuUy referring to the 
kindness of Master Bonville, which appeared to 
have made a deep impression upon his honest 
heart, — ^he added, ^^ that he had done a trifling 
Service to a noble gentleman in India, from whöse ' 
goodness he had received great favours ; and that by 
the next fleet, that would sail in two months, he 
would send his wife a remittance of money, hoping 
the ships from England, that were daily expected, 
would bring him a letter from thehce/' Such in- 
tellig^nce could not fall to afFord the same pleasure 
to his benevolent friends at Woodfield as it did to 
bis village neighbpurs at Ashhurst. 

Within the week a letter arrived from Srr 
Charles Seymour, informing Mr. Bonville, the 
noble gentleman, whom George had mentioned, 
was Colonel Manners^ the brother of Mr. Manners, 
the Cumberland friend of the Seymours, then in 
London ; that Colonel Manners had written to him 
expressly on the nature of the service he had 
received. ^^ Simpson, with several others, had 
obtained permission to spend a day in the diversions 
of the country ; purporting to shool monkeys, and 
ensnare birds. Strictly cautioned to avoid the 
jangles, and those plaees frequented by tigers, — 
they entered upon their amusements with that in-* 
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.sensibility öf danger, or (ietermination to repel it^ 
that marks the character of the British soldier^ 
who, wheh arrned with bis musket, and cheered by 
bis comrade, feels what he professes; ^neitherfearof 
man nor beasC The dayhad almost past in itsprof 
mised amusement, when George, w^ndering from 
his associates, who were all seated together upon the 
gra$s, saw an English officer, who like himself had 
left his companions, occupied in viewing the sur-r 
fpunding scenery : unperceived by the gentleman» 
a large tiger, half hid in the long grass and andere 
vood, was just going to make its fatal spring üpon 
him, when George levelled bis musket loaded with 
slugs, £red^ and wounded the tigen Though all mm 
the work of a moment, the imminent danger wd 
the providential escape rushed upon the mind ^ 
the horror-strack gentleman« Befbre the animal 
oould recDver the efiect of the fire» George ran 
to him, and with terrible and repeated blows of 
the musket deprived him of the piower to move 
from the place; whilst tbe ofBper stood speech- 
less, overwhelmcd with his various eniotions« 
<rhe report of the musket brought the coim^ 
panions of Greorge and the gentleman*s party 
qptickly to the spot, where the rolling and dying 
tiger told the story, The monstrous creature was 
speedily and completely despatched, and his beauti-* 
ful skin; the prize of George, secured by the sol- 
diers.'' 

In the generous, grateful, and reflecdng mind 
of Colonel Manners, the impressaon of his escape, 
as e&cted by the gallantry, courage^ and presence 
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of mind of his preserver, sunk deep, and was 
doomed to become indelible. Had the soldier but 
paused a moment to bave warned hitn of the. 
danger, it would hav© been irremediable : had he 
thought of his own safety alone, Colonel Manners 
iVQuId have been for ever lost. From that moment 
he considered the happiness and hiterest of George 
Simpsoki identified with his own. After making 
liimself acquainted with the Situation of his pre- 
server's family, hie wrote to England^ commissipning 
his brother, who w«s most fratcrnally attached to 
him, to dispense his bbunty^ as would be most ad- 
yantageous to the wife apd mother of George 
Simpson, whose residence he found was in the very 
village adjoining Seymour-Hall. 

Its benevolent owner entered into the views and 
wishes qf his friend with the most prompt alacrity^ 
proving that Sir Charles Seymour only wauted an 
Impulse, and adirection tohave been more eminently 
useful. Through the. judicious appointment dT 
Mr. Manners, afund was placed with Mr. Bonville, 
that would immediately supply every assistance the 
increasinginfirmities ofthemother and the delicate 
Constitution of the wife required. Their cottage 
was most comfortdbly repaired, both witfain doors 
and without; and this office, sosuited to tlieactive 
mind and beneVolent nature of Mrs. Bonville, was 
undertaken by her. 

In the prospects that bettered her declining life, 
the repining temper of the old woman became 
ameliorated ; but the anxious afiections and wishes 
of the wife were increased with the additioiial coni- 
forts she enjoyed. 
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CHAPTERVI. 

By the most judicious arrangement of her time, 
these villaffe events, in which Mrs. Bonville took 
tlie kindest concern and the most active interest, 
did not prevent her pursuing the regulär attention 
to her children : their morning lessons and evening 
walks succeeded each other without interruption ; 
and after returning ^from giving her instructions 
to the workmen at the cottage, she took the 
Beech tree for the siibject of their walk. 

They. sat beneath its spreading branches, that 
overhung their beautiful arbour ; its rüddy 
leaves brightening the departing year. " ** The 
beechy*' said their beloved lecturer,^'^rows, asyou 
See, to a noble height, and its trunk attains a con- 
siderable size. It is particularly serviceable for 
the purposes of the turner, almost every domöstic 
Utensil being formed of its wood. 

Hence, in the worl(l*s bestdays^ the huinble shed 
Was happily and fuUy funiished : / 

Beech made their chests« their beds, and their Joint stools ; 
Beech made their board^ their platters^ and their bowls. 

" Of the laminae that lies b^ieath the bark^ scab- 
bards for swords, bandboxes, and those articles, 
where lightness rather than strength is wanted, are 
made. From the masts, or nuts, a very sweet oil 
is expressed, that the French peasantry consider a 
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great luxury : they likewise fatten our pigs and 
deer. The leaves, that so thickly adorn its spread- 
ing branches, form a beautiful winter canopy when 
most others have left the naked trees, and, com- 
pose most excellent and easy mattresses; continuing 
sweet six orseven years. 

Their woocls a house — their leaves a bed. 

Squirrels^ dormice, and fieldfares feed most 
luxuriaatly upon the kerneis of its nuts : the bark 
readily receives the incision of thekhife, that widens 
with iU growth, and exLsts in its existence, perpe- 
tuating village dates and rustic attachments to a far 
distant time, It is this tree fancy woiild plant in Ar- 
cadia, best appropriated to the pastoral life of those 
who people its happy plains ; whose shade forms 
their habitations, whose ^leaves make their beds, 
whose slender twigs they weave into baskets, whose 
fruit is food, and whose bark is books." 

« The Beech shall be mine/' said Fanny ; ** it 
would half furnish a cottage! You observed, 
mamma, * beech made their platters :' were -they 
like what the farmers use, and call trenchers; 
round pieces of white wood, that are ranged in 
their houses, as the earthenware is in our kitchen ?" 
" Exactly such as are now used by farmers' do- 
mestics, were the only kind forjnerly used in Eng- 
land. The great Alfred, the saviour and legislator 
of his country, eat his daily meal from a beeclien 

platter. 

«* Until the conquest of Peru, in the fourteenth 
Century, silver was unknown in Britain, but as a 
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coin. At a later period, a mixed metal, of lead 
and tin, called pewtcr, native minerals of Comwall 
and Derbyshire, supplied the tables of our nobility 
and gentry with platters, that distinguished them 
from the yeomanry : those were succeeded by 
earthenware from Delft, in Holland, where it was 
made ; but which is now manufactured in a much 
superior manner in this country; and large qüanti- 
ties, of the most gaudy patterns, are constantly 
transported there, from the English potteries." 
" Why should they be preferred, mamma? for 
common pottery is so very ugly P' ** The people 
of Holland are proverbial for their industry and 
perseverance in commercial pursuits: the acca- 
muktion of wealth is the principal object of their 
assiduity, and the Stimulus of all their exertion. 

** In a nation of traders, the fine arts are disre- 
garded. Taste, that arises from the knowledge 
and study of them, languishes, if it exists at all. 
Accustomed to estimate quantity rather than qua- 
lity, their Ornaments are massy and ill assorted, 
loaded with tawdry colours and tastless gilding; 
and the flaming red and green ewers that you de» 
spise, would be there preferred to the chaste and 
colourless Etruscan vase, that we all admire. Many 
spccimens of cumbrous pieces of delft^ as it is 
called, are preserved by the curious. 

** Hampton Court, the favourite residcnce of Wil- 
liam the Tbird, prince of Orange, contains many 
of his national Ornaments, ugly in themselves, but 
not inappropriate to the palace of a Dutchman : 
and I am very far from depreciating those partialities 
that arise from local or national feelings, which I 
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never iiidülge in more foodly, than when I coü- 
template our venecable sovereign, British born and 
British bred, wbose exalted Station never raised 
above the sweet domestic charities of life, that are 
better understood, and more fondly cultivated in 
bis own England, than in the dominions of any 
other potentate on earth." 

. '^ My dear mamma, you are so loyal,'' said 
Fanny, " that vive le roi is your motto." *' So truly 
English too, my Fanny, that I would rather it was, 
in letter as in sentiment, * God save the king !' " 

'< Give me leave, dear mamma,^ said Edgar, 
^ to ask where Arcadia is, that yoa spoke of, 
tdong with the beech tree?'' *' Arcadia was a 
province of Greece, remarkable for the rieh- 
ness and luxuriance of its pastures, and there&re 
inducing those who preferred rural occiqpations to 
the bustle of life to seck its tranquillity« Thi» 
quiet happiness was described with all the magic of 
Üie early poets of Greece and Rome. Influenced by 
its imagery, gentle minds, disgusted by the foUies, 
aud weahed with the disappointments of the world^ 
create an imaginary one of their own, where, di- 
vesting man of the pride of arts and science, pomp 
ftüd wealth, wars and the ruraours of them, they place 
him in a sylvanretirenient, where the earth produce« 
its fruits without labour, and presents to him shades^ 
beechen shades, that shelter him ; green meadows, 
wfaereon his lambkins feed and play ; murmuring 
streams that soothe his ear, spontaneous flowers 
that adom his crook, and enclosing mountains that 
re.«cho to his pipe of reeds. 

<< Asaociating these soothing objects with the ima<» 
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gery th^t suggesied i4ie«n/t!»By tiall tfae ideal sc^e, 
Arcadia; an innoceiit Äpeciesyof/visionwry happi- 
nes9) preferable to tbat of the aevial arohitect» ivko 
builds his Castles upon tbe fottfidationsof erovrti« 
and sc^tres, or any other ambitious or inoardiante 
allurements. Bat we,*' she continued/ «dcflw 
no. sweeter Arcadia tban our own Woodfieldv Hooir» 
beautiful it is! seehow tfae lengthenedsbadowsate 
thrown across the brigbt green meadow |!' . » - 

It was indeed ßs beautiful a.scene as ever waspre« 
sented in a rieh autumnal evening. The vmegsAak 
woods hid the adjoining vill^e, excepttng the 
rastic tower of its church, gray with the moss.of 
centuries ; whilst, in the farther distanc^ the wse^* 
dows and the vanes of Seympur Hall were ühimi-. 
nated by the splendour of die setting sun. Mrer:: 
Bonville axose to return to theHouse, promisingta 
cöihply with Fanny's whispered wish*— ** to give 
the description of the Ash in the evening : for yott* 
Said, that was your tree, and I long to hear why 
yoi^ lore it the most." ** We shall love it toc^ £ 
am sure," said Edgar; ^<but I cannot think how: 
you can describe it more riicely than the Kingly 
oak, or the Princely elm, or the Arcadian beech;*^ 
• " Papa,^ said Fanny, after tea, ^^the AshiK 
mamma's favourite tree, and we have reserved^iiD' 
tili evening, that you might hear why she lovc8>lt.^L 
*' She will not have a more pleased or willing auditcxpi> ' 
my Fanny ; and I am entirely at her disposaKi^ 
^* Now then, mamma, for the Ash/^ — *' It» c^jkk^ 
traction as a tree, my lovä, it certainly owes 
exquisite beauty and elegance; its particular 
with me, to the sweet tecollecticms of my youth^ that 
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«re BBsoeiated with it But, before I speak of those^ 
I will give you a description of its usefulness, and 
how it is profitaUe to man, not yielding in Utility 
to the oäk itself. The ash is alike serviceable in 
peace and war. E^ery article of husbandry is 
made of ash ; ploughs, axle-trees, handles, and 
blocks for all sorts of tools ^ oars for the seamen, 
ladders for the builder, and for every purpose that 
requires wood that will not warp from its original 
de»ign. Its inner bark was used to write upon, 
brfore paper was known ; and its keys, or fruit, 
«re a very nice salad, when pickled young. ^ 
Homisr gives his heroes spears of ash ; and the 
pikes that our soIi iers use are made of its wood. 
Tbe ash loves to grow beside clear streams and 
crystal rivers ; and never did I see it flourish with 
«o much beauty as in Derbysliire, to which dear 
and romantic Gountry I should think it is indi- 
^nous ; spreading its dellcate and feathery foliage 
with the greatest luxuriance, and, with the hazel, 
forming the peculiar «y Ivan beauty ofthose enchant- 
iog little Valleys with which that country abounds« 
The banks of the parent river of Derbyshire, the 
amber Derwent, are richly wooded by the asb, 
^K>wing even upon the buttresses of the handsome 
stone bridges that cross it in its course, tbrough 
the beaudful vale of Hope, beneath the princely , 
walls of Chatsworth, the Derbyshire palace of the 
Duke of Deyonshire, and between the rampart 
rocks of Matlock-^but where grows it not in Der- 
byshire? It shades the octtages — it fringes the 
Iwikfl of rivefs--it graces the frowuing castle, 
whilst tbe ramifications of its roots bind together 
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the moaldering iv^alls : in the Valleys it rises to the 
proiid dignity of aforesUtree; on tfaetsiileia^ and in 
the lioUows of the brown mountains^ it f(»rms little 
sylvan patches most lovely to the eye; it Starts 
in Single beauty from the fissures of the rifted 
rocks, and from the snmmits of their lofty points 
its gracefuf foliage waves in the upper air and 
blossoms in the sky, its beautiful relation, the 
mountain ash, not unfrequently mingling its 
scarlet berries with the enchantnient of the scene. 
The name of the adjoining village proves it to 
be a native in our own vicinity, Hurst being the 
Saxon Word for wood, or grove, a language that 
has been upon the decline * since • the conquest, 
thcrefore we may suppose that the ash grew upon 
this very place in the tinie of our great Alfred." 
Mrs. ' Bonville paused, and Edgar exclaimed — 
" Indeed, mamma, you do love the ash l The other 
trees you described, but that you have painted : I 
shall never look upon it on the banks of the Tees, 
without wishing to see it on the banks of the Der- 
went." " And what is the other ash, mamma,'' 
asked Fanny, " with the red berries ?^' " It is 
known by a variety of names in different parts. of 
Great Bvitain : in Yorkshire and Wales it is called 
wigan ; in Scotland rowan-tree ; by naturalists 
quick-beam, or fraxinus, and known to all as the 
mountain-ash ; but it is enly in particular situa- 
tions it grows to any distinguished height: its 
ieading brauch rises gracefully, and it grows in a 
conical form, with upright and tender shootings ; 
its foliage is siipilar^ though moredelicate, than the 
«föh-tree, of which it is a species; its berries^are a 
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fine scarktj from the jnke of which the Welsh 
produce a fermöited liquor, using tbem instead of 
malt; and thrusfaes are so fond of them, that 
they never forsake its branches whilst a leaf re- 
mains upon them. When archery was practised 
in England, ks boughs were of great estimation, 
being inferior only to those of the yew, It.is 
pianted in every churck-yard in Wales, the super- 
stitious of that country considering it an antidote 
tO' ^«^itchcraft, many of the inhabitants wearing a 
cross formed of its wood, as a spell.against every 
evil spirit : hence its name of wigan, - a cdrruption 
from wilchin-tree. It is most peculiarly orna- 
mental wherever it grows, either alone or inter- 
mixed with others; and, at the back of a laurel 
hedge, forms one of the most beautiful screens to 
a flower-garden that can be produced." " Will you 
forgive me asking you one thing, mamma," said 
Fanny : *' what made you ^et to know so much 
about trees?" " I know no more, my dear, than 
I suppose every one knows who exercise their 
senses and their faculties; but, from my eariiest 
infency, they were objects- öf interest and ad- 
miration. 1 recollect taking-my playthings-— my 
WHX baby — niy ^spp's Fables, all that I took 
delight in, beneath the shade of a large ash-tfee 
that stood at the extremity of my father's grounds, 
whose branches, bending downwards to the groUnd, 
almöst -inclosed me within its sylvan area. Thus 
die sweet pleasures of my childhood were asso- 
ciated with the shade and beauty of trees. What 
we love, always awakens an interest and inquiry. 
I never walked out witbout reiAarking their beau« 

h2 



148 LIFE OF A BOT. 

üfiil variety: when my observations-became more 
extended, I eagerly soaght intelligence from every^ 

• source tbat presented itself ; wbich, witbout going 
out of my way, I alwaysmet witfc« Seateduipaci the 
trank of a feUed tree, by tbe side of anoldnservänt 
rfmy father's, who was a * hewer 6f ^oody:.wbUst 
he was chipping ofF the branches of «notlier^ I 
have gained v&rious kind of informationv 1 tfaat 
added something to my little stoek, whUst^bboks 
and attention to that conversation, betWeeri.^my 
father and friends, connected with the subjoc^ 
added something more to what bis experience h&d 
eonveyed« These noble prdductions of' natnl^ , 

\ have mibsequently been so frequently idu» iol^eets 
^-my attention, that they bare become my taemm- 
panions and favoured associates. t 

' ^* And well have they repaid your regard,'^ isaid 
Mr. Bonville; "for they have ever been&iendly 
to man. By the ancients, a grove of trees, toian 
töpansive wood, was consecrated, — a-sort of sa* 
perstition from wbich no härm coüld arise. • In 
various parts of the south (^ Italy the exhalations 
firolni extensive and corrupted mai*shes spread ccm- 
tagion over the country, from wbich Rome itself 
was,not exempted : a grove of trees .has been fbimd 
to intercept the noxious vapoars, and<savte those 
whö were thus screened from its baleful 'efie^tS; 
it therefore became ^sacril^ge to destroyi op-di- 
xütnish them ; a sentiment not nncongenial to4}hiis- 

• tianity, for those who injure man^: offiindiitlieir 
Äiafeer." .:.':.. jr^v 

.«* ' Tormorraw evening,'^ .. said iMrfe. , BemviMe, 
wiyötf will' not wfei-for a lecture.-! i^ WJiJr so. 
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mamniftFrV' > ^^.Becau^ we dine witb Mr- CoDyers, 
and'itT'WfQ 4)e a-dkay wUbout lassen« and without 
leotureu^'!' I ^^/Butone ofthe sweetest pleasure, and 
the iuippiesi ei)joyiiient," ad(}ed Mr. Bonville. 

It-^vBS alifeady sach in anticipation ; för in tbe 
intepvaU**^* Wc dine with Mr. Conyers to-morrow,'^ 
wäd'iv^lieated from brother tosister — ^from sister td 
brMhnr^'and very early in the for^^noon they were 
tb&hkppjy^ &van(>*couriers of their papa and mamma. 

Mr> >6onyers recelv^d them ^ith fond benedic- 
üoiHÜ' ^^Bless you, iny children," said he, and 
tbctyfelütblessed. They wer^ soon followed by 
M'tf^ and> Mrs. Bonville; and the univerBe could 
D0t ppesaart a scene of more tranquil enjoyment, or 
inore refined happinessj than did the Parsonage at 
Ashliurst on this day. 

Th0 sanctity of age, the grace of manhood, and 
the beauty of youth,^ were th^e in the sweetest 
Union that affection and frieudship could cement 
Seduded as the life of Mr. Conyers might appear, 
it was one of the most active benevolence. The 
acqöisidons of his mind were of the most essential 
beoefit to the temporal, as to theieternal» ad van tage 
of his more humble parishioners; ami» through 
them, ' to the getieral good. He was well acquainted 
with tbe laws of bis country, and no man better 
infotimed of its parochial regulations. His gentle- 
nessQind impnrtiality had. their due effect upon the 
mind^^öf his rustic neighbours, aind impressed 
them witb the most profound respect for his judg- 
ment ; so that the spirit of litigation, unfortunately 
awakened by the cavils of Mr. Travaire, was gra- 
' dually decreasing; that spirit, so mach at variance 
with the precepts of the gospel, the life^ as the 
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' döetrines, öf Mr. iUoriyers tended to subdue. JTo 
his parish friends he always spoke with reverence 
of ihe law viheii maintained in defence of the op-_ 
pressed, and in the equitable security of property ; 
bat checked, oh its first appearance, any incliiia- 
tion to contest every trifling grievance ör iina- 

- ginary wrong : äecustomed at all times to identifjr 
himsdÜF with his hearers, he more particulariy vi- 
sited the aged and infirm; and^^as the mosthumble 
Gottager pos^esses some little personal pcoperty, 

. which, though too insignificant for legal disposal, 
is of compai^ative importance to him and his soo- 
cessor — su€h was, at the sujE^estions of Mr. Con« 
yers; portioned out by its owner in his lifetime 
to their children or relatives, and the distributive 
justice publicly ackhowledged. Thus w«ik« those 
sobsequent contentions ayoided that so often poiscüi 
Üie sfKrtngs of domestic peace, and destroy the de- 
cencies of life, the fulfilment of which Mr. Conyer» 
never thought below his endeavours, in the huin* 
blest sphere of his observations. Daily appeals 
were made upon his charity, his judgment, and his 
discision ; and, as he neither strove to hidehor ob- 
trude his benevolence, his visitors, as his family, 
were all agents of his " good deeds." The hoa8&- 
keeper had caught a corner of his sacred mantle, 
and she was as happy, and as active in nursing the 
sick and the aged, as her master was in providing 
the means. 

When the cloth was removed, Mr. Conyers arose 
and Said — " As the afternoon is so lovely and warm, 
I have ordered our little dessert to my favourite re- 
treat at the bottom of the garden.'* 

There the party adjourned, and seated them-» 
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selves ander the shade of a fine spreading oak, 
b^neath whose outstretched arms the table, covered 
with home-made wiues and home-grown fruits^ 
w^ placed. AU admired the umbrageous ci?nopjr, 
through which the bliie sky was scarcely seen, 

>* Under such a tree," ßaid Mr. Conyers, *' Abra«^ 
ham'entevtained angels on the plains of Mamrer 
a«kiog pardon of Fanny," said he, jocosely, " for 
talkl^g Latin, an oak was triclinium angelicum^ 
tbe ang^' dining-ro^m. Under such a tree^ we 
m»^ imagine Adani received bis heavenly visitor* 

* In such green palaces the first kin^^s reign'd ; 
' ' SIept in their shades, and angels entertaiu'd/ 

" Beneath the shades of the oak were formed 
their royal cemeteries : for we read, that * the bo- 
dies of Saul and bis three sons were bijried beneath 
the oaks in the Valley of Jabesh.'' " 

The children smiled raost expressivcly at their 
mamma, delighted at this recurrence to their 
favourite subject. She answered their conscious. 
looks by observing, that, to the rcgality they be- 
fore had acknowledged in the oak, Mr. Conyers. 
had now added sanctity, an appendix that united 
reverence with loyalty, 

.One of the servants from Woodfield now made 
her appearance. She informed Mr. l^onville that 
a wprkraan was waiting there for bis Instructions 
respecting an aviary, previously planned by liira foc 
tbe security of the young fowls, that occasionally 
sufl^red from a careless foot, orthetread of an un- 
conscious an i mal.. Its plan had been digested with 
great pleasure, and its entire completion before 
tbe ^ring,, joyfpUy anticipated by the family. It 
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was to be covered with netwqrk, equally to exciude 
tbe enemies of the air andthe field; samlLawniiigs 
of wood werQ to be placed wUhin» to^ahade iuin- 
mates from tha Tßin; the floor Wf^.lto be patlljr 
grass and partly gravel, atid a small paved cbaooei 
wa)5 to be aa aqueduct,.to supply a citcuhin^tone 
basiu at its extrefnity. Edgar had. .been» deligbted 
with tbe plan» and very anxious for ks com(Ae^ 
tion, cailing it ^^ the Abyssinian retreat of^thefowiiB.^* 
«An ingeniottß mechantc in the viUage heni pro-* 
mised to undertake itsexecution, whexi be could 
be spared from an employöient that engaged bim 
at some distance from 'home, and nq pitfiiouiar 
time had been specified. 

<* Edgar/^ said Mr. BonviUe, " we must not 
lose this opportunity ; and I will not prefer yoor 
Company to mine here, so I must depute you to 
act for me atJiome : you know the exact Situation* 
I have chösen; and here,'* taking a paper from 
bis pocket-book, ^* here are the dimensions; thot 
will be sufficient instructions for tbe present.^ 

A shade of strong feeling passed over Edgars 
face — its expression was not reluctance, but regntt^ 
yet was bis obedience graceful, because it was- 
prompt. 

Fanny feit with her brother th|s *^ soidden 
wrench from their present bappiness;** andwhis« 
pering her mathma, asked her ^'if she might 
accompany bim ?" which was denied. 

"For/' Said Mrs. Bonville, "you are tbe visitor 
of Mr. Conyers, and must not voluntarilff with- 
draw yourself.'* 

" I know you would have had a pleasure in re- 
maining with us," said Mr. Conyers, as be shook 
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the band of Edgar; ^< bat ta^ be • uidful shfotild 
al\viiyft be our greatest pleasüi*e/* • 

'£dgar bowed^ 'stiiiled, and departed; bnt bis 
sfiiüewas sofn^diing Uke the sunbe^m of im Api9 
di09«r. * • ■ , ' 

:^ Thoiigh I am an advocate for systematic edu^ 
catianj" 9siA Mr. Bonville, ^' I cannot systema- 
tm\lf arrange' niortifications for the purpose c^ 
inäfiffting the yotng pilgrim in life to its warfare; 
for.tshduld my plans be detectect, my motives might 
bo^TOisußder9t«)od; indeed, all tttti6tfi I wholly 
disap^rave; but, when circumstatices like the pre^ 
aent oooot^ I am glad to avaii myself of them, thaft 
the mind may gradually be inured tp those disap« 
pointments willi which it inevitably will bave to 
contend, and tbe temper to the discipline it will 
require." 

" You are quite right, my dear sir,** answered 
Mr. Cönyers. ^* We are not to do.evii that good 
may come of it; and every thing bordering upon 
deception is an approach to it : premeditated* 
mortificätiQns, unless they are aeknowledged pu- 
DiabmentB for admitted ofiPences, are replete witfa 
eri^; tbe c<mfidence of children i» shaken;- 
their reason does not carry them to the extent of 
our.iyslems, and their ideas of their pwn deiseMs 
are tonfounded ; bat when in the course of event»' 
tfaese salutary trials occur, they give the precöptor 
a most favoiirable opportunity to impress npefn th«^ 
yonthfiil mind tbe importance and necessity of i^e- 
gula^g. the temper under the vicissitudes of 'Me^' 
and their cheerful Submission, we must ooniritt^' 
them, is ixmddered a proof of their dutlAil< öbe- 

M5 
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dience» wliilst we must carefully avoid weakening 
that feeling by any.ill-timjBd pity, or counteracting 
tlMsgood ei&cty by ofFering aay alleviatlon or after 
compensation. AUow the medicine to go to iis fuU 
exteot, and the Constitution will be proporticmably 
stcengthened." 



afs 



CHAPTERVII. 

' Thy cliains are broken-— Africa, be free !' 
Thus saitb the island-enipress of the sea — 
Thus saith Britannia : — 0> ye wiuds and waveSj 
Waft the gladtidings to the laud of slaves; 
Proclairn on Guinea's coast, by Gamba's side, 
'And far as Niger roUs his eastern tide, 
Through radiant realms, beneath her burning zone, 
. . Where Europe^s curse is feit, her name uQkaown— 
Thus saith Britannia, erapress of the sea — 
* Thy.9haip is broken, Africa, be free !* 

MONTGOMERY. 

Onoe out of the enchanted ground, for such was 
the garden of Mr. Conyers to Edgar, he became 
himself again, and hastened with alacrity towards 
hoine^ repressing the frequently rising wish, " that 
the man had come any other day," by recoUectiög 
how very anxious he had previously been for bis 
a^^stan/ce, and how he should häve Striaen to have 
obvi^ed every impediment to its prosecutioo. 
Edgar arrived very fortunately. He found that 
Ralph, the joiner, and Robert, their own servant» 
had commenced the staking out of the place; and 
with that want of perception which so frequently 
attends the best workmen and serrants, had fixed 
upon a wrong site, whicb, by a space comparatively. 
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small, would have disconcerted Mr. Bonville's plan* 
Edgar tfaought of his papa*8 consequent mortifica«^ 
tioii, and siincereiy rejoiced in bis own retiim« 
The mistake was scon rectiiied ; and, with the 88.^ 
sisiaiice of the xiianuscript directions, the work 
went on with avidity, With the last ray of-däy- 
light Ralph departed, most satisfactorily informing 
Edgar, that, owing to the delay of necessary arn 
ticles, for the work that had previouely occupied 
him, he could attend on the following day« 

It was qaite dark when Mr. and Mrs. Bonville 
returned ; but Edgar gave Fanny a circumstantiali 
account of the progress that was made; and pre4 
sent and anticipated pleasure accompanied them 
to their repose. 

On the following day Mr. BonTiUe took an 
active part in ihe formation of the aviary ; and, by 
watching the manner in which Ralph nailed the 
transverse slips of wood upon the. upright sup- 
porters, Edgar took no inconsiderable part in 
its completion. Robert was employed to cut the 
small canal from the rivulet, that had formerly 
tiirned Edgar's little wheel, by which a perpetual 
stream of water would be diverted from it to the 
avkry ; the masonry of the basin and Channel had 
been previously wrought, and the network pro- 
eured, so that at night there was no more to be 
done than the work of the painter, which Ralph 
Hüdertook to do as soon as he had completed the 
moveable awnings that were to be placed within. , ' 
In the mean time its prettiness and novelty afForded 
great delight to the children, who, seizing the last 
lingering gleams of summer, made it their sitting. 
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parlour, taking their seats and books, and living 
like two turtle doves within thC'Spaeiotis cage;* 

From this favourite afternoon relreat Edg*r 
was summoned to the /dintng-room. A packet? had 
arrived from Sir Charles Seymour, containiDg 
Letters ibr Mr.Bonville and Mr. Conyers::tbe 
latter Edgar was depoited to convey to the Parseaif- 
age; and» from the conversation of faispapa add 
mamma, he learned that Mr. Manners of CuDäbei^ 
land was expected at Seymour Hall; that the 
Bader had been sent down to prepare for bis ■»»> 
ception, and that lär Charles had requeated^'^his 
two friends to be there on bis arrival,— ** SOi?';^«*» 
the kind gentleman expressed himself, *^ he.in^iit 
not come to an empty house, which that mightt/be 
called whicb contained only servants,'" ' • ^ 

Edgfifr set dut lipon bis mi^sion ; 'and, alter de- 
Hvering the lettter, complied with Mr. Cotiyefs's 
wisib, and remained the afternoon with him. ^^{Ilns 
Mr.. Manners^^ said he, commenting upon the 
letter as he read it, ^^ is a most excellent man«- I 
have heard the high character he bears in Gun^ 
berland. I am very glad he will have an o^|}oiv 
timity of knowing your family : the excöUenP^of 
the earth ought to be acquainted. I «thfaatk 
there is a desire of this nature expressed iti>^^r 
Charles's letter : but Mr. Manners^s principl^'^aio- 
tive for making Ashhurst in bis way hemk-i^'^to 
see the wife and mother of George SimpsM^^ 'to 
give them infbrmation of him, and to settie<^th 
your papa for their permanent rdvantagei This 
is Wednesday ; he will be hcre on Saturday. 
Dinner at five — rather too late, as far as dininff 
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goes. Your papa and I ar« dl«bied h^ Sir, Gbat kt 
to be tber» io. tedme bkoiz < ^»ery^ well; my« deary ' I 
ab^dttbepunctuaL-'v' > > - 

J)iürii3g ttOf Mr* . Cpnyers heaxd : tbe wbole d«* 
8odpUon*of thetaWairjr ; and that k vas;tabe pak>t^ 
dlirk green^ andfsweet peas^aiid ike e^eriastiog 
peaa» \^erei:o besown and j)iai:iled araund it,. witü 
the fiOBOnntain* asb fixr thd tbrush^f << for lall the 

» ■ 

biids-ofahe air^ • were to be vrelcoaie» 

*< I . tbink,'"^ Said Mr. Conyers, <* I will r^nuh 
nerata mjself for the plea^ure I lost ob Mondajr 
etenuDgin your Company, and. retuni wkh you to^ 
night: can you ensure me a welcome?'^ askedlie^ 
«pcbly •-*-** A double as&^.irance^" replted Edgar^ 
joyfuUyr > <^ I know papa and mamina will, be so 
pleased, and, that your room 19 alwa}'8 in air." 
.^^ Be.it 8O5 th^ß," Said the cheerful old man, ^^and 
we wiU walk inimediately, for I must see the derk 
to-night, so we will walk by his house*^' > . , 

<^ His house"' was the prettiest ever occupied by 
ä subaltern of the church ; it was hedged in like 
a bird's nest, enveloped in- dimbing flowers and 
duslering foliage; and, standing upon thevery 
vei^ of the church-yard, into whichtbe little rn^tic 
gate from its garden opened, it had the addilional ' 
ahade of those venerable trees that surrounded the 
saored , incloßure. . Mr. Conyers loved to see. bis 
more humble associate so pleasantly and respectaUy 
sitofitedi and ehcouraged him in the care of his 
troes.And flowers. After speaking upon the husi- 
neäs that occa^ned the call» die clerk walked 
across the churcb-yard.to open its opposite gate^ 
the evening was drawing in, and th^ soipbre hue 
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of a large ye^-tree, and the darkening branches of 
tfae ancient elms, gave a soft solemnity to the scene^ 
that inspired both Edgar and Mr. Conyers with 
ülent musings. 

Samuel Cuthbert seemed to read tbeir thou^ts^ 
and eaid, ^^ It would have been a pity to bave 
cut tHem trees down, sir !" ^^ Cut tbem dowa !'^ 
repeated Mr. Couyers; ^^whoever thought of such 
a thing ?" " Mr. Travaire, sir, often thought of 
it,. and if he had lived another year he would have 
done it, and the old oak, too, that is at the bottom 
cxf your garden ; he would have got a deal of money 
for them." " Fond as I am of my old oak," Said 
Mr. Conyers, " I would .rather have parted with 
it than any one of these trees ; the very antiquity of 
my calling seems identified with them. Short as 
my days may be in this world, no money could 
buy my life in them, and blessed may he be who 
cherishes them when I am gone !" 

** Mr. Travaire meant, sir, to have planted a 
young tree for every one he cut down.'' " Nonsense," 
Said Mr. Conyers, with more asperity than he was 
ever heard to speak, "he might as well have pulled 
down the parsonage-house, and have built another 
of pasteboard : — see that fine old elm," bis voice 
recovering its usual serenityand affectionate tone, 
^ that gvows Bt the east end of the church, when 
the morning sun darts through.its branches, and 
the brceze plays amongst its twinkling leaves, tj^ 
reflection upon the floor of the chancel is as beauti- 
ful as that which the painted windows of York 
minster throw upon. its marble pavement." 

They were riow arrived at the gate, — '^ Good 
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night, Cuthbert ; you may be assured I shall not 
outlive my trees," "Good night^ sir, and God 
grant that both may long flourish together !*' 

To such a tree^loving boy as Edgar this con« 
versation endeared' Mr. Conyers still more fondly, 
and most graciously they pursued their walk to- 
gether. The welcome exceeded even £dgar''s as» 
sttrance, and supper was served early, and the 
chiidjcen allowed ta partake of it, because both 
were agreeable to Mr, Conyersi Wben over, Fanny 
diew her chair clöse to his, and detailed the parti- 
cnlars of the aviary, where^ she said, *^ the fowls 
were to have every thing provided for them, that 
fowls could enjoy :'^ and, added her mamnia, laugh» 
ing, 

' Chicuweed and groundsel served up in a salad.* 

Büt go, my loves, to your own perch, and be ready 
to meet Mr. Conyers at bis early rising to-morrow." 
To^morrow and to-morrow succeeded, and found • 
Mr. Conyers at Woodfield. 

On Saturday, he and Mr. Bonville walked up to 
Seymour Hall, where, half an hour afterwards, the 
carriage of Mr. Manners drove into the court-yard. 
Aft^ shaking off the dust of travelling, he joined 
tbem in the library. Characters so congenial in 
essentials soon passed over the forms of introdue* 
tion. — The comprehensive eye of Mr. Manners 
saw at a glaiice, that Mr. Conyers, in years and in 
&nctions, was the superior ; but his band was so 
quickly transferred from one to the other, that Mr. 
Bonville could scarcely believe he was not first 
dktinguished. Mr. Manners presented the most 
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prepossessing appeai*ance, — to ,his fine tall figure 
and erect fortfi was added a decisive Step and man- 
ner^ a true EngUsh counteioance^ open and frank 
as bis natore and bis heart \ his featttres possessing 
such perfect «ymmetryj that .though the eye fis 
said to in^cate the understanding^ as the mootb^ 
the temper; yet, in the eye-of Mn Mannears, tliere* 
was sweetness united with talenfe^ and in the montli.' 
good sonse witli kindness of nature; whikt.etiQry 
sentiment he expressed^ conlBirmed aU 'that. /the 
combination of feature pxomised. He was, indeod^ 
one ofthose who npight be styled tbat ^^ CedrinthimK 
colamn," tfaat gives graceand dignity to the statbnr 
it maintains, and the strueture it supports. 

He spoke with the most animated enthusiaam upon^ 
the subject thät bröught him to Ashhurst. *^ Co*- 
lonel Manners," sald he, " is one of the noblest of 
men; as a soldier^ ^ worthy to stand by Caesar, and. 
giv^ direetions.^ Agentleman that acts up to all 
that the. Compound word implies, and a brother en* 
deared by every tie that can unite the Sons of the 
same mqther« His life was preserved by the cour- 
age and presence of mind of a brave and honest 
soklier, and I now request your advice and assist- 
- ance, gentlemen, how we may best serve him and hia 
family. Colonel Manners has procured his dis- 
Charge, and this he could most conscientiously. doy 
as the health of George is suffering by the clima^^> 
I should not wish to take him out of his Station ia> 
life, becAuse I do not consider that would advanpe 
his happiness; but I should wish to take him with 
me to Cumberland, and to have his interests^Iwaya 
in view." *'The days of his.mother," said Mn 
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Conyers, << are drawing to tbeir close: — she is as 
imfit, as I dare say sfae^woold he unwilling, t€ quit 
Uns place^ and the peof^ wiüi ivhotaa her life bas 
been q>ent George^ • I hope^ would not leave her 
in her latter days ibr ahy selfish constderations, and 
he toO) no donbti wteld have great satiäfiiction in. 
living for u läine< «midst ^ bis neighbours, under' 
such creditable and redpectaUe ciroomstancef;^ 
Thefefare^ if it be the will of Godto restore Idm 
to bis natiVe village, I wonld recommend the* 
dekiy of your kind intentions for a season.^ ^^^ I 
thank yocr, isir,^' said Mr. Manners: << your Sugges- 
tion is' very jadicioos ; he shall come home to his' 
aged motber, and she shall grow young again in 
the prosperity of her son." — " I hopeyou will do' 
Mrs. BonviUe and myself the &vour of dining with 
ns to-morrow," said Mr. Bonville. " Most will- 
ingly, sir: I should wish to engage ä ladyas my 
almoner; for Ledyard faimself did not estimate the* 
true value of the sex more tfaan I do. I like biaii, 
and, like every man who treats them with pr<^r 
, consideration, have ever found 

* Men*8 hearts and dispositions varioqs, 
But gentle woman evcr kind/ 

I will tneet you at the church, to-mörrow, sfrt 
afterwaf ds I hope to have the pleasure of being in- ^ 
troduced to Mrs. Bonville, and on Monday we will 
See the wife arid mother of George Simpson." 

This agreeable arrangemfent was execnted, and 
the heart of the widöw sung jFor joy, whilst the tear» 
oF the wife Avere wiped away. — Tbeir neighbonrs 
rgoiced with them in their good fortune, and in 
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the expected return of George, and all was joy at 
Ashhurst* " And now," said Mr. Manners, '* that 
I have fulfilled my brother's commission, 1 shall 
consider my own particular pleasure, and this dear 
Edgar," drawing him nigher to bis side as they sat 
together upon the sofa, " I must know more inti- 
mately, — must make him known to Mrs. Manners, 
and produce rm/ boy against hers.'''' 

After impressing their childreh with virtuoas 
fediings and sentiments, the first wish of JVJr. aad 
Mrs. Bonville was to acquire them friends amongst 
tbe most amiable and estimable of inankind. • No 
sovile regard to rank and fortune ever influenced 
their attentions; but when to rank and fortune^ 
talents and virtues were added, the wbole homage 
of their aifections and respect was paid« 

With the character of Mr. Manners they were 
previously acquainted by Mr. Conyerg, and they 
looked upon him with the same admiration and de* 
light as the nppreciating eye see& a rieh and b^U- 
liant gem, as ricbly and as brilliantly set;-^such 
was the Impression Mr. Manners left at Woodfield, 
after having arranged a future intercourse with its 
inhabitants, the commencement of which was, that 
Edgar should visit Derwent Priory when Mrs. 
Manners and her protegee boy quitted London for 
Cumberland. And who is her protegee boy? A 
legacy of love from one of the best beloved and 
most tender of mothers, for whom Mrs. Manners 
had left Cumberland to attend in sickness, ulti- 
roately to receive her last sigh, and to witnqss th^ 
death ofa Christian. 

The happiest union that ever united motber and 
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daughter subsisted between Lady Ann and Miss 
Mahon ; nor, until the marriage of the latter with 
Mr. Manners, had tbey been ever separated. 
Wherever the chance of war or the exigencies of 
the State called the Services; of General Maboo, bis 
ivife and daiighter accompanied bim : and previoas 
to che marriage of Mrs. Manners^ tbey had all re- 
turned from a long. Station in the different West 
India Islands. 

During their oecasional vlsits at the house of an 
opulent planter, restding at Kingston, in Jamaica» 
a negro-boy, of eleven years old, had frequently a^- 
traoted their attention. He was distinguished from 
bis sable brethren by a form that a statuary might 
have modelled from, and a face that lost none 
of its. loveliness from the jetty hue that dis- 
tinguished bis origin. To bis peculiar beauty he 
was indebted for the notice of Mrs, Bryan, who 
employed him in various little ofiices ahout her 
own apartments. The attractions of this lovely 
child excited the freqiient attentions of Lady Ann 
Mahon and her daughter, which led Mrs. Bryan 
to relate cifcumstances connected with him, that 
she thought would interest her distinguished visitor«. 
- " Mr. Cozens,'' said she, " the captain of a 
Guinea ship, of whom Mr. Bryan bought Madua, 
brought him, when an Infant, along with bis mother 
and other slaves, from the gold coast. He said 
the mother was wife of an African Prince, who had 
left bis little territory to repel the attacks of a 
neighbouring Chief. That he had been driven by 
stress of .weather on that part of the coast which 
was not usually touched upon, but he-was deter* 
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mined to' turn it tp tibe best account ; and t 
believe he made a famous voyage, tbough the 
slaves'were more unruly thän any he ever had 
dealt with; ami he expected the most difficülty 
from the wife of the Princie, whom he had taken 
with- her Infant aori. The negroes who sur- 
rounded her, and by whom she was treated Svith 
their customary fcwms of respect, uttereH a yell of 
horror when she and her Infant were seized by 
the sailors, who themselves appeared a little touched 
by her commanding air and gestures. Her arihs 
and ancles were decptated by rings of gold, and 
her hair bräided with strings of coral: the little 
embryo ' king wore the plume of royalty, iand 
bis jetty limbs were istretched upon the skin of 
the Leopard. With a sort of sullen dignity she 
submitted to her fate, yet frequently exerting her 
authority with the negroes, over whom she had 
more influence than the drivers' whips; prevailing 
upon them to take their food, and preventing them 
from leaping overboard. * I was very glad/ said 
Mr. Cozen?, * when my ship was cleared of its tur- 
bulent cargo, and ready to sail for Liveipool with 
qüieter freightage/ ' 

** But,*' continued Mrs. Bryan, •* I must finfsh 
my Story, by observing, that our young Oronöoko 
is treated by his mother as though4ie yet wore the 
splume of royalty. She is ä fine tall young wonian, 
veryusefül in the plantations, very industrious, and 
might have saved mon^y ; but thoügh she wraps 
herseif in the commonest materials, she folds up 
y6ung Africanus, as you see, in muslins of the finest 
make and most beautiful colours; and pats jeweU 
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« 

in the little Ethiop's ear, that would altnost buy ä 
slave. 

^^ I one day sppke to her upon the subject, repire- 
senting to het the folly of keepingup such thougbis 
in ihe child's bead, 9s sbe must be aw(ire he would 
spon be taken from the house to the plantation. I 
sball n^ver fqrget the,^oipan''s answer: — she ap- 
peaped to.grow taller, and the Ughts from her dark 
eyea.Sj^emed to flash against mine; yet her manner 
waj not djsrespectful. She said, ' Majssa may do 
bis will wid bim. he could not unmake bim de .son 
of de king: be was born dat, and be would always 
be.dat: thougb no people call bim 30, bis mo^^ 
know bim to be it^ — noting conld toucb de miod 
dat de great Spirit bad made.^ , ^ , 

" I, tbougbt it in yain to talk to ber,^' continui^ 
Mrs. Sryan : *^the boy's fate will soon be dedLd^d^ 
fpr I understand sbe is nearly dead, b^ving jbiQfp 
dedining sQme years, thougb sbe bas never rela^^^ 
in her labours, or been beard to. utter one ceiiQ- 
plaint. Wben Mr. Bryan and l go to Engl^tod, 
wbicb we soon sball do, Madua will be turned 
over to the drlver : howeyer, I sball charge bim to 
use bim well." Värious were the sensations that 
bad pppressed the feelings of Mrs. Bryan^s auc^tors, 
wl^ils^ sbe related tbis affecting narration. Admira- 
tion> grief, and Indignation, bad succeeded each 
odier in tbeir generous bosoms« 

The syfFerings of the injured Afncans/might 
tb^^ bave been first known to them, in wbicb the 
injurles of Amalata and' her son appeared coinp^- 
trated* Tbeir bistory attended them bome, acccm«- 
panied them to tbeir pillows^ and broke their 
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morning slumbers. Lady Ann and her daughter 
slept DO more upon their benevolent intention. 
Conducted by one of Mrs. Bryan's domestics, they 
visited the cabin of Amalata, whom they found 
supported upon her pallet by one of her fellow- 
slaves. Her beloved boy was reclining at her 
side, holding one of her cold hands in his. — Lady 
Ann approached the bed with a countenance ra- 
diant with benevolence : she saw in the dying 
African the superior being, whose mind rose above 
its destiny, whilst her frame yielded to its hard- 
ships. " Teil me," said she, in terms the most 
compassionate, yet in the most assuring tone, 
** how can I give you consolation— how can I 
help you?" The poorsufferer looked in hef face— 
it expressed what every human being, of whatever 
country, could under^tand. With a supplieating 
expression she gazed upon Lady Ann, and then 
turned her eyes upon her boy. — " He shall be 
mine,'^ said Lady Ann i " he shall be free ; your 
countrymen shall be free. — England, that has no 
other sppt upon her fame, has abolished the odious 
traffic : — the whole world will follow her example, 
and the möther and her child, the husbandandthe 
wife, ühall no more jbe tom asunder from each 
other and their country.*— Madua shall be mine : I 
will be a mother to him." " My heart will break,*' 
said the grateful African, " but cannot say its feel; 
me will die now, me want to live no more. Madua 
jfree ! Madua yours ! Angel all light !" The boy 
raised his shining eyes to Lady Ann, and then hid 
his weeping face in the panting bosom of his 
mother. 
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HI9 betie&otress and her daughter now withdrew^ 
anxious to execute their benevolent intentions. Pos- 
sessing the mosj; acute sensibility in unison with the 
moet ardent benevolenCe, Lady Ann Mahon never 
pansed in its exercises from the apprehension that 
those heaven-inspired feelings should be mistaken 
or misunderstood by her fellow-mortals ; never al- 
Idwing " I dare not'* to wait upon " I would," to 
check the generous impulse ; but with the bold con- 
scioüsness of virtiie, fearlessly pursued its dictates, 
and found her reward in the sweet cpmplacency of 
her own heart ; that heart which was never satisfied 
with sympathy that evaporated in sentiment, or 
that pity which was inefficient to relieve. She knew 
the generous nature of General Mahon, and pos- 
sessing his acquiescence, she applied to Mr. and 
Mrs. Bryan for their co-operation with her wishes. 
They were more than complied with, for they re- 
jected any compensation for the beautiful negro, 
and Madua was tranaferred to Lady Ann without 
a bargain and without a price. Amalata lingered 
a few hours after this, but she declared they were 
the happiest she had long known ; and the last'ex- 
ertion of her life was to place her boy in the arms 
of Lady Anne Mahon, a gleam of rapture illu- 
minating her eyes for a moment, and then they 
were closed for ever. 

** And what," asked General Mahon, ** do you 
purpose doing with your protegee? The son of a 
prince, and your adopted, cannot take an inferior 
Station.''' " Surely not," answered Lady Ann, 
her 'face suffused with generous feeling ; " but for 
his sable complexion, he might hold a commisslon 
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in your r^ment, — :a sitüÄticHl a printe would not 
disdain." " We will talk of that hereafter/' said 
tbe General ; 'Hill tben, make bim your own aid-de- 
camp, and teacb him tbe graces/' '* He posseeses« 
thf m already,^ said bis aniniated frtend ; '< but tbe 
firöt lesson I sball baste io impress upon bim will be 
gratitude to you, tbe best and tbe kindest of men«" 
*f Ab, flatterer !" replied ber deligbted busband, >'it 
is tbus<you make me wbat yoii please ; and, througb 
all your professed deference and Submission, rule 
a busband ; but I will go on parade, lest I forget 
tbat my duty is to command, and leave you in tbe 
indulgence of your greatest Inxury, tbe indulgence 
of an angePs benevolence.'* 

Madua now became tbe pupil of Miss Mabon, 
-and all sbe taugbt be appeared intuitively to learn. 
Tbe excessive grief be feit for tbe loss of bis motber 
bad subsided into tender remembrance, wbicb was 
destined to become a permanent feeling of bis soul ; 
tbe glowing Impulses of bis nature were all con- 
centrated in afiection to bis benefactors, and bap- 
pily for bim, as it would be for all, tbe afiection be 
fek be also inspired. But tbeir tender regard ex- 
tended beyondmcre eartbly considerations : Madua 
was received into tbe Community of Cbristians by 
baptism, General and Lady Ann Mabon answer- 
in^ for bis future acceptance and fulfilment of its 
ordinations: at tbe same time, be received from 
tbem tbe name of Ai^gustus^ wbicb princely nom^i- 
clature Lady Ann tbougbt bis origin alone could 
ju6tify,to wbicb Kingston was added; bytbosebe was 
to be acknowledged in Europe, — but, in tbe bearts 
of Lady Ann and ber daugbter, he was^yet, and 



XIFE OF A &6ir. 16D 

foT eve^5 thdir own Madua. Thefaticifül dress of hii 
Country, tbflt bis mother bad ddighted to conthme^ 
waa cbanged fi»r tbe now more consistent, though 
lese beauäful one of Europe. He wore a black 
velvet cap, witb gold ornanients ;— a shprt dark« 
^r^en jacket^ wkb tbe cöliar of bis frilled shirt 
tbrown opc»; bat sliU retained bis wide white 
tro\raesr8» dräwn cloie around bis ancles. Tbe 
good> taste of. Lady Anneforming a pleasing me- 
dium «between tbepicturesque effect of bis fbrmer 
appearance» and tbe more compact one of England ; 
tbat üountry to wbkb be was speedily to remove. 

Creneral Mahon bad received Orders to take 
home bis skeleton regiment; a circa mstance tbat 
be bad long anxiously wisbed, and now most joy« 
fuUy accelerated. Hie embarkation was a scene 
of wonder and deligbt to Augnstos. He stck)d 
jipon tbe deck waving bis cap, and stretcbing öut 
bis arms towards tbereceding sbore, tili tbe gloom 
of e vening obscured it from bis yiew ; and bis heatt 
feit in secret tbis final Separation from tbe sbad^ 
and turf tbat covered tbe remains of bis mother. 
His trapsatlantic passage was marked by improve- 
ment A clergyman, to whom General Mahon 
had sbown great kindness, and rendered important 
serviceSf most anxiously undertook tbe instniction 
o£ Augustus in tbe Englisb language, geography, 
and astronomy ; and raised his heart to more than 
tbat Jbkeavenly scieoce — to tbe word of God. With 
as o^uch pleasure tbe Officers gave bim lessons 
in fencii^ and dancing. A young Higblander» a 
lieutenant of marines^ taugbt bim tbe use of tbe 
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bröad sword, and the strathspey of liis native dis- , 
trict; whilst the general declared that he would 
soon learn to beat even him, his tiiaster, at chess. 
In the science of defence, the youthful " Angelo " 
was an early adept ; it was then the seeds of his na- 
tive destiny appeared to shoot with hixuriant blos^ 
soms ; and when his little sword was put into his 
habd he became a new creature, born to conquer 
and comraand ; or when returning, with inimita- 
ble grace, the arrested weapon of his advei-sary, 
his eye expressing the noble feelings of a generous 
victor, he was equally irresistible— ^yet not more 
attractive than when dancing on the quarter-deck 
to the clarionet of Lieutenant Rasay, his highland 
friend, the very spirit of joy and Sport possessing 
hisunweariedlimbs; or, with theintrepid e]asticity 
o( the sailor boy, springing amidst th)ß shrouds, 
equally the delight of all the ship's crew. 

One morning, as he was Walking the deck with 
Lady Anne, watching a distant sail that had been 
in sight all the preceding day, he looked up at the' 
Union flag, and asked why the sailors seemed as 
proud of it as they were of the ship, and as fond of 
it as they were of the captain. " Because,'- she 
replied, " it is the representative of their king, 
and the emblem of British superiority.'*' 

At that moment it was unroUed by the breezö, 
and waved majestically over their heads. Au- 
gustus instinctively took off his cap. ^ *^ It is the 
ruling Star," continued her ladyship, " of oür 
brave sailors; never are their gallant spirits 
daunted whilst that flag flies above them, and they 
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wopld rather go to the böttom ^long with their 
ship than see it disgraced or insulted. Itis the Sup- 
port of the weak — the guardian of the unfortunate 
— the avenger of the oppressed — and the glory af 
England ! happy England ! that is to be yoar 
country;Madua; and with which your honour and 
prosperity are to be united/' '* Your country, 
lady, be Madua's country — Madua be ,yours— 
happy Madua P exultingly repeated the bojr : 
** but," continued he, " the ejnemy's ship has cp- 
lours too; see them all Sy yesterday, then sail 
away — so fast get away." "He was afraid we 
should pull them down," said Lady Anne. " In- 
decd !" said Augustus, thöughtfully ; ^' but if they 
come again, Captain Neville xMU^ 

The day after this conversation the ship again 
äppeared in sight, and the Cambrian bore down 
upon her. She was a French frigate, that a strong 
gale had separated froin her Company : though she 
carried more guns than the English ship, ishe evi- 
dently wished to avoid an action ; but, upon a sbot 
being fired, she brought to, and showed no less 
alacrity to engage than did the Cambrian. The 
decks were all cleared, and the guns manned, when 
Captain Neville harangued his men. Eis address 
was brief, but it went poixit-blank to the hearts of 
iiis hearers : — ^^ Not only for the honour of old 
England, my brave boys !'* said he, " but for the 
honour of St. David and for Wales. / know the 
«hip we'are about to engage; she has ofteti out^- 
saijed us, but you will take care she does not out*- 
fight US. It is the French frigat^ Le Hauteur, 
but the f^rench Hauteur shall strike to the ancient 
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Briton, if we fight tili the last man remains on 
board her/* 

^nd well bis sailors knew who that last man 
would be, if bis life was spared tbrougb die actioii« 
Three cbeers from tbe crew sealed tbe compact ; 
the soldiers were provided with arms; and all, witli 
their own officers, submitted to the command of 
Captain Neville. The silence that pervaded the 
ship was expressive of the self-command and con- 
fidence of the officers, and of the determination 
and discipline of the men. 

Lady Anne, her daughter, and Augustus, were 
conducted below by General Mahon ; who, after 
embracing them with aiFectionate tenderness and 
•tempered cheerfulness, rejoined the brave men 
above. 

The two ships were laid alpngside each other, 
and the Frenchman poured in a broadside, which 
was received without returning a single shot. Cap- 
tain Neville knew the enemy outweighed him ia 
metal, and it was on the metal of bis men he relied« 
He gave Orders for immediately bringing the Cam- 
brian athwart the bow of the French ship ; and, 
before the thnnder of its guns had ceased, he was 
fighting bis way sword in band to her main-mast« 
A measure so unexpected Struck the enemy with 
panic. In the confiiict, the captain and his first- 
lieutenant feil on the deck, covered with woimds ; 
and, whilst the guns of Le Hauteur took no effect, 
those of the Cambrian began to fire without inter« 
mission upon her hüll. In the midst of this de- 
sperate conflict the cheering of the British was 
heard; and the wind at that moment Clearing away 
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the smoke, it was observed the French colours had 
Struck. The second-lieutenant, who had taken the 
command, strove in vain to rally his men ; the 
crew of the Cambrian poured upon his decks ; and 
confounded and overpowered, he delivered his 
sword into the hand of Captain Neville, whilst, 
amid the shouts of the English sailors, every 
French man submitted tb the rapid valor of their 
conquerors. 

When Captain Neville returned the French 
öfficer his sword, he expressed his surprise " that 
so brave a man should have raised his arm after he 
had given orders to strike ?" " There has been 
treachery on board/^ said he ; '^ and that alone has 
compelled my brave fellows to surrender to men as 
brave, but more fortunate than themselves; who 

« 

the traitor is, yet remains a mystery.*" 

Lieutenant Aprice now took charge of the prize ; 
and the prisoners were taken on board the Cam- 
brian; whereall hands went towork to restore the. 
Order that had been interrupted, 

During the action, Lady Anne Mahon and her 
daughter had been abstracted from personal fear, 
in their apprehensions for those who were en* 
gaged in it. Their hearts were raised in silent 
prayer to that God who nerves the arm that is 
lifted in a just cause ; and, from their trust in his 
aid and protection, they received the only consola- 
tion they sought« The hurry, the confusion, the 
tnmult of thefighthad ceased, and General Mahon 
had hastened to congratulate those so dear to him ; 
when, at the momeht he asked for Augustus, his 
Atteodancc was ,required on the quarter-deck» 
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Lady Anne looking around, said — " Where is tlie 
dear boy ?" and, takingup the lamp, slie and Miss 
Mahon sought around the darkened void : at its 
extremity he was lying stretched upon the floor, 
fast asleep, and elivqloped in the French coiours : 
tfaey looked upon hini, and at eacfa other, with. 
surprise. The crimson current that had mantled 
aiöng bis veins with delight still glowed tbrough 
the dark hue of bis cheek, and painted his red lips. 
vAth brighter scarlet ; half open,' they displayed 
his beautifui teeth, that showed like a double row 
of pearlö betweeh them : he appeared to have fallen 
afiJeep amidst the feelings of triumph an^ exulta« 
tion ; and^ though the fire of his eyes was hid by 
the deep fringed lids, their expression sat upon 
every feature. Lady Anne stooped to presd a naa* 
ternal kiss upon his innocent — his h^f^y &ce; 
and Miss Mahon gently took his hands withih 
hers : the pressure awoke bim, and he opened his: 
eyes upon thoge he.loyed so well, " Madual'*; 
Said Lady Anne, ** bow is thip?" '< Teil you all,^ 
Lady AÄne; mjfe eome c^üick to your cabin,- thei-e 
t^U yöii all.*' " Omx ;Cabins are.not yet replaced;-^ 
teil msB now." / Ral^ng. Jjimself, and folding his; 
tfophy prdudlyiii bis ;arins, he saidT-" AJadua 
tear down this 1 Captain Nevill^ no be very angry ? 
He te good. gentkman— handspme gentleman \ 
forgive poor Madua." "You tear it down? I-m- 
possiblis f my child. How ? — When ?" « Lady 
A^me pray to God, .Miss Mahon pray to Godi 
läy down their heads ; Madua get away— great 
noise^vei*y great smoke-— oio one see Madim — 
keep dose to, Rasay— jump on the French shjp— - 
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not know how — jump up, cut, tear awaycolours :. 
den one great shout — two great shout^ — tree great 
shout. Captain Neville — all come; Madua get 
away — run down all hot — trow himself döwn — gd 
to slcep^and never try." " My Mary," said Lady 
Anne to her daughter; " he^was born a prince^ 
and he will live and die a hero : but Captain Ne^ 
ville must know this/' Then folding the torn en* 
sign around Augustus, she took his band and led 
him to the quarter-deck, wbere a Council of ofBcers 
were assembled. " Captain Neville," said shei 
v^ith all the beautiful enthusiasm of high'Wrought 
^lu)g; " I bring yoju a yoüng hero, whose brave 
exploit must not be a moment longer wUhheld: 
though," added she, ," he is a little afraid, that 
having acted without Orders, he is liable to your 
reprimand. Here are the French colouis^ arid he 
who wears them won them !'' She then gave the 
account she had received fr om Augustus, and pre* 
sented him with marked expression to Captain 
Neville. One feeling appeared to animate all pre- 
sent ; and Captain Neville received Augustus from 
tlie band of Lady Anne amidst their cheers^the 
ship's crew caught the joyous sound, and it was re*- 
ecboed from stem to stern. 

General Mahon pressed forward, and Augustus 
rushed to his warm embrace. " Here," said he^ 
*'take him, my dear lady, for he is a hero of your 
own forming, and after your own heart : but this 
will be too much for you. Rasay, do you take 
Charge of Madua ;" for so he always jcalled hira 
when he loved him most; *' and allow me, my dear 
Lady Anne, to attend you below," 
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The joy, the flu»h of rictory bad not yet subsidecf, 
ivhen Captam Neville took the band of Augustus, 
and led bim -to the gang-way : " Here, my brave 
fellows," Said he, ** I bave brought you a sbip- 
mate whom you will be proud to own.*' The 
rumour had reached the saijors, wbo all pressed 
around Augustas, each striving Jto express their 
faearty approbation; but, that he might not be 
overpowered by tbeir cordial salutations, Captain 
Neville drew bim away. As they retired, the old 
boatswain said — ^ Let bis colour be black or 
white, bis lieart's of the right sort !" " The deel a 
pit care I for bis colour," replied an honest tar, 
*^ put I do wish the prave poy had peen porn in 
Wales, for the honour of St Tafid." 

Augustus found Miss Mahon alone, seated at the 
window of her replaced cabin, watching in silent 
Kontemplation the gentle waves break against *' the 
tall ship's side," and the sun sinking in bis ocean 
bed. Her thoughts accompanied bis retirtng 
beams to the western isles, to the grave of Amalata : 
how she would have rejoiced in the " fame of her 
Bon P' Augustus drew nearer to her : " What 
Miss Mahon see?" She pointed to the glowing 
west ; but the discerning boy saw the intense feel« 
ing expressed in her iace, and that bis inquiry was 
yet unanswered. An English boy, who had read 
Hamlet, would have, said, what do you see in your 
** mind^s eye '-'^ 

Shakespeare and nature are the same; and in 
all countries nature speaks the same langaage, 
whicb whoever looks into will Interpret. " But 
what,' Said he, " Miss Mabon's heart see?* 
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** Your mother, dear Augu^tus — her life — her 
death — her grave/* He kneit at her feet— 
looked up in her fate, and said — ^^ Madua 
nevevj not see his moder. Madua love de sun;. 
when he go awaf, he go to Jamaica; love him 
>irhen he comeiback; come to Lady Antie, to Mts» 
Mahon/' " Your motio, dear Augusttfs, must be 
* Love and Loyakyf you haVe already earned 
their bonorable distincticms. But go, dear boy^~ 
go to rest ; Lady Anne is overcome' by the circum* 
stanoes of die day — ^a day so ardnous, so honour« 
able to all; and I am sure wheri yoa lay down 
yourhead yoa will < go slcep without try:* bot 
do not forget to thailk God Almighty, who has 
preserved you through its dangers." " Great God 
always good/' replied Augustus ; << but none 
danger." With his heart füll of feeling and his 
liead of incident, he immediately coroplied; fbr, 
though playfiil as the panther in the woods, as the 
dolphin in the waves — ^yet, by those who loved 
him, and by those he loved, he could be guided by 
a Single thread, and reined at their will. 
• On the foUowing day the command of the prize 
was given to Lieutenant Aprice, with orders to 
accompany the Cambrian to England. ^^ The 
pnly &vour I have to ask of the Admiralty,^' said 
Captain NoviUe, '^ is tbat it may take the name 
of Kingston.^' ^^ Friends and fame/' said Lady 
Anne^ " are all I ask for my boy." " Both of 
wbioh I am sure he will deserve^"" added the Ge^ 
penaL 

Arrived at Portsmouth, Augustus left the shi^i 

imder erery testimonial of affectbn and v^spiect 
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that Göuld be paid to bira. Tbi6 gatlantiy tfae 
youthfal African had dißplayed Teached London 
bcforc bim. When there, tkefaTonr of bis hönrour- 
aUe friends^ tbecjqativattodi'Of hianiaimer, and tbe 
beaaty of htspersoin, renfJeEed fatm tbe> object of 
general' admiration by die friends'of bis patron, 
and tbe enthusiastic public. 

After a few montbs' residencein tbe cßpital, tbe 
fiunily of General MabonretnovedtoCumberland; 
to tbat elegant retirement and rural ease for which 
tbe beart of Lady Anne bad long langnisbed. 'In 
its neigbbourfaood, Derwent- water Priory» tbe seal 
of Mr. Manners, was situated; bis fatber bad beeil 
tbe bereditary friend of General Mabon's,* tbe in-* 
timacy was revived, and tbe connexion more 
dosdy drawn and ratified by tbe marriagc of Miss 
Mahon witb Mr. Maaners : tbe contiguity of re- 
sidence bappily prevented tbe Separation of twö 
&mities safondly nnited, and whicb, for tbe tfare6 
suoceediQg years, knew jio Interruption. 

Almost imperceptibly, even to tbe most solicitous 
afFection, Lady Anne's healtb was gradually de- 
cUning ; tbe ardour of ber mind, and tbe energies 
of ber frame, bad been greater tban tbe strength of 
her Constitution^ The casket was too fragile for 
tbe rieb gern it contained. General Mabon^ 
alarmed for a life so einfaiently dear, removed witb 
herto tbe more genial climate of the soutb; pur^^ 
porting to pass the winter in Devonshii«. Resting 
awbile at Batb, Mr. and Mits. Manners joined 
tbem there. Alas ! neitber care nor skill could Arrest 
the rapid progress of her oonfii^med deieMfie;. but 
onij witb her li& was heri affectibnate nature, her 
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flrdent spirit subdued. On the very day she ceased 
to live, she sat up and conversed with' her beloved 
femily, and tben sunk her head upon the bosom of 
her daughter; whilst at her feet sat her dear Au- 
gustus, Mr. Manners, and General .Mahon,, abno^t 
suspending their breath lest they should interrapt 
her slumbers. Upon that bosom she breathed b^ 
last^-from that slumbsr she awoke in heaven, 
- General Mahon was inconsolable. Grief coni-r 
pleted the efiects of military hardshipa and nn* 
healthy climates ; and bis honourable and useful 
life became the sacrifice. '* He tried to live with- 
out her — liked it not, and died.'^ He had been 
prevailed upon by Mr. and Mrs. Manners to ac-* 
Company them to London, under the promise that 
wherever he died his remains should rest by thos« 
qf his beloved wife. 

By this deprivation Augustus and Mrs. Manners 
were still moi'e fondly endeared; theyeach ap* 
peared to the other the sacred rdic of those who 
fand been so dear — of those who were gone for ever. 
-♦* One moder die — two moder die," said he, as he 
returned from the grave of Lady Anne. " Yott 
live, so Madua liveT' 

It was at this period Mr. Manners received thtf 
intimation of his brother's preservation in India; 
«nd the generous heart of his wife restrained her 
grief to participate in his gratitude and thankful«- 
ness*. It was determined that she and Augustus 
should remain in London, whilst Mr. Manners 
Tisited Ashhurst ; purporting to return to dear de« 
«olated Cumberland in the spring. With the cha* 
racter of Mr. Bonville's family they had become 
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acquainted from tbe conversation of Sir Charles 
and his son ; but it was from Mr. Manners'^s more 
discriminating acoount Mrs. Manners appi^cieted 
their worth, and anticipated with pleasure their 
personal acquaintance. 

^ George Simpson, the humble Instrument of this 
present and future intercourse, was now returning 
to England : his heakh had materially suffered from 
the disorders incident to the climate; in conse- 
quence of which Colonel Manners had procured 
his discfaarge, and assisted his departure home. 
He had embarked on board the Albion ; accom- 
panied by the cordial good wishes of all his com-» 
rades, and the friends of Colonel Manners, who 
had arranged every Bccommodation for his com- 
£[>rt, and met every pecunia^y demand for his 
passage. The voyage was made during a very 
favorable season ; and George Simpson arrived at 
.Grravesend the last day of October: proceeding 
immediately to London, he first visited Portraan« 
Square, the town residence of Mr. and Mrs. Man- 
ners, with whom Sir Charles, Lady Seymour, and 
their son, were visiting. 

Charles Seymour'^s ready recognition of the 
honest soldier was not the least pleasing part of his 
reception ; Mr. Manners received him, not alone 
as the preserver of his honqured, his beloved bro* 
ther, but as the good son, husband, and soldier; 
and he shook him by the hand in all the warmth 
of cordial approbation. Mrs. Manners, with grace» 
fiil condescension,presented hers to him, and said— 
" To the preserver of Colonel Manners more thaa 
I can give is due*'^ '^ Brave man/' said Augustus, 
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repeaitediy, as he wa&ed round bim» wttli }ooks:of 
odmiration ; ^ ^^ you- be de EngUsh lion; you iov^ 
Mnu Maaioens'ft bmder from de gteat tyger; yob 
be Madiia's fricnd; you saire Colonel Manners; 
you save Mrs. Manuers, too.**^ 

Tbere was no occasion tx> charge the buder with 
ihe care of Simpson ; he faad served the father of 
the br^thers, and he lovedthem both with themost 
devoted afFection, After remaining a^ week in 
Xcmdon, George became anxious to visithis wife, 
his mother, and his home ; and his kind and b^ie- 
yc^ent benefaetors readily promoted his wisheik 
Ami .^ st many and substantial proofs of r^ard coo» 
ferred upon himseii^ Mrs. Manners deputed bim 
to convey a small cabinet of shells to Miss Bon- 
ville ; whose sweet attentions had so greatly charmed 
Mr. Manners, the man she loved with aU that 
truth and a£fection which constitutes <^ a wcnnan s 
Jove/' 

The old batler saw George seated in one oi the 
northern coaches, which^ in the lapse of three days, 
conveyed him within a short distance of his native 
village. There he found his beneficent friends had 
been before him ; and his home presented itself to 
hiai in a form of more endearing respectabiUty 
t)um his hopes had even presumed to picture« 

Few public occurrences diversified the uniform 
tranquillity of Ashhui'st. The return of George 
Simpson was a public occurrence; and he partim 
oipat^d in the little evening repast that his village 
frimds and neighbours had subscribed to give him, 
vith the spirit with which it was offered. Tb^ 
«beUs from Mrs« Manners were presented to 
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Fanny; and bis own little ofFeiing to Edgar — b 
fine bamboo cane, and/ several pieces of Indian 
coin, was mostgratefuily and respcctfuUy tendered, 
Mr. Conyers had taken his afternoon walk to 
Woodfield, and his venerable welcome went to the 
very heart of George, which was deeply touched 
by the goodness of God, in having preserved him 
through many perils, and restöred him to so happy 
a reunion with his family. 

The Shells afforded conversation for the pro- 
longed evening ; nor even was November a duU 
month at Woodfield. They were contained in a 
small but exquisitely beautiful Japan cabinet>.and 
ci*eated the liveliest admiration from ihe pleased 
and grateful p^ssessor. " Did you ever see such a 
shell as this before, papa ?" exclaimed she : " what 
a variety of fine colours it has \ and it is shaped 
just like a ship !" ** I have seen one of the ^am^ 
kind, but they are a very scarce shell ; it is call'ed 
the nautilus, and takes its name from its foi*m,— its 
Upper part, or head, turning spirally like the stern 
of a vessel, widening at the opposite end. The 
fish that steers this little bark is wonderously and 
Ysuriously made. He has eight legs of difierent 
length and form ; these he uses as oars and rudder ; 
and a skinny membrane^ that connects them, he 
raises as a sail to ply the wind : thns equipped, he 
navig^tes his brilliant bärge in fineweather; but 
when fearful of danger, he retums within his shell, 
by which he gains water^ and sinks to the bottom. 
Sometimes he quits his pearly asylum, which is 
then driven by the waves against the rocks, and 
dieuihed to pieces ; sometimes dirown upon the 
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shore, and gathered by those people who are iii 
search of shells and other marine productions« 
The knawledge of shells, which is called concho* 
logy, forms a very agreeable part of natural his* 
tory: the obje<ets by which it is illastrated are 
various and beautiful — gratifying to the man of 
taste, the pÜllpsopher, and the virtuosL'' ** Papa, 
I kpoW the meaning of a philosopfaer, bat not of 
a virtuosi,"*' said Edgar. ** A mere virtuosi, my 
deär, devotes his tiihe and his money to collect 
ivhatever is curious or wonderfui, though possess» 
ing neither use rior beauty ; a hunter of oddities, 
because they are such^ who cannot illustrate any 
one of them from his own internal acquaintance 
with their specie or nature; or teil you that a shell, 
for which he has glven a great price, is an univalve 
ör a bivalve, — the distinetion of those that are 
forraed of one piece, or of two." 

*< And what does a pfailosopher mean ?'^ asked 
Fanny, observing her papa had concluded : *^ do 
teil me that, brother." " Pap« will,** said Edgar; 
his face covered with transient blushes at the recolf 
lectlon of his premature assertion. " Oh ! no, my 
dear boy; speak out: you have nothing to fear 
here." 

Fixing his eye upon his father rather than Fanny, 
andmore in the tone of asking than giving informa- 
tion, he said — '^ Is itnot a person who thinks and 
inquires into the cr-use that produces the efiect of 
ahy thing? /know that rain falls from the clouds^ 
and refreshes the earth ; büt a philosopher searches 
for the natural cause of its formation and its de- 
soeot, with the properties it possesses and produces» 
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Yöu have told me, papa, that he wbo studies tli9 
changes and the variations of the human mind is 
a moral philosopher; and he that seeks for th^ 
causes producing those effects that are occasioned 
by the agency of the four elements is a natural 
philosopher." 

Fanny saw the approaching sroile of her parents ; 
and, kissing her brother's cheek, aaid — " And you 
are our little philosopher V* 

" Most delightful,'' said Mr. Bonville, ^' is the 
study of nature: it expands the mental powers of 
man, and exalts bis soul to God.'^ 

** And this is such a lovely workl !" added- Mrs. 
Bonville; ^^ presenting to the eye that tot// see, and to 
the ear that will hear, such a ränge for the under« 
Standing and the heart, that, if united with piety 
and humility, man must declare with his Maker 
* it is very good.' "^ 

<* Yes," Said Mr. Conyers; <*and if he but asks 
of God with all his heart ^ to deliver him from 
evil,' and to that petition adds his own earnest 
endeavour to control every inordinate desire to 
which his nature mäy be prone, he may then take 
all the good, the beautiful, and the joyous of life 
with innocence. AU that his heavenly Father has 
presented to him in this * fine universe.' '*'* 

" Surely," said Mr. Bonville, ** after the amend- 
ment of the heart, the improvement of the mind, 
and the cultivation of our tal^nts, is a just and 
grateful return to that Being by whom they were 
created and implanted.^' 

The sudden tear rose to Mrs. Bonville^s eye : 
it.üvas thus sbe loved to contemplate the gift» 
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of God. Through the vision of her genuine piety^ 
gende beneyolence, and sweet disposition, every 
object around "Struck her eye with sights of 
bliss:'^ her husband,^so excellent in all things, 
the man whom she could so truly honour; her 
reverend friend, such a rock of support, on whom 
her affections and her confidence might so securely 
rest ; her children '* heirs of immortality ;" her 
servants faithful — hef neighbours virtuous and 
grateful — her home a terrestrial paradise ! Yet it 
was not in the jn-ide of possession that her heart 
exulted; grateful love, and humble dependence 
upon the great, the gracious Giyer, was its most 
predomLaant feeling. 

The children were too much impressed by the 
sentiments of Mr. Conyers and their father^ and 
the ** mind-illumined " face of their mother, to re-* 
sume the subject of their curiosity. 

But Mr. Conyers, with considerate indulgence, 
Said — " Well, my dear sir, but is there nothing 
more to be said upon the tiny captain of the little 
ship < nautilus ?' '^ And their gladdened eye» 
thanked him for resuming the entertaining con«* 
versation« 

** Though he makes no figure in the naval chro* 
nicle, he is a very celebrated seaman," replied Mr. 
Bonville ; " but as he is very seldom placed on our 
Station, I really have told you all my knowledge 
concerning him." 

**- But I,'' said Mrs. Bonville, " can bring you a 
natural curiosity as beautiful as the shell of the nau* 
tilus." VVhen fetching from the drawer of her book- 
case a small boxtliat contained atuft of the most silky 
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tei^ture and brilliant eppearance, -she said, " this is 
part of the beard of a muscle, found on theCalabriaa 
coast, adhering to its rocks, and of the extraordi- 
nary size of two feefin length." — " It is, indeed, 
most curious," said Mr. Conyers ; " and I shall be 
glad to hear a furtlier account of this gentleman, 
with hifi golden beard." "That gentleman," re^ 
plied Mrs. Bonville, "is a Sicilian, named pinna 
m^arina; — when in search of food, he throws out 
diese beautiful filaments, that exps^d and float on 
the surface of the Siciliau sea, as though it was 
liquid gold ; within its meshes small fish are caught; 
and every separate tuft contains a diminutive crab^ 
that is Said to be the watchman of the muscle, giv- 
ing Tiotice of the enemy's approach ; on which the 
muficle drawsin its shining beard and its advanced 
guard alongwith it, and both are in perfect secuf ity : 
. — * But who can teil tha. wonders of tlie ocean V 
The polypüs octapedia is the most subtle enemy 
of the pinna, for wätching its opportunity when th« 
muscle is in quest of its prey, the polypös chuckft 
a small pebble close to the hinge of the &h6ll,\by 
wfaich k ig prevented ftpm cli^ing^andtlie pinnti 
becomes its easy victim. — I was told hy a lady^ 
Ihät she häd seeh ä jpuff^ that was presented' to 
Lord Nejsön, whfen he was station^d on the SLciliait 
Ooast, that was fernae^ entirely of this beautiful 
Äubstarfce; the ^alue ,of which was estimated at 
five hüindred pöunds." 

•* If coUecting these beautiful productions of na- 
ture form the virtuosi/* said Edgar, " 1 should likö 
to become one.'' 

<' If science and taste give their aid to the pursuitj** 
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Said Mr. Bonville, *' Instruction will unit^ with ele- 
gant amusementi Coias and medals so frequently 
the object of their research, establish dates and 
illustrate history, where its writteri records fail, 
A regulär series of medals, that au antiquary will 
arrange, jnay be called an epitome of history : äüd 
befpre the art of prinUng was known> the memory 
öf great actions was perpetuated by them. Those 
minutias that the historiaii thinks beneath his dig* 
öity to describe, the medal pr^serves : the very man- 
«er in which the Faustinas, Empresses of Rome, 
wore their hair; — the laurel wreMh that Julius 
Caesar adopted to hide the deficiency of his, are 
portrayed by their medals, The Romans Struck 
medäls upon every occasion connected with the 
glory of their country : on one side the head of the 
herb ; on the reverse allusions to his most celebTated 
victories. The beauty and the virtue of the, Roman 
malTons, and upon others the emblematic devices 
ofthose countries they had subdued, were alikethe 
sjubjects of their medals ; keeping in constant reviewf 
tl^ose actions that had obtained them thä mastery 
aftheworId,.and.thöse coimtries that had subüiitted 
tp their victnrious arms. Our own Britanniii was casi 
by them, to«lgrialise their conqu est over thisrlslandj 
i The wärlikenafioii of Briiain is expressed byhev 
accioutrements ; she .sits'upon a rock, • a globe and 
the waves of 'herJisland-home beat iipon \Ax feetv 
Her spear and shield is a classic acknowkdgment 
of the military gefnius of her country,' and raay no^ 
be considered as emblems of her determination 
and her power to defond her freedom and hei« 
rights. The lion was not assigned to her by ^0 
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Romans^ but adopted as significant of the magiiA- 
nimous character of her hardy sons. As the pei*pe- 
tuation and circulation of the national events were 
the first objects of the Roman medals, copper 
and brass were the metals they preferred to gold 
and silver; presenting less temptation to the co- 
vetous to hoard, and the spendthrift to squander. 

** I must become a coUector of coins and medals,'* 
Said Edgar, " and George Simpson's gold pagodas 
■^and silver rupees shall be the beginning.' ** Aöd 
I/' Said Fanny, ** will add my shells and butterflies 
änd dried plants to your medals, and when Charles 
S^mour returns, we shall have something new to 
show him." The hoiir of nine appeared to strike an 
hour too soon; but shells, coins, and children, disap» 
peared. 

As Mr. and Mrs. Bonville sat over their evening 
repast, the expressive &ce of the raother beamed 
with afFectionate devices, which Mr. Bonville in- 
terpreting, said, *' What are your plans for to- 
morrow ? For your face, my love, is as a book in 
which I read stränge matters !" " Strange, indeed,*" 
said she ; " for has not china been wittilv said to 
bethe test of female philosophy? and I am thinking 
oF giving up my china closet to these dear little 
philosophising . virtuosi, Shall I do this?'^ said 
the amiable woman, who in all things paid defer- 
ence to Mr. Bonville's judgment. '^ You know 
that best," he replied ; " if you can spare it, your 
decision is suflicient/' ** I confess its great accom- 
modation,'^ said Mrs. Bonville, " but I can find a 
Substitute i and I shall have great pleasure in mak- 
ing a sacrifice to such amiable children."- " Be it ' 
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soj then," said the kind father, "and glad their 
young hearts with your indulgent plan ; for at their 
age, the heart and the fancy are one." The season 
interrupts their woodland lectures; and many of 
those amusements that used to fill up the winter 
evenings have become too trivial for their age*— r 
The present pursuit is so connected with mental 
cultivation, and order is so requisite for its attain«» 
ment, that I shall be glad to see it promoted.'^ £d« 
gar and his sister were at breakfast in their tnam«« 
ma's room, when she entered it the following 
morning: their conversation was the subject (^ 
the preceding evening; — Fanny was just saying, 
'' Oh ! brother, if we had but a small apartmeu^ 
you would form a nice museum/' ^^ But as we 
have not, dear Fanny, we had better not wish." 

" Snppose,*^ Said Mrs. Bonville, " I was to give 
you up my china closet, would that meet your 
wishes ?" The flush of delight colpured their cheeks« - 
'' Oh more than meet it, mamma !^' said Edgar.-— - 
" Go beyond it, mamma V said Fanny; " but you 
cannot possibly spare it."— "I can do much for 
those I love, and those who deserve to be loved.— - 
I have only to desire the novelty and amusement 
it promises may not divert your mind from your 
lessons, and your time from the attention due tö 
others, and th^n the closet is yours/ She saw 
their gratefiil assent in their smiling faces, and did 
not wait for professions, neither did she delay thei|: ' | 

pleasures ; for what she did kindly she did quickly« 1 

" I will give Order?,*' said she, " for it to be clearedy | 

and in the afternoon we will reconnoitre its capabi- 
lities.'^ Edgar left the table to go to the parson.«» 
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age. — After having read andwritten her lessons^ 
Fanny sat down to her needle; but the latent 
enjoyment of her anticipated pleasure dimpied her 
cheek, and a conscious smile rested on her face. 

In the aflernoon, Mrs. Bonville invited them to 
aecompany her. They found all the china and shelves 
h^^ been removed with silent despatch.^ and that 
which had been called a closet, when filled witk 
them, now appeared a commodious little room. 
** I am glad," said Fanny, ** the Upper part of the 
"window is half circular, as it is more like the go- 
thic." " You mean to be antiqiiarians, then ?" said 
Mrs. Bonville. ^* Oh ! yes, mamma : we mean to 
get king Alfred's Hörn Book, if we can.^* 

To meet Fanny 's idea of the gothic, Mr. Bon- 
ville procured a paper for the walls, representing 
the perspective of a gothic arch, entirely of stonc 
colour, and a floor-cloth that appeared like greeü 
Tusheg, interwoven. ' Mr. Conyers entered with 
even boyish alacrity into their present pursuit. 

In sinking a deep well in the neighbourhood, an 
oak had been found lying horizontally, many feet 
below the surface, where it was supposed to have 
remained several centuries ; it was black as ebony, 
and part of it had been presented as a curiosity to 
Mr. Conyers. — Ctf this subterraneous wood, he bad 
an antique table and two chairs ihade, which be 
presented to the Bonvillean museum ; very seriously 
assuring its owners, " they were formed upon the 
^exact model of the chair and table used by the 
Abbot of Furness." 

Mrs. Bonville presented her Sicilian curiosity 
^and some veiy fine specimens of Derbyshire spar, 
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^^tbe gift/' she said, ^^ of a gehtleman, at wbose 
romaiitically situated bouse some of the most plea- 
sant days of her youth had passed.^ 

The progress of this new and very interesting 
piirsuit afforded attiusement for the ensuing winter. 
Its contigiiity to the flue of the dining-room af- 
forded an opportunity to make a smail fire-place 
in it. The shells and the beard of the pinna, > ith 
the rupees and some old English coins, occupied 
its prettily formed cases; in one compartment of 
which the Derbyshire fossils were placed. The 
deep recess of the window was lined with the va- 
rious mosses that Teesdale afibrded, and which 
gathered at the dose of «i fine autiunn, carefuUy 
dried and intermingled with excellent effect, pre- 
sented a beautiful and rieh embossment of scarlet 
and brown, green and yellow hues. Every article 
was numbered^ which referred to its corresponding 
nuxnber, in a large quarto that was laid upon the 
table; which, under its particular class, gave an 
aceurate description of the object, its nature- and 
properties, and by whom presented. Each of the 
juvenile owners had a key, and many and multiplied 
were the pleasures comprised in thdr mutual en- 
joytnents. 

»Thus, without splendor, without wealth, as 
weighed by the wealthy, without dissipation, Wood- 
field was the seat of happiness ; for it was the seat 
of piety, intellectual improvem'ent, of cheerful oc- 
cupatioB, - and of affectionate intercourse. Thus, 
as die Castle of an Englishman) is bis hpuse, the 
paradise of an Englishwoman, is her home* ^s the 
one is maintained by the firm indepehdence of his 
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n^ind, the otber is embellished by the graces and 
the .afiectiöns of her heart. Happy ccsnbinatioii 
of the country'ß envied boast — an Englishinau''6 
fire-side. 

During the winter, Edgar's attendance upon 
Mr. Conyers was unYemitting. He " trode the 
pure virgin snows, himself as pure," his improye- 
ments keeping pace with the expectations of. bis 
venerable preceptor. At home he comiQenced.the 
study of English history, reading a lesson every 
day from R^pin. He then wrote a theme upon the 
subject, that was submitted to his papa in the evea- 
ing, receiying his criticisms, or those of his mamma ; 
Fanny being always present, by which means she 
made the same progress in the study as her brother. 

Edgar was not allowed to write an exercise care- 
lessly. After they had undergone Mr* Bonville's 
correction, they were all copied fairly into a neatly 
bound book, forming a pleasing and useful compen- 
diiim of the principal events of English history. But 
it was not the succession and character of its kings 
that formed the prominent object of Edgar's attenr 
tion. The origin of laws, how real liberty had been 
established by the xeiy attempts to its Subversion, 
and the fundamental principles of the British Con- 
stitution, which, by the progressive wisdom of its 
legislature^ and the characteristic good sense of its 
people at large, is arrived at as great perfection as 
human government can attain, were impressed upon 
his mind. — The familiär conversaticm of th^ even- 
ing frequently took its rise from the lessons of the 
day. 

The opinions and feelings of the yoang people 
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ban^ called forth by cblloquial exercuse, they ac- 
quired a freedom and ease of expression, tbat con- 
veyed their ideas with facility and advantage ; ever 
observing the rules of politeness, deference to 
superior talents, and respect for seniority of years. 
Under such control, Mr. Bonville wished to imbue 
the mind of his son with this freedom of discussion. 
He knew that every gentleman of education, or 
wfao pursues a learned or liberal professton, may, 
in England, converse with those who are at the 
head of its a&irs» when circumstanees give them 
such opportunity ; and thought nothing could be 
more gratifying to a laudable and manly ambitioni 
than to have the power to suggest any me^ures for 
the general advantage, or to prove that those acted 
upon, were understood. Knowledge never falls giv- 
ing wei^t to character. — ** Knowledge iß power.*' 
The structüre of £dgar^s mind was solid ; for ids 
key-»stone was, ^' Fear God, and honour the king.^' 
As Mr. Conyers taught him to look to Jesus Christ, 
as the pattern of his life, and the rock of his salva- 
doB, his father directed him to the church of 
England, as the pillar of ' its constitutioq, with 
which the real interests of the State were insepar- 
ably connected ;—*thus uniting the Christian and the 
Patriot with the acquirement of learning, and the 
progressive fiicuities of youth. 

It was at the beginning of April Fanny anr 
nounced with joy the bursting buds of the sycamore 
tree,tbat recalled their autumnal pleasures. " I 
thinky mamma, it will be one of the first trees that 
will afibrd «s opportunity for a lecture.''* — ** It is 
one of the earliest in leaJ^"^ said Mrs. Bonville, 

VOL. I. * K 
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^' and very beautifiil in iu prc^ress throtigi)> tlte 
seasons : its tender green in spring» deeper shadc 
in sumroer, and bright yellow in autumn, present 
an enchanting variety ; wliilst its straigbt and np- 
right shafts, the smootb bark oF which is covered 
with the minutest but most verdant moss, rises 
like a coluran ; and it has been said, that opposite 
lines of these trees first suggested tbe form'of tire 
gothic arch : their aspiring branches, uniting at the 
extremityi present just such a perspective as the 
long withdrawing aisles of onr catbedrals. In Jane, 
its leaves emit a most fragrant perilime, and dewy 
sweetness, that attracts myriads of bees, until the 
stately tree becomes musical with their pleasing 
melody." " Though I never was in a catbedral, 
mamma, when I have walked in that long avenue 
that leads to the old house, at Green Hayes» I 
have fancied it was like a temple, and thought the 
sycamore, with its smooth bark, the prettiest of all 
the trees.'' — " Then you have not noticed the sH- 
very whiteness of the birch.*' " Pray do not for- 
gct that," Said Mr. Bonville; " the only tree that 
has taken a degree.*" " How so, papa r — *< Oh ! 
Mr. Conyers can teil you how often the aid of 
Doctor Birch has helped Edgar to constvue his 
Latin.'* " Nö, no,'* said Mrs. Bonville, " we ocm- 
fer no university honours at Woodfield ; there£bre, 
the birch is but a minor tree with us." << Bat tbe 
spring will bring them all out !*' said Fanny, 

With the spring came Mr. Manners. The Letter 
that preceded him a few days, signified his Intention 
to take Woodfield by the way, in the hope that£dgar 
might accompany him to Cumberland ; where busi- 
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nes^'öf ä local nature recalled him, beföfe the sea« 
son' was suffitiiöritly ädvanced io admit Mrs. Man* 
ners*s departure from the sonth. It is said there 
are many kinds 6f welcome; bat the Woodfield 
welcome^ was ihe flow of soul, wliich was met by 
Manners wifli sympatfaetic feelings, 

The etening was cheeffully and happily passed.— 

Äfr. Cbnyttrs, wkh the garrulity that accompanies 

agej particiularly when afiection impels its subject, 

led to the embriotic Museum, that Mr. Manners 

desired' he lAight visit in the morning. He admired 

the rooitti and its arrangements, approved the de- 

sign, afid comniended the pursuit — On examining 

the catalogue, he said, ^* My name inust be amongst 

the douations. I see Mrs. Manners Stands tbre- 

most; and I always wish we should appear upon 

the same page. I brought from Italy several 

small vases, dug out of Herculaneum ; with a very 

fine hyäcihth, I gathered, myself, from Mount 

Vesuvius; a very beautiful gem, of a deep ruby co- 

lour, tinged with orange ; and several medals from 

Rome, half covered with * the sacred rust of twice 

ten handred years.' — These I will send Miss Bon- 

ville, to recompense her for running away with her 

brothef. They are all worthy to be placed in a 

collection ; and I shall be glad to dispose of them 

80 well. — Such a pursuit should be commenced early 

in Hfe ; as it then proceeds without absorbing more 

importanl ones.**' 

After 'dinner, Mr» Männers and Edgar left 
Woodfield ; when-Fanny's alternate tears and smiles 
expressed the sorrow she feit at parting, and the 
pleasure she took in her brother's anticipated en- 

k2 
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joyments. IM r, ahü JArs, Bonville were 'sensible of 
the temporary Separation ; and Mr. Conyers toW 
Mr. Manners, he was "taking the joy of Ashhurst 
away with him.*' ** Of that I am aware," said be, 
ÄS the door of the carriage was closed ; ** but joy 
and he shall retum together.'" 

They travelled only one stage that day; and, on 
the foUowing, entered Cumberland. Edgar saw 
the grand amphitheatre of its mountains witfa sensa«- 
iions of solemn pleasure, that he had not M'ords 
to convey. Hills rising over hüls, like tlie years 
t)f etemity; and when the eye could not Stretch its 
vision to the barrier mountain, the spirit bounded 
beyond into ttnknonfni space. — For the first time in 
-his life, Edgar was serious amidst the scenes of na^ 
ture. Teesdale was all i^lvan verdant beauty : tbe 
rocky banks of its native stream were fringed and 
softened by variegated foliage; and its starttng 
rocks were tinted bv moss and lichens. Home*- 
views, that attach the heart of man, wfailst tbe 
sweeping heights of the Cumberland bills, widi 
tfaeir aerial tints and clbud-wrapped summits, rais^ 
-his soül above earthly interests and earthly feetings, 
as though it approached higher to Hirn that hoA 
these vast foundations by his will, and uphdd them 
by bis power. 

^< Edgar,'^ said Mr. Manners, as he laid his band 
npo» tjiat of the boy'^s, «' why so serious? areyoa 
thinking of Woodfield?" '< Oh ! no, the tbcmglÄ 
of Woodfield never mäkes me grave. I was only 
thinking, if I had wings, I would fly to yonder fcr 
ofF mountain top, and sees what lies beyond it." 
•*— " Yöu will see, before evening, what tbere is'ait 
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the foot of it," Bsü Mr, MaAii?rs : " I fency I can 
aee the smoke ri^mg fiom the chimneys of Derwen^ 
Priory, whei^ I, hope soon to welcome you."" 

The day-Jight was pas^Jng away as the carriage 
entered. tlie park. ^ir. Manners was received by 
bis confidential and faithful Steward, and his ma- 
tronly honsekeqper, with th^ most affi^ctionate^ 
jcespect.; eyery subordinate servant finding or 
creating $ome pretence to enter into their master'^ 
presence ; but to ipeet his eye, to mak^ their silent 
hovr, and. to retire happy in the consciousness o£ 
bis safe arriv^L " Mrs. Kirley," said Mr. Männer^ 
to bifs bous^^epfr» '^till.the return of Mrs. Mann 
iaers, thi^ ypung gentleman is to be under your 
care and naine ; and, I assure you, I consider. the 
trust a very. great one." " Sir/' said she, witli a^ 
gentle curtesy and a gratified smile, '* I Jiope no 
barm will come to master, at Derwent Priory, I 
am sure I will answer for niyself, and all your 
honour''s servants, to take good care pf him. Shall 
I put him in the crinison-room, that opens tp 
yoiu* dressing-room^ which I always ihink the nliost 
quietesty iand safest room in the hpiise ?" " Where 
all is so quiet and safe," replied Mr.. Manners, 
^^ that must be a desirable room, indeed ; and ika^ 
let it be. Send in a little aupper ; and then, my 
dear boy« you shall take possession of it; and, to* 
raorrow morning, you shall teil me how you like 
your monastic home." Mrs. Kirley lighted the 
young stranger to his room ; that, she told him, was 
always appropriated to a young person, or a 
tknorsomeone." — " /am young,'' said Edgar, " but 
not at all timorous; but the room is very nice, 
and 1 thank you for choo^g it me. Good night/' 
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As every man is mofit truly known at hone, we 
will now form a more intimate aoquaintance wjlb 
Mr. Manners» under the roof that bis famüy bad 
lineally infaabited for seyeral centuricB» Deirwent 
Water Priory was not the Monastery tlttt faad 
stood in the aame place, iit the days od Alfred^ 
though it occupied the Ttery site of tbat oldSaxon 
abbey, that had been destniyed fay. the Danes, 
duringthe heptarchy, when the kmgdiiDi of Norib- 
umberland had been equally the object of their 
hatred and revenge, as of their ambition. It had 
been rebailt during the episcopal reign of the 
pious Henry the Sixth ; and given, after the re* 
formation, by Henry the Eighth to the ancestor of 
the present possessor : with admirable taste, ha had 
converted its ample ränge into a most commodiow 
mansion; without destroyingor interfering with the 
exquisite style of architecture of that period, wbich 
produced King*s Chapel and Eton College. 

The respectable antiquity of bis ancestors was 
the inherent pride of Mr. Manners; a distinction^ 
which, it is said, aüd with grent truth» no one dis« 
dains or undervalues but those by whom it cantiot 
be claimed. With Mr. Manners, all its tendenciea 
were honourable ; — as he lived in an old house, and 
was of an old family, his principles and fi^Iings 
were all on the side of the old-fashioned virtuea 
His Service was an inheritance ; for, when past its 
duties, his domestics became his pensioners; but 
from the orderly habits of their lives, their uaefiil» 
ness was extended to a late period; ond several 
wbo had lived with his fiither had their places 
sQpplied by their own children. Hia old horses 
aod dogs were su&c^ ta.wear out tbeir protracted 
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existence in ease and plent^ ; every thisg widiin 
doors and witbout Vfe^ in perfect harmony; and 
consistenqr was tbe guide of Mr. Manners. Um 
teoants succeeded each other, from fitther to son,. 
in regulär progression ; and bis politics were those 
of a truly patriotic country gentleman. He was 
not only independent in himself, bat allowed and 
promoted the same freedom of thooght and action 
in otbers; for tbough he possessed great territorial 
influence, he did not consider bis power as extend- 
ing to the minds and feelings of bis tenants. He 
sougbt not to command votes, but be secured 
heartSy and bands followed of course. They loved 
and reverenced their landlord, and trusted in bis 
known worth for the soundness of bis principlea 
and the wisdom of bis measures ; and feeling tbem-*. 
selves free, the spirit of Opposition was never fofrr, 
tered in the most wayward dispositton. Every 
serious grievance or aggression that arose amidst 
bis tenantry or laboarers, was made known to 
himself; ailowing no intermediateagent to act from 
bis own blas or interest, tbus bringing his,princi« 
pal's name into contenipt or aceusation. Witb a 
sort of entbusiasni) for which be was bappier, he 
considered bis tenantry as members of bis large 
family» and that it was bis duty to dedicate bis 
talents and ex^rtions to their advantage. 

Inflexible in the duties of a magistrate, he was 
a terror to evil-doers; for. tbough bis beart was 
oompassionate, and bis disposition most merciful) 
ho was of the «ame opinion witb that great lawyer, 
wbo Said, *^ tbough be had pity for the ofiender, lie 
had more for the community :" bebad no lenityfor 
vice; and most i»digaantly det«cled and exposed 
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that over-reaching spirit, that, nnder cover of the 
law, aims to take advantage over simplicity and ig- 
norance. But he did more for the amendment of 
morals by prevention, than punishment: — ^his own 
servants were stricdy methodised. Houses of pub- 
lic resort were regularly inspected and reduced, by 
his authority and attention, to what their purpose 
ought to be, — places of refreshment to the stranger 
and traveller, and of occasional relaxation to the 
villagers and labourers. His personal regard and 
interconrse with the Clergyman of the parish, the 
upright Attorney, who practised the law, without 
distorting it, and the skilfnl and benevolent Sur- 
geon, he considered as amongst the duties of his 
Station ; and by evincing his respect, secured that 
of others, to those learned professions, that are alP 
so honourable where the professors are men of 
bonour, classing in society with gentlemen, whose 
gradation is only secondary to rank : to such, Mr. 
Manners gave all the consequence their respective 
situations exacted. His mind was poHshed without 
its strength being weakened ; and, though a man of 
the present world, his manners partook somewhat 
of the old school of politeness. He was most scru- 
pulously attentive to the claims of the female sex ; 
and he not only set the example, but inculcated to 
every man who served, appealed to, or associated 
with him, a deference for woman. 

An extensive park would have excluded the 
passing world from his house ; but, to the very gi'eat 
Äccommodation of the villagers, he allowed a foot 
road to be opened across an angle, that materially 
facilitated their intercourse with the vicinage and 
the cburch. And it was not one of the least pleasing 
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sights to bim, as a tnan of benevolence and of taste» 
%o see the industi'ious peasaut, to whooi Gainsbo- 
rough could not have given an added eifect ; the 
lingering school-boy, the cottager with her infantj^ 
tl^e iittle girl and pitcher — pass, at difTerenttimesof 
the day ^ — a moving picture tliat never gave offence« 
An annual acknowledgment of düs indulgence wa^ 
paid by the parish; by which measure its abuse 
was prevented, and the power to withdraw it 
maintained« 

A young lady, at his table, said, '^ Mr. Manners, 
we saw your politeness this morning, from the 
library windows, to a poor woman, in the Park ; 
and 1 Said, I would ask you how you came to take 
that large basket off her head, tili she got over the 
park Stile, and then lift it upon her head on the 
other side?'' " Because,**' said he, " she was a wo- 
man, and required assistance, that, if I had with- 
held, I should not have deserved to be a man !" 

Though his fair questioner remained silent, she 
thought such attentions from Mr. Manners were 
only düe to a lady; but Mrs. Manners thanked 
him, with a smile, for his consideration to her own 
sex. " What induced you then," continued the 
same young lady, " to help tlie Carter, a few days 
before, when his Cart had upset ?" " Then, my 
Iittle Inquisitor, the strength of two men was re- 
quired, and he had but the strength of one : but 
you could not see that from the windows." ** Oh ! 
jio, but my maid told me; she said, the man 
was ooming to the house; and he said, what a mis- 
fortune he should have had, if a very civil gentle« 
man on the road had not helped him, and put a 

k5 
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good Shoulder to the wheeL He tben described 
the civil gentlemaa, and all the servants said it 
was their master : so the man was qaite fiigbtenedy 
for he Said, he had told him he was a good hearty 
fellow, and hoped he never woüld be in want of 
such a lift; bnt the servatits tokl him, he did ndt. 
need to be afraid, for that you went about to do 
good/* ^^I thiuk I am repaid, even for tearing 
roy coat, by such honest praise,'^ said. Mr« Monners ; 
<< but thougb I am no Quixote in search of-adv^i- 
tures, I am always' glad when I can afibrd help to 
those who want it." Such was Mr. Manners; and 
he was the friend of Edgar Bonville. Could the 
life of a boy be more distinguished ? 



CHAPTER VIIL 

' In powen of mind, 

lu acale of culture, few among niy flock 

Hold Iower rank thau this sequestered pair: 

But humbleness of heart descends from Heaven» 

And that best gift of Heaven hath fallen on them — 

Abundant recompense for every want. 

Stoop from your height, ye prond, an^l copy these! 

Who in their noiseiess dwelling-place can hear 
The voice of wisdom whispering scripture texts 
For the mind*s government, or temper*s peace, 
x\nd rcconimending for their mutual need 
Forgiveness, patience, hope, and charity/ 

WORDSWORTH. 

But a few days passed before Mr. Manners su- 
perintended the transfer of the promised treasufes 
from , his library to the cabinet at Woodfield. 
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Edgar hadiexamined tbeiiv'wit& deligkt^ and wrote 
the uiforaiatioii Mr. IVIauoers hed» giveo bim con- 
C^nsiti^ tbem t^ ki» sistor.-t-'Tbe twa vases were of 
€Kqumte themity; the groiitd a &ne deephlue^and 
tbe basso redbvo figures» r^Besemingaii clFeiifigtx). 
^ Ceres, were.ofgraybb white. They had been pre- 
sented to Mr. Maoners >by Sir William Hamiltc»iy 
from his own fine collection; and who, during his. 
long residente as anibassador at the court o( 
Naples, assiBted tbe king in arranging the descrip- 
lion of the HerculaneiHU curiosities, diat were 
published, by order of bis majesCy, in six feUo 
Yolumes. 

Tbe hyacintfa) the gern, more generally known 
as the jacinth, approaching nigbest the ruby in 
colour, is far inferior in purity. This piece was 
nearly the size of a nutnieg, whiqh it never exceeds^ 
and is fr^qiiently not larger than hemp seed. It is 
found both in the East and West Indies, Silesia^ 
Boh^nia, and some parts of Italy. *'And this 
medal/' said Mr. Manners^ ^^in addition to its 
acafcity, is an interesting accompaniment to the 
vases. 1 1 bears tbe head of Titus ; in the first year of 
wbose reign, Herculaneum and Pompeii, two cities 
in Gampania, were destroyed by a most terrible 
irruption of Mount Vesuvius, in the seventy-nintb 
year of the Christian era. These subterraneous 
eitles remained unknown seventeen hundred years ; 
the bodies of their inhabitants remaining in tbe very 
attitudes in which they were so awfully entombed, / 
in the theatres, the streets, and the houses; present- 
ing to tbe curibus and astonished investigator the 
^rees, Ornaments, tbe fumiture, and the domestic 
•iiteni^ils q{ tbe Bom^ Citizens, atthat very period. 
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*< And now tbat we have fulfilled oar promises, 
Bonvilie, sacred as the payment of our debts, we 
may tbtnk of our pleasures. To^^norrt'w moming, 
Hendei'son goes upon business amidst the moun- 
feain?« He will be two or tbree days abseilt; and 
the first night will reach the house of his own 
&mily, very worthy people. If you would wish to 
see something more of the solitudes of Cirniberland, 
you sball ride a fnvourite horse of Mrs. MannersX 
and accompany him t I would enlnist even her 
to his care/ — Edgtir received the proposal witb 
joy, for his recent journey had awakened the spirit 
oftravelinhim. 

On the foilowing morning, he set off early with 
Mr. Henderson, who, knowing all the passes of 
the mountainsy took his young companion through 
paths unknown to, and which, indeed, would 
be unattempted by less experienced travellers. 
Houses of public refreshment were not to be met 
with ; bat wherever there was a house there was a 
welcome ; hospitality, in. its primitive spirit, hap» 
pily keeping pace with the advantagee of civilisoA 
tion ; and amidst the Curaberiand hiUs, *< Stri»iger 
was yet a holy name.^ Bread, milk, and eggs 
were the only variety of thdr fare ; but it was pro* 
sented with such true good will, such oourteoiM 
solicitude, and such cheerful alacrity, that, by a 
taste less ^mple tfaan Edgar's, it would have beai 
thought delicious. 

They travelled westward; and saw thdr com» 
pa^imi, the Sun, sink behind the mighty mountain% 
with a splendor that illuminated tbe sky and 
earth, long after his orb remained visible. Thougfa 
itwas tbe middle. of ' May, the winter's «ne<w yet 
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OEsntifigwd ttpon thetr highest peaks, wbich were 
tinted with rosy light. 

Descencüog into a small Valley tbat sunk before 
tfaeiB, tbey had jast day-^ligbt sufficient to disoem 
a aubstantial färtn<>house and buildings, Standing 
beneath tbe sbelter of the hüls : it was tbe paternal 
kome of Mr. Heuderson, wbere tbey were received, 
not only as welcome^ but as honouridble guests. 

Befere tbeyparted for the night, Mr. Hender- 
son reeomm^)ded Edgar to remain at Deepclough 
the foHowing day» — ** The road he had to ptirsue 
was rugged, and ihe eonntry very wild, and tbe 
business he had in band might keep bim out'later 
than he shonld wiah to have the charge of Master 
BoDvilla He hoped tbe immediate country aroun(t 
would afEbrd bim amüsement fbr the day, where 
every cme would be pleased to attend bim." 

Though Edgar would have preferred accom- 
panyi.ng bis kind feliow-<traveIler, he readily sub« 
fliitted to these reasonable representation» ; and, 
as sooQ as Mr. Henderson departed, prepared to 
w«nder amongst tlie dales, taking a little terrier 
dog with him as companion and guide ; receiving a 
strong Charge from bis matronly hostess, " To keep 
witl^in stght of tbe house, and to return when tbe 
mat was passing over the top of tbat high brown 
nonntain ; for tbat was tbeir dinner-time*'* 

The simple manners of diese solitary dalesmen 
were very touching to tbe mind of Edgar, assirai*^ 
läting wich hk uasophisticated nature and tenider 
heart; and he aasured Mra. Henderson, he would 
Bot neglect to nofttee the magnificent time-^iecew 

As ibe 9imadvaa»€edov«r-tbe ^'cloud-cept^bilk,*^ 
hmsam-^ÜM mist-rdtt up Amt steep side»^ like » 
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curtain, and disfiay their lofty summits in dear 
outline^ against the bright blue sky« Animated hf 
t^ pure fresbness of the mountainair» and by the 
tueit. invitations of his four*footed companion, he 
80on reached the extremity of the dale, where the 
bouse. was kept in view : there appeared no intri- 
cacies before him ; and, depending* upon his own 
ob^ervations, q^d the s^pcity of littie Viper^ he 
proceeded, under the inÄuence of health, spiifts, 
and curiosity, tili tbe dale teitninated in a steep 
ascent up the turfy side of a hill^ the snnimit of 
wbich appeared eosily a<H;essible to bis elastic 
fpotsteps ; seemingly to invite his progress, by tbe 
promise of an extensive view over the country it 
appeared ip divide him from ; but when attained, 
\\]fe the projects o( human life, it only presa[ited 
other bills^ rising in long and distant succe^on. , 
Tbe prospect, howover, was beaatiful in tbe eyes 
of iExigar. The day was uncommonly clear, and 
%h&, sun Sibone witb unclouded brightness : a vievr 
pf tbegleamiiig lake wascaught in diffei'enl poini»-; 
r-hei^ and there, a' cottage was perched on tbe 
mountala's side ; and, from a deep guHy» a glitter- 
iog cataract precipated itsd^ to the lake below. 
. A» he was cputemplating this scene^ bis spörit 
boundii^ where his foot could not reach, he aa^w 
a nun apprqaehing, whose appearance- accorded 
^^1 yFith tbe country around. He was tall^ though 
a,litt}e, bowed by years^bis gray bair was.blown 
about his face by the mountain breeze; thaugb the 
^^hness qf bis che^k. .and the vigour of his limba 
accgrdpd witl) da^ prime of manboocK His dresa waa 
coarse, but y/^y clean and. whok^ and of the aame 
9pl^i^ as. the sba«p tbatiware 
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A blackaDd white shag d(^ accompanied him ; 
and.be res^l^ on<hia long stoutwalking^etick, tili 
SdgBT approached hiiD.-^.^^ Ye are a bonny bairn,'^ 
Wd the raan, <' bist ye seem nat to be o' this coun* 
try ; I hope ye ba' na^lost yoursel' amang our hüls ?s 
<* Oh l nO| I am only come to admire them; and 
Idft Deepclough this moming.'^ ^^Ah! butyeba* 
wBoder'd üat ibr a stranger,'^ said, the sh^herd ; 
<^ye majin gang wi^ me, and just get a wee bit to 
eat; för I'm gaun to my dinner, and it's'but a stap 
or twa adoon the hill, just-under our feet.'' 

Desirous to aee the country and its inhabitants, 
£jdgar did joot hesitate a moment in accepting the 
frank invitation of his new acquaintance, to whom 
his ready complianoe was very pleasing. They 
took a winding path down tbe side of the hill^ and 
soon saw the chimney of the cottage rising beneath* 
It 9tood upon a small platform^ a natural terrace 
of green turf; and appeared^ from the vale below, 
to hang among the douds, that frequently swept 
its roof with their niisty skirts. Upon a stone 
bench beneath its window the partner of his cottctge 
was seated ; her knitting, of coarse brown wool, 
waalying at her aide; and she was giving warm 
nulk, from a bottle, to a weakly lamb upon her 
faiee. 

. << Come, dame,'^ said the man, ^ here is another 
stray lamb I have picked up amcang the hilk, wbo 
can eat:8ome of our homely fere ; — thekeen äir will 
gtye it ai relish,'* - ' 

- . ^* Ah:! bless his bonny Eäce,*^ she replied,'' gentty 
pntting. down hcp fleecy pet, M he öhall hare tbe 
best we haVe; und there is hötfkier eggs, nor 
bettex' Ibrtadahd buttor» inrth^ ^oim^,-^h<s fkmil 
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have a dinner, (saidjshe, cbeerfuUy), fit fcur a king/' 
*^ My good auld wooian,'' said her busband, <* wbat 
dö we know about kings ? they are otlier guess folks 
fro' we; büt tbe travellert that come over the hilla 
say, King George is a good man, and bis Son's a 
good son, and goes on in bis fiitber^s way»*— now 
be 18 aimost past it/ 

^^ Ab 1" deeply sighing, said tbe old woman» 
'^bappy is tbe fatber, wbose son stays witb bim 
in bis trouble ; and may Ood prosper tbem botb !" 

^^ Amen," said tbe Sbepberd, as be re*ecboed tbe 
sigb of bis wife; tben, tuming to Edgar, ^'desired 
him to walk into tbe bouse» and dinner would be 
ready in a trice." 

He seated bimself in a fixed bencb in tbe win- 
dow, and contemplated sucb a scene as tbe eye of 
a king seldom surveyed« Tbe majesty of natura 
was spread before bim« Within twentyyards of 
the door, tbe rock, up<»i wbicb tbe cottage stood^ 
mmky perpendiculai'ly, many bundi*ed feet;^at its 
base, a deep defile wouiid amongst tbe surrounding 
'mountains; a few cottages were seen below, aimost 
obscnred by deptb and distance ; tbe dasbing of 
tbe unseen cataract was beard in tbe solemn siloice 
of tbe place ; but tbe gray mist tbat arose irom tbe 
bottom of a distant Valley, marked its unseen C0une 
lo'tbe lake; on the banks of which stood a low 
bnttding» corered witb tarf, and enclosed by a 
«ailled fenoe ; a tarret of wood, tbat rose over • 
small bell, told its destination. — It was a temple 
made wilb bandst, apd ratsed by man for the wor- 
abip of bis Maker. Humble aod lowly as it apr 
peared amoQgst the grandest loonaments of bis 
pa:wef, it was all tbat mao could there doj and 
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when ** two or three were gathered together*' 1» 
praise his goodness, he blessed* them^ and wa» 
amongst them; 

** Pray, my bonny child,'* asked his hostess, 
**howfiir are yoü from home?'' "Thirty miie» 
frofai my frlends, and many more from my own 
home.'* " Alack-a-day !" she exclaimcd to he» 
husband, who then entered with tbe new-feand 
eggs. ** Only think, love, this young one is ihirty 
inile^, and more, from bis father and mcther. Oh I' 
if they knew wbat we dö, they would ne^F hare 
let bim gone so far from home.'* 

She put down tbe bowl of milk, and began to 
weep. He wiped her eyes with tbe corner of her 
own apron^ v/hilst his fiUed with tears. Eclgar 
eould scarce refrain fi^m weeping in sympatby. 

** Come,'* Said she, first recovering, ** let us go t)o 
dinner, and then we will teil this nice lad what a 
sad tbing it is tot youth to be given to roving.-^ 
Come, draw to ; for ye're kindly welcome." 

The relisb with which Edgar eat his mountiün 
fere afforded his entertainers real pleasure; aad 
when the simple repast was over, Viper was not 
forgotten by them. 

Edgar was too deficate to renew the subjeet of 
dieir sörrow ; but they appeared to understand his 
silence, and, without any preface^^bis host said^ 
^ Just as you see us, my father and motlier, and 
bis father before bim, dwelt in this very cotti^« 
The same old hills fed their sheep and cattle, for 
three generations. I fetched my wife from yonder 
little town, at the foot of the great Fell ; and we^ 
neither of us, have travelled farther tban «he 
Chureh, by the lake sMe^ and where our cattle feed« 
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A trader cooies over the hills^ that takes oiir spare 
woo( and stock, and leaves üb, in diatige, those. 
matters we cannot buy among ourselves» We 
w«re the happiest of God Almigh^'s creatures, tili 
our great trouble caoie; for we had enough fbr 
onrselves and our only child, and to päy bis re^ 
^^'ence bis dues, and put a little matter into the 
poor 3-boXy at cbuixh ; for we are too far off our 
neighbours to know who wants, and a Cumberlaiid 
man, or woman dther, will not beg or go to the 
parisb, if he can earn sixpence aday: so where 
there is sickness or mishap, our good parson deals 
oot what is giyen as he sees best, and there is no 
woids said about it; but a-well-a-day ! how I talk, 
as if I was afeard of Coming to what I was going 
to teil you. Our only ehild made liie a blessing to 
us; he made the longest summer*s day like an 
bour ; but his mother loved the winter best, for he 
was both son and daughter to her.*' 

Edgar ventured to raise bis eyes toward her. 
She sat still as the lifeless; her hands closely folded 
together ; her eye fixed in patient suffering, and lb4e; 
tremuloufi motion of her lip alone evincing herfeeU 
ings. " My wife spun or knitted, whilst I read tb^ 
Bible to her ; our little lad n^er missed school and 
the church, when the weather would allow ; and a 
very pretty scholar he was. We had no other book 
than the Bible ; indeed, what necd is there for any 
other? Does it not teach us to love one another, 
ttid to be good to our neighbours, and merciful tcr 
our beasts, and that God will take care of us all ? 
So^ we went on, our Richard growing up, like 
Isaaci in the Bible, in favour, as we hoped, with 
Giod and man; but, arlaok-4i d^y I young minda 
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wUl be roving nfter somethihg new. Richard bad 
gQt hold of some books of bis schoot-fdlowa, that 
gave bim a longing fofr the like, 8o he begged of 
me taask the chapinafi to bring a new book with 
him the next time be came; so tbetrader promised 
to send one by the drover that came forthe sheep; 
and ao it is, that to give our cbildr^i pleasure we 
aeek sorrow for ourselves. Richard bad gone witb 
liiedealer a gateward» a few miles, and, I supposc^ 
kad told him what sort of book he wanted. When 
iftoame, he seemed to live upon it: bis knitting, 
that always used to be in bis band when he was 
"«tttehing the sbeep, was thrown away; and when 
winter came, he woold sit in the chimney comer^ 
and nevei* take bis eyes from ofF the book, but to 
fiase the faggot for a better light, tili .bed^time« 
* Pray,^ said bis mother, ' read that book to ue^ 
fbr it seoms to have enchanted thee f and so then 
he began. 

'^ Itappeareda Strange account, and stranger still 
to See bow it worked upon the lad ; whose bead, I 
aaw, was j&Ued with roving notions, and bis beart 
set apon going round the world, as thdFCommo* 
dare did that the book told of. He pined about, 
and took no more deligbt in home; and at last 
tpld me, if I wonld but let him go to Tynemouth, 
jnst to see wbat sort of a vessel it was this Commo» 
dore went out in, he would then be satisfied. 

<^ We bad a distant relation there, and bad beard 
tbsd: lihips came and went to it : 90, witb our.bless* 
ing, and a little money, and great stress upon bim 
to retum as sooti as be bad seen tbem, we let bim 
gO)^' — ^Here tbe poor man's voice fnüedy but be con- 
troUed bis feelingSj and proceeded : ^^ We com- 
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fortecl onräelves at tlie etid of-eveiy day, tiiinking 
Aat bis reCum was^ a day neerer ; bat tkat wished- 
fbr day we n^er saw« 

'*'Oar relation wrote u« vrord, our child badgone 
firom thence to HuU, and embarked there fori 
Greenland. Ah ! v^hat green land ooiiki fae see 
so dear as bis iktber^s ? or wbat eould'^ sail around 
the World fbr, that wanted notbing in the woajd 
tbal beart could desire ?^' 

The afflicted fatber eeased ; and Edgar asked; » 
tfae swedtest toiues of sympatby, <^ if they bad neiser 
.heard from him, and bow loiig it was since he had 
left them ?'— « Eight years," replied the fatber, 
^* and five siiice we received the only letter that eve» 
reached us: get it out, love, aiid let this kind*. 
bearted young gentleman see bow tenderly he could 
write to bis poor parents, that he had üsed. aa 
cruelly." ' 

The fond and weeping mother arose, . and uo-^ 
locked a little box that stood witbih a cupboaf^d, 
and took tfae treasured relic from its carefol de- 
posit ^ Read it," said she; " we kpow it word. 
for word.^ 

" HONOÜKED PaIIENTS, 

" If my fault bas not caused you to diisown me^ 
you will be glad to receive this letter; wbicb, if it 
ever reacbes your band, will teil you that your son 
is yet alive, and that he hope« you will believe him, 
wben he assures you, that wicked as bis conduct 
must have appeared, he has ncver ceascd to love 
and honour you. Indeed, my dear father and 
mother, it was not my Intention to deeeive you 
wben I left Shepherifi Fiat, neither did I forge a 
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ükhe tale to get avvay; but whea I gat io Tjne- 
laouth» I was joot mysel^ and tbe restless wiaheB-I 
had Jfelt for many weeks oYerpowered me* I wiU 
not teil you how my heart iipbtaided me whea I 
was £ir out at sea, for the sorrow you woitld üeel» 
or wbat l suffered duriag the voyage. In respeci 
to profit, I fored pretty well ; but that you do no| 
watit,.or care about: but, when I ^isas hasteniDg 
faome to you, saying in my beart — ^ Father, I 
have fiinned against heaveo and agaiil#t you»^ I 
was seizedy with some other shipmates» aod put oa 
board a tender, from whence we removed to a 
king^s ship. I submitted to this hardsbip as a 
punishmentfor my former bffences; so detenDiued 
to do my duty, and bear my lot with patieuoe» 
We are now.with the fleet in die Mediterraneaii ; 
fine pJeasant sailing; and very different from my 
voyage to Greenland. You may fancy our ship as 
a^boat would be in one of our largestlakes» for Che 
land is continually in view. A ship from Malta 
haa jutt hailed us ; and this letter bas been. ready 
some time, waitiog for an opporttmity. I am ob 
board the Dreadnought, Captain Duncan ; and if 
it please (xod to spare my life tili we are ordered 
to old England, I will spend the rest of it with you, 
my parenta, striving to make amends ür formet 
&ilingB ; and ever remain your dutiful and penitent 

^' Richard 4^aMSTROMG." 



Edgar returned the letter, saying, he heped 
tbeir <M äge would be comfbrted by'seeing their 
son agaiii ; that perfaaps be was tben on bis 'way 
liome. 
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^ ** PleaseOod we imy ^eeüktit daj/^xl^^^ 
eulated ; oM föeling animatiiig eveiy em^iön oFAe 
venerable cMipie — ^Uben, like g<M»d old Jaoob^ 
weshall die in peace; bot Bhaald henever^cotae 
backf ivho ie to close oor eyes-^w4io ta to-oomfeit 
tke last liver— *wha is to live in oar deap otd oc^t- 
tage^ and take to oor iittle lAeana?" 

^< He will come back/' said Edgar; and, Mke 
uncleToby, bis heart Baid*^^^ He skaU come baek«'? 

Tfaough be coold ha>iw passed the wholetlay in 
^this alpine abode, with its kind^hearted and simple 
inhabitants, be feaned bis Imiger absence m^^ 
create uneasiuess to bis friends at Deepclougb» 
He wished to ofier some recompense for bis enter* 
tainment, but feared to pain tbe ho^itality of tb^ 
good conple. Mrs. Kirle3r'8 care bad pi'ovid^ 
bim with a large India silk-faandkerchief, whieh» 
though unused, fortunately was in bis pocket. Hie 
put it into the band c^ bis bostess, and begged her 
to keep it Sar bis sake. 

As a reoompensei she would have rB&sed it ; as 
a keep-sake^ her band opened to remve it. « I 
wiU put it with my dear lad^s letter/' said sfae; 
f^ and I pray to God to bless you, sweet one, and 
keuep roving thoughts from your mind : but, if ever 
you should take such a hncj as going round the 
World, perbaps you -may meet my dear Richard ;^ 
and pray teil h}m we forgive bim irom our heavU^ 
and beg bim to come back, that we may see him 
onoe more before we die." 

Edgar's heart was too füll of teader syrapadiy 
to feel other seatiments than reqiect for these sor- 
rowing parents ; but, in recollecüon, he could not 
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t«9S. AlaS) her maternal heiiit bad often tirouin« 
ii0?igated tbe world, and bcff only^d^jeoi of discov^ 
was the son of her love« Tbe old man accx>iii^ 
panied Edgar to.an opentug in the moantain'Sy that 
led to the /Valley he bad wandered firom; there 
they partedy Edgar abaking bk rougfa and bcmesi 
band witb repeoted graspingB. Little Viper riin 
before, tili the boutö appeared inviev^ and an* 
nounced tbeir approach witb congratulatory^bärk- 
ings. A sweet coasdousness of filial duty aad 
sabmissiün glowed tbroi^h every feeling of £di^ 
gar> lieart. He bad seen wbat a parent suffert 
even for the s<m who bad deaerted bim, and bow 
tbe form of a motber was bowed by aorrow; bbw 
she languisbed for tbe sigbt of the cbild ^ wbose 
in&ncy and youth bad been her constant carei 
He mentally rejoiced in tbe remembrance of bis 
own obedience and devotion; for not one self-ac* 
cusation, one parental reproadi^ wounded the me» 
laory of the boy ; and, as he bad been taught to 
pray not to be led into temptation, he raised bis 
beart to bis father in beaven, to preserve bim 
from all future allurements. Early piety was ha* 
bitual to Edgar : in becoming a babit, it bad not 
ceaaed to be a feeling. Amidst the grand and vi^ 
sible c^rations of nature it was ever most actire, 
aad rose in happy devotion to that Being whb 
had called bim into it amidst so much beauty. A 
taste for its magnificent, as for its softer and lovdier 
Bcenes, that bis parents bad awakened, were in uni-> 
son witb that spirit of piety that bad been tbeir first 
care to inculcat^-^an unison, that was the happiest 
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«ijnfroe ktf hl» cte'vtitfetifti fedmgi^ «nd '«rhick were 
naver more «weetly exei^ided thait hl äie rcmeaiü- 
Ivance eflib Creator, «inl(fettfaewi9nderiliiVoi4cd 
of bis migbty band. Wbeii tjie bhie sky m^s aH 
Betend above bim, atid Mraf4ag trees aend sparkling 
waters^mov^ in bi»si^t ; or wben, aMidiit the sb&* 
tudes of Üfelnoimtaias, be fett bihitielf ahntoilt tnr ^e 
presence oFfiii<i wbomade them-^^fsitb, Iotc,' aitid 
praise^ filled bis happy bo8om^for it is in ^ütft 
4;^religioR is uideed mest loirely; wkeirflietnind 
and tbe heart are «ntainted by tbe world, uvia^ 
flii^nced by its 4Hterie6tS| iinpeäfyerted by ks *8<S> 
pKistry ; not driven ta itas ä reiUge from- dismay^-or 
a «ölace from diläti'esBy bat «s tbe^ grateiiil tffkm^ of 
«närdenty^owlngieneibllity, usited withthose^I^ 
ingd of btimüity, ifviCh-v^hich the creature ranst ever 
cöhteitiplate tbe majesty, tbe mercy, and the goöd« 
ness- of Its* Creator. It is tben tfaät religiön becomes 
tfaat pure, impulsive, lovely ray,' that more thaa 
ligfais the laiorning patb of llfe ; it gilds it, too ! 

Edgar was rbdetT^ed fvith renewed expressions of 
kindnesS' at Deepclöugh ; and, when he told bis 
friehds tbere where be bad been, Mrs. HendersoB 
jjjijj.^« ^re «loügh, young master has been tft 
Sfaepfaerds' Fiat, and seen- our old neigfaboilts. 
The winter has b^ii so hard, and itJssttc^ a 
scramble for me ! but, for all that, I sfaould faaive 
gone to faaveseen'tbem ! poor good old bodie^ 
diey baveiiever been Hke themselves sinee (Ridl^M 
w«ntati^äy. Theyhadgiven faim:gODdi5<fhöblU^ 
and, if he bad not lik6d> shepberdV 1%, (äiat, i^^ 
all, is b^t)^ he niighthave done as bat gtod lad 
has-**biäen a penman for some wortfay'^gefitienmnw? 
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'^ AL !" Said the »«^r« «s his wife dlways calle4 
him, ^' it 18 enough U> have a good son akno8( 
forty miles away : what mußt it then be for bim to 
set off round the workl ?*' 

Tbc remainder of . Üie day was passed by Edgstr 
in looking: over the home occupation« of the eider 
..Mr. Hendersoni not only to gratify bi&owb desir^ 
for Information, but in courte^y to his kind an^ 
hospitable entertainers. 

*^yo^ see, sir, tbat we haveno new. ways of doing 
oid-fashioned work here ; we thrasfa out oor corny 
as it has always been done since Cumberlaud was 
.Cumberland.''^ ^^ But I have beard," said Edgar^ 
^^ that machinery is much improved in the south.^' 
" Very like," replied the good old farmer; 
,'*southern lads are but weakly bodies: Üiey hajp- 
pen to need such help ; but we like it not What ! 
is it not Said in the Bible, that ^ man shall eat bis 
bread by the sweat of bis brow ?' Put a good flail 
into a man's band, and it teaches bim to fling bis 
arms about bim ; besides, theres music in it, as 
every stroke teils througb the barn. What! if 
every thing is be done without labour, we shall 
have no brave and hardy fellows left ; and what is 
t>ld England to do then for her soldiers and sailors ? 
No) no, mt/ lads shall thrash as their grandfatbers 
did before 'em ; times were better then than they 
,are now. The reason's piain : men were forced to 
work harder, and keep closer to it; and.women 
had to spin a gown before they could wear it; 
so neitber had so much time to do mischief.'^ 

Edgar was much amused by the downright ar- 
^guments of a .Cumberjand farmer, wbo deprecat^ 
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iill innovatlons, or, as he called them^ " new- 
fen'gled wäyB." . . * 

Night came on, bot theyounger Henderson^did 
not airive: his mother repeatedly expressed her 
wishes for his return. " My good woraan/* said 
the father, ** be easy; he knows everypass and 
tum o' the hüls, and never was out of his spber 
4iense8 in his life; and wfaat can a man bedoing 
better than minding his business ? and has lie not 
a beast under hikn of my own breeding, tbat '11 
»ieTer iSinch a foot if he were coniing down Skid«- 
daw ?' ^* I know all that," she replied ; " aiid I 
dö not fear but James's life will be long In the 
land, for he has always honoured his father aod 
iiiöthei^ ; but I shoald like his Company," " WKy 
^6 shquld J," replied the farmer; " b'iit Masl^ 
Wanners must be seryed first." 



CHAPTER IX. 

The sight of home again inspires 
My bosom with its genial fires: 
1 feel again its genial flow, 
That makes me half forget theiwoe, 
.That all my aching heart could teJI, ^ 

Since last I bade its scenes farewell- 

In the moming, Edgar entered a heat lltUecär- 
peted parlour, wnere his hostess, the only pfü*!: of 
tliefamily preseht, received him with loquacibüs 
attention; and, whilst they break&sted tog^tli'er^ 
entertaihed him with the histoty bf her parlouc 
ff In aus roöm," said she^ ** we nsed io ke^*'ottr 
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^vool; foi* the other^ isrso iarge and. eomfor^ftb)^ 
and every thing we waiit is at hand, tli»jt we mv^ 
tbought of livitig' elsewhere ; but when James weat 
to live at Derwent Priory, he wished us to take 
the wool away; for soikKetiines Mr. JVl anners mig^t 
like to ^end a little time amidst the dales, or bring 
some ccmipany to «ee the lake«; so we did^ and we 
always call it Mr. Manner^'s parlour. James 
wished the slated floor to be covered with a 
€lar^et; so my girlsand I spun Ulis, ajad sentit J>y 
'thiß deaier tobe wove. He told us» if it had been 
white wooly he could have.got it dippedall colour^j 
'SO tbat tfacF floor would be like a.flowerr^rdea.; 
biH the master said he w<Hild have the clolh goff^ 
and strong) but just as it canae from the poor 
-shlsep's back ; ^for/said^he, ^no^^no^ farmenHen* 
det'son will never be ashamed of bis colours V .^nd 
that / am sure he is not the man to be, noram.I 
the wot»an to gainsay what he thinks best." 

Edgar teld her she had no occasion to wish.it 
^therwise, for it ailbrded all the comfort a carpet 
cöuld give ; and its mixed hae of bixywn and white 
wa^ very agreeable to the ey^ 

In the course of the day, hh fellow^traveller r&- 
tamed, and the ensuing morning they were to de- 
part. Edgar was greatly interestedr in his prcsent 
visit; it gave a view oflife new to him^änd not an 
^mpleasit^ one, and he contemplated it underall 
its happy and respectable combinations. . De^ 
<^lough.^eatly Taried from the elegant retirement 
<o£ bis. own.home» from the opulenceand di^lfiy 
^f £iej]Dour 'Hall, the.union c^ both atDerw^nt 
l^riory^ from* the sanetified quiet of the parson^e 
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Ä^rs md Äugustus töhiwi otf the following day ; 
tbat atmosphere being always tlie niost salulary to 
her where thcse she loV€<l resided ; ^ and, in what- 
crer weather they come,** added Mr. MaoBeWj 
** tbey will bring summer to me. And now, my 
yonng arednaut/' continued he, " wbat news from 
the Upper regions? fori enpposeyou bovG seopned 
Ae eartb, a:nd pnM « Visit among the doiid& XMd 
yott meet any aerial beings i» your aseen<»ipn ?" 
** Indeed I dtd," answered Edgar: ** if i»»oceBee 
kl themeelves, and good will for others, eonstknte 
th^ essenceoi* angels, I ccrtainly mefc with two, wh« 
ydflify, in heart fts in habitation, were aboi^e ^is 
World/' He then describ^d most niinutely ^fae 
Yttnerable mcuntaineers he had visited from Deep» 
^dtiigh-^their pasteral life— their hospitable man^ 
ndrs— -4;heir uncorropted {i^arts, and their par^ta] 
l^rows; « but for which,'* said £dgar, ^Uhey 
appear in po8$e69ion of perfect happiness/' *^ iho 
ibfience of moral evil, and the possession of inno- 
öenttranquillity," replied Mr. Mannefrs, " must 
«ver afibrd coniparative happines^c ; but, BonvUIe, 
would you wish so to spend your life?" Edgar 
paased a moment " I fhhik," said the boy, *^ lifce 
poor Richard Armstrong, though I mightnot wish 
to go round the world, I should tA%h tosae sQmo^ 
^&{\g mofe of it than Shepherd's Fiat," *' You 
w'dutd Wish, my dear boy, for more dxencise of 
i^bür int^Uectual power« ; for tlie o^^porUinities of 
möYä active benevolence--more resfetariceof tempt*» 
äl66ti-^ä fiilier acceptance öf the higji-callmg that 
fs befol'e you ; and I would wish that your ligbt 
stiibüitf 'ßhine before me«, fWlr sie a city jset upon a 
hill. Prooeed in ail that is virtuous «nd aiaiabte, m 



ypu, havebegoo» apd my bc^pes will not \^ d^ap- 
pointecl layo^.'^ 

Notbjng is so sweet a^ praise to a de^erving and 
ingenuous mind^ from those it love^and reverences» 

" Oh praise ! thy language was by Heaven design'd 
As maiiiia to the faint and timid miud ; ' '' 

•'' Pofthy sweet accents wakc new vital powere, 
1'! . 'And inake lil'e^s tboruy |)ath a patii of flowers;''^ 
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The keart of Edgar tbrilled with moilest jjbyp 
but thc grateful expression of bis eye was bid i;>er 
Ofiaih its loug dark lash. At tbid momeht; ,ii 
ficratcbing was heard at the door» accompanied )}y 
quick sbort barkings. 

Edgar knew from whence it proceede^^— " Ah ! 
sir, it is my little dog; znay , I . introduce hii^'i*^ 
** You have the cid adage in your favour," re* 
pliedMr. Manners, smiling; ^'so let in the dog/' 

Edgar tben made known bis hereditary wor^i^ 
and bis favour was secured. 

The sun shone brightly on the day of Mrs. A^an- 
ners'^s return — not more brightly than on many a 
preceding and succeeding day — but to the fondly 
cxpecting inbabitants of her housebpld its j^eam^ 
appeared to diffuse a sympathetic joy. Mrs, Kirley 
jsras. directing the cooK to prepare the dinper sji^ 
fancied her lady preferred ; the gardener hrovi^f^ 
|J^ose plants into the hall he knew she niost a<i* 
oaljT^ ; and ]Vj[r. ^lanners himself undertook to fi|j[ 
jtjJHi.^ases in her, dressing^room, from tjbe .l,ai;;g^ 
})a*ketJfull the footman brought into the Jbreajk^f^^ 
parlourf " '^^ay. Blanche, ^nd ISweetheart,''wpr^ 
n^^vtrinuped by the groou]/ an4 ;tli^U\duipli!;s^^^ 
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P% teenfed-to p^Äitfcipate iti' tlib%Äp«ff^ 
pa^tioii.^ ... ... .^....l..;v.r.woo. 

' Early In the afternoon they älriv^d. In a inö- 
nient ihey were in the hall, in thö' ariÄs of'JÄP. 
MannerSy whose band, ey^,' and liptestlfieil uie 
flill and happy welcome of his h^art' ^^Mast'^f 
Bonville," said he, as he first presented Edgar^Ö 
Mrs. Manners — then to Augustus : but the WÜrifi 
and high-raised afiections of the African WaiiiÄl 
not the forfns of introductfon. Throwin^'his arins 
around his neck, he exclaimed— '*'Y^oü lovc MlaM 
boy, he so love you !" Then Walking round trtih 
li^ith looks of admiration, he laid his band üpori 
bis head, as if to measure his height. *' Quite harid- 
$ome!" looking at Mrs. Manners; a word of Com- 
pound meaning with. bim. Captain Neville's be- 
roism, Lady Anne Mahon's benevölence, as Edgar^s 
personal beauty, were '* all handsome.** '* Mi\ 
Manners^s dear boy love Maduä? all love öne an- 
other ; dat is best !" 

The beautiful negro excited no less affection in 
tbe bosom of Edgar — a soil equally rieh in all the 
confidence and glow^ng sensibilities of youth : his 
appearance so picturesque — to Edgar's fancy so 
poetic — was striking and impressive: the inteiise 
dear white of his dark eye was softeiied by' itfe 
Silken läsh, and his white — 7V?iife teeth, were perpe- 
tually visible by the smiles of bis receding coral 
Ups: the excessive care bestowed upön bis häir 
rendered it bright and soft, and black as tb"e 
raven'^s wingj and, excepting tbat bis jacket was- 
diahged to a short frock-coat, his dress was ^Ue 
same as he wore on his voyage to Europe. In- 



«tinctiy^ly qujplf: iD;aU;h,iaacqpir^ei^t^,the«liag^ 
Society "he had niixed witli had given a high degF^ 
of poli^^ tor hi^ ftajLuml .graces; and, xbojigh he 
r^t;ii^^d his wam^hd iippulsive aJÖFections, ther^ 
was a delic^cj of inanner, pardcularly when witk 
stran|^r$, that placed him upon an equälity witH 
all bis asisociates. All toudied the fancy of Edgaik 
wbo ,Iia4 preyiQusly been disposed to esteem and 
k>ve hiin: a quick and happy bond of affectiöiQ^ 
was formed betwixt jhe boys, and their amiabJe 
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patrons saw tbe virtuous attachment with please^ 
approbation. 

After dinner, Mrs. Manners*s b^autiful ^orse Wa.s 
proudJy led by its groom in front of thedining-roonX' 
Windows; the three dogs, that werealsohischarge,^^ 
ganiboling around xt : its .bright bay coat and. 
dark flowing mane evinced the care of itö keeper. 
Mr. Manners threw up the sash, to which it was 
led ;_and Mrs. Manners caressed her favounte, and;^ 
coDimended the servant's care. The three little dogs 
bounded in at the open sash, to share her atten- 
tion; whilst her bosom thrilled with pleasure iq 
the consciousness that every animated creature of 
her Iiousehold appeared happy in her return. 

The supper table was always a pleasant rallying 
point at the house of Mr. Manners. Around the 
evening table, that was more a social meeting thaii 
a requisite^nieal, the happy quartettewere assembled^ 
when Mr. Manners said — ** Though I fancy Tom^ 
call gl ve a very correct pedigree of the Favorlta, y^t 
you must apply to Bonville for bis qualificaj:ion&, 
who rode upon lüm over the hilla a few day^ agö. 
\^Öh, I do not doubt bisicaptivali)qnB,'^'&ala' 
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Mm. Matnkiers^ ^ Imt ( shäll hfiTe\gve»t fieosme 
in tiearing Maater BantUle y elate the ineUeols oi' 
Ms jöurney."" 

** We mxtst not be spendtibiriftB of our ev^ning 
pieB&wees/* veplied'Mr. Manners; ^' but willreserye 
the Telfltion tili tonmovroifvir night ; for, when he geto 
mudst the mounteins, he desoends wUh rekiotai^ce." 

Ed^r left the teble.early ; and his cheek sbaued^ 
wtth Augaittts,* the moternalkiss of Mrs. Manners. 
At die door of his apartmeat, he pressed tbelhipd 
of Ati^ustus, and jsfäd-^^^' we meet agatn to- 
raorrow.'**^" Madua be happy again ^bep," »aki 
he; m he proceeded to hb owu. 
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CHAPTER X. 

- • T^Mfe was nöti oa that d^y, a speck to.a^in 
Thcazure heaven^ the blessecl Sun^ alone, 
lounapproachable divinity, 
Car^er'd, rejoicing in bis fields of iigbt, 
How beautifnF, beneath the" brighl Wöe sky, 
The blliows heaved ! one glowing greeti «xpaase« 
Sa%^ ^here al^ng ihe bendtng Itne of &boFe 
nSuch hoe is tbrowD« as wben the.Pcaeock*s peck 
Assupies US proudesl tint of aniethyst, 
Embatbcd in emerald glory.— -— 
Young Hoel, with delight, beb cid the pomp; 
'HisheaittbrobbM joyfojly; and if he thought 
Vpoti hismöihcT then; HwasI bat to tbink 
'HoW be^otifii) a teile .foit^ei: giadear 
. , H^4)afho& bis. return. 

SOÜTHEV. 

'^'iTivras' oHia. stibbath^dayffiMMriiifigfirtM^^HiV^fiir^t 
urose.^apon that^friendfibip, ii^hicbt)Wis ajiright 



^{i$ia|ii» ,whiUt it dipneJD th^t J«if<^ of ^,Boj: %.^y 
itliÄi; ÄJn ^»ftn^r«, QUqyverf wirt^ ll^^ devotion pf 
heart it never failed tO/inspire, and ^itb ,tpe pro- 
pne^y.of xonduct tb^t v^fisite consequent refult. 
.Xbai piarj: pf the Pripry that l^ad Wen or^gina^y 
dßstined for public worsbip, had been retäined fffr 
its;ft»cred purpose, fpr tbe still more pure sej^rice 
qC tbe ü^ormed churcb« .Bujt Mr. JVXanners 
»t^ictly.fxacted tbe attendance of all bis &iiiUy,^t 
tUe pariäb cburcb : He loved to attend tbe .^^ b<^l 
that .caUed tbe poor to pray T. ^^nd bis ow^ ob- 
fi^vaoceof the outward visible sigas tbat tbe 
cburcb requires, was a most salutary examfile ^o 
its congregation, and a just and most respectful 
acknowledgment to its minister, tbat the ihward 
and Spiritual grace directcd all. His ample dinncr- 
table qn tbat day was circumscribed» with very 
littie cxception, to what is fancifuUy <iescribed by 
the roll of the Enfflish drums — " Roast-beef and 
plum-pudding." ,Mr. Manners had travelled too 
far, and to better purpose, ^ban tb^ coi^rmation 
or creation pf prcjudice; ,but^he was truly Englisb 
at heart« and loved all the domestic institutions of 
bis own country beyond those of an y other ; con- 
sidering the decencies by which they were sur- 
rounded as partly the euarantee of its domestic 
virtues : he loved them, because hc honoured them. 
In the evening, the whole family assembled in 
the cbapel of tbe .House, where tbe after««ervice 
of the day was read by Mr. Manners, ivbo never 
let the assembly depart wkhout expressing, by 
l^d loob» or.words^ his approbatioh of its ofder 
anj(i regula^ity. . -.m 
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During the day Mr. Mamicnrs inrormed the two 
boys tbat ihey hiiglit e5ipect Charles Seymour on 
the tnörrow. 

" Ybu know him \^ said E<rgar to Auguitus : 
** we have spent many happy days togetherjand 
I'shall be so glad to see him agäin ?*'' 
* "Yon be so good," repHed Auguötus; *'you 
love all. Charles love Charles best ; l be Ät^fAu- 
gustus —j/öttr Mädiia. Sir Charles very good wati ; 
Lady Seymournowoman at all— she love iioTie< Sbe 
love Charles a littel bit; dat allj" when, wiäi tlie 
quiekest transition of feeliiig, his eyes filling N^idi 
tears, atidhisheart overwhelmed bytender rfeooHtec- 
tions, he exclaimed : — ** Dear, best Lady An^o, 
göne to Great Spirit — left poor M adua. She lovö all 
de'wörld—black, white— all !" When, as quickly 
l*ecöVering himself, he Said: " No grieVe Mrs. 
Manners — she weep every day for Lady Anne!'* 

In the evening Mrs. Manners claimed the pro- 
mised account of Edgar's excursion, which was 
readily complied with. Animäted with recolleeted 
pleasufe, he spoke with enthusiasm of the subliniity 
of the mountains, and the seclusion crf the Valleys ; 
how the lake was spread in bright expänse, and 
hbw the solemn silence of the scene was interrtipted 
by the sounding cataract. Animäted by the fire of 
gbnius, his discerning friends saw 

>'' Tbat all ofwonderf«] and Willi ■ 
,. « , . t Gaverapture to the feelingchild.** , . 

*' The weather," contmued he, "was mögt iic- 
cotnmodatihg to tra;^'ellers; but I would rathcr 
have Seen the same objeets during the awfulajSpfeaf- 



»nee bfik^'f^Jh&^iXkg. p^pf^i W^^x^ ^he 4pl^did 

'Sum^w0$'bär«ltt8g^fkmugh'itlPJr(|l^ng <rloHds, in tbe 

softened evening when it had passecf awjQr, or in tbe 

xmellowt Ajoonlight, ^*eJoi(u»g rill ^the restqred har- 

Tears of adnairation and symiiöthy fiHed theej'cs 
öf Mrs. Manoqrs :^ bot slie re|)i'essed their expre«- 
sibn,. ex£ept by «peaking: in Frcai<?h,^ niore rapidly 
tkftn Edgar's acquaiut^ncä witb the language could 
keep i>ace, andsaid-r-" }i.dic\csiiion UJbrfrmiff hkn 
fyr tbe World, but nature has mtuk him for her own/' 

On the suoceeding d^y Char^ s SeyKiour arriml, 
ntteoded by Philip. He brought letters fröm 
Wdodfield : letters of love^ iregretting the absepcc 
of Edgar ; — but permitting his stay-till the fortnight 
was elapsed, that was to terminate the visit«of 
Charles. Superficially he was improved : his ^p- 
pearancc was less childish; but it was bis jbalnts, 
rather than his manners, th-tit had become mare 
• itiature. He thought Edgar much taller ; butf/a^ 
the same simplicity of heart and manner^ tmd the 
snnie good humoür pre%'ailed^ he was önly sensible 
of bis personal advancement. The obseinrations 
of Charles did not keep pace with the mental iiri- 
provement of Edgar ; and he presumed not a li^le 
zipön the superior advantages he imagtued he jbod 
gained by being in London. Distinct ft^om eith^, 
Augustus was the delight of all; bis anlent teni- 
perament, his sanguine disposition, and his ebill- 
lient affectiöns, like tbe sun iti hU native clime, 
drew out and cherished all the energie^^ ^f his 
■ mind and frame. In all youthful exereises he was 
-pre-eminent; in activity he .excelled the active 
Edgar; and even the jeckeyship of the groom, and 
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ihc equestrian boldness of the huotsman, wcre ri- 
valled by tbe temerity aiid agiUty of tJiis cUId of 

DuriQg the week, several j)artic6 of the neigh- 
bouring families dined at the Priory» to. welcome 
the retum of Hs respected inhabitants: at their 
table Society received its highest zest, diffuMDg its 
most elegant spirit to all present. The delicatc 
attention paid by Mr. Manners to his femalc 
friends, and the encouraging regard ehown to his 
youthful onea, contributed to the attractions of his 
table; iMhön they were withdrawn, it was soon 
abandoned, and the tea-table of ^rs. Manners wa> 
attended on the very fiirst intimation. — Cards, 
coaver^tipp, mu^ic, aud reading» as the taste for 
eadi inclined, termihjated the eveiiing party of the 
.frieuds pf JMr. äpd Mrs. lylanners. Amongst these, 
was ageptleman yvho hud recently travelled through 
Scotland» and had given a very aniniated descrip- 
tion of bis joumey across the Highlauds, to which 
Edgar had paid the nipst undivided attention. 
His eye and ear were riveted to the Speaker ; the 
former expressive of the interest excited; whil^t 
the abstraction of his mind, aßer the subject had 
ceased, evinced the deep Impression it had made. 

** We visited,'' said the gentleman, " the cds- 

brated pass of Kiliicrankie, thatguards tbe^trauce 

of the Highlands, which its steep and finely wopded 

hüls appear to exclude from all intercourte; biit io 

.whichy an ahnost imperc^ptible winding narrovr 

..vray aifords the only admissipn. There the galkuQt 

Lord Dundee, the generous adherent of the uqfor- 

tunate jE^cUart fainily, feil in the moQient of vijptory, 

,mß^.w\th him fye spirit pfJbisso)^i^rs^ .and the 
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Uopes .of bis jiarty; but» luiiting the n,agi.«s of 
Killicriiikkie and Thermopjla^ to tl^e I(>|e$tpost^üty. 
Amidst the silence and solitude of the H^Waj^i^ 
all th^ iQatßrial i(n^e$3 <wi^h ivjiich ,tbe pcH^s pf 
üssian abound, are presented ; and in the obscurity 
of the mistS| and ihe inco^^taot glandng of the 
$pnbe^ms, .a viftionary fancy may imagine, the 
gbosts of his heroQs ai;e yet to :b© .seen,-r-CrQssing 
the great.mpim^ain Corriar^cb, near Fort Ai^u»- 
tus, we foUowed the cpurseof tbe Spey, thrpugh the 
TvDdest district that this truly Alpine ^ndimpetuou^ 
river roUs its way, . My guide^ an intelligent I^igh- 
linder, pointed out to me a «mall biH of turf upon 
its baii|(s, abput two feet high, and eight Ipng. It 
.was Aurrounded by ii low wall of sods^ bpund tp^jo- 
ther wlth t()c fibrous xoots of the heath. There is 
a ca3t of jpelancholy, pot glooro, in the minds of the 
Highlanders, that renders th^m :peGuliar]y suscep* 
tible to every object of tendei|*pe»s or subllmity. 
'^y companion spoke of ^ the poor inhabitant , b«-^ 
low,' .»fith .reverentjal sympetlny; fipying, he was a 
sold^ep who had been in many abattle; that hehad 
$al;>sequently been, stationed at Fort August us ; and 
(Wasone of the nu^lber employed to keep the mlli- 
tary road in repair; but that dying on the pla^e, 
heibad been buried tbere; tliat the neighbpuring 
Highlauders, with their wives .^nd children, annu- 
ally visited the.grave; pr after any yiolent stqiins pf 
.raiot when the xiver OYerspicad its banks, tli^ 
yquiig ipen would ^si$embl<^.to r^stpre tbe rustic 
basket-work.of its ,enclQSure to its fo^i^er order. 
^iVf say th«y, *heleft his friends aiid country 
to fight for:0.ur sakes, and he died aniongst us/ 
The simplicity of his description,*' contiaued the 
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gcntlemati, ** reii>indecl4i)e ot tlio^e b^atitiful lines o( 
Georgiana, Dncbess oF Devonshire, that so sweetly 
embellish the travels of tbe enterprLsing Park, whose 
tenderness and pathos must touch eviery lieart# — 

* Al.'s! no wife, or mother's care 
Fof hini the fnod or niiVk prcpafre !' 

And as my humalie guide repeated, * he left bis 
country and bis friends, and ditd amongst iis,' — 
the tender pause that ensued, was fiHed in my ima- 
gination, with — * and we will think of bim as though 
he was a Higlandman.' "" 

With the gray dawn of tbe morning Edgar 
arose, liis bcad füll of the pass of Killrcrankie, and 
bis heart of the buried soldier, and Highland 
sympathy. Nature had not yet awakened from re- 
pose, excepting a low cliirrnp of birds, that seemed 
to be waitinir for tbe sim to call fbrtb their morn* 
ing chorus, öf which the long horizontal lines of 
Wght amber, in tbe east, w*ere tlie herald. Poetic 
feelings thrilled bis heart ; poetic images ruahed to 
bis fancy; and it is tbe indulgence of such, that 
awaken youthful poesy, before the restrictiorls of it^ 
ruies, and the imperative voice of its legislators, 
chill its genial flow, and dispei'se those beautiful 
clouds that paint and gild its 6lärly inspirations. 

In this, the happiest period of its influence, Edgar 
revelled ; and wben he attended Mrs. Manners in 
her dressing-room, after breakfa&t, tbe eloquent 
blood mounting to bis cheek andforehead, he pre- 
sented to her tbe elFusions of bis early walk — the 
visions of bis early drea'ms. — With smiKng accept- 
ance, she read and re-read the foUowing lines, 
before she spoke — before she saw their modest 
author had withdrawn. 
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CoUl 18 the blast, tne torrent roars. 



( I 



l! 



Dairk^löud« obsottraithe frowniiag hills» 
The mouDtains pour their thousand rill,«,; 
And gatherin^ storms» 'niidst evenli>g*8 gloom, 
Howl round ihe Warrior's narrow tomb I 

^^iTh^.waoiug niQon^rwith sickly b^ui, 
. , £(^gs her paie crescent oVr the stream ; 
Thal iroubled stream reflects no more 
TThe beani thäi bless'd ils mazy sbore; 
But Winds of aütumn loudly rave 
' Artilit)^' the WarriörV lonely grave !- 

Th^re, starting from h\9 heathy bed, 
The grouse-cock lifts bis speckled head; 
And raises^ oft, liis scarlet eye, 
To meet tVie angry low'ring sky^. 
Where spiriis of ihe air, alone^ 
Sigh o er the Wanrior's gray grave-6tone. 

I 

The tall blae rock, the sprcading feil, 
The heath-cock's screain, the sinkingdel1> 
The rushing torrent brawling loud, 
The threatening sky, the lurid cloud, 
No more are heard, no more are seen ; 
For tnidnight darkness shuts the scene j 
And hides the.turf, from every eye, 
Where the poor Warrior*s relics lie. 



In rosy light nppears the motn : 

The billowy clouds, by winds upborne, ' 

Hüv^ risen above the hüls so liigh, 

Swe|)t are the pavemenis of the sky ; 

Tiil not one voponry speck is seen, 

To shade the cle<|r, the bluc serene, 

That tints the turf, where sieeps the brave, 

*rhat beanas upon ihe Wari-ior*» grave.' 



I ' 
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^ot now Spey*s,ceaselesa waUM;*8 s{>read^ 
But muriimr o*er their pebbly bed : 
The rushing torrent roars no more ; 
Softly it sieals along the shore, 
Aue! ki%es c\cry Alpine flowcr 
That blossoms in the niorning hour ; 
Whllst smooihly flows its shining wave, 
Where soflly, sweetly« sleeps the brave. 

* 
But see^ at yonder pilgrim throngj 
Winding the si^ent dales along: 
Cid men and bahes— the bloomlng maid^ 
In robes of larian dye array'4-^ 
Froin distant dells« ihat rocks aurrauod. 
Seek out the lonely sacred ground, 
VVhere all, with pious carc, äre come 
To guard the Warrior's hallow*d tomb. 

•* See," Said the agcd patriarch Seer; 
** My bairnies, see, who*s buried here j 
Though low he lies^ wiihout a nanne, 
Yet High hl nd iiiaids shall sing his fame^ 
WIiatoilM aiuidst uur niountains high, 
Amidst theni breathed his latest sigh. 
Far from the battle's dreadful roar. 
He inet hi» death on Spey^swild shore : 
For US he wrought, tcith us he feil. 
And wand'ring chields his deeds shall teil, 
Who left his country, friends, and honie. 
And found, amidst these hüls, his tomb.** 

The gentle inaid, wiih pensive lay. 
And though ts of •* hira that's far away j" 
Her own true love ! ** A neebor's son — ^* 
Who, " tili the batile's lost or won," 
The lass he loves inust see no more, 
Or^tread again fair ScotIand*s sbore — 
Hangs weeping o'er the sacred mound, 
Where valour consecrates the groünd. 
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** The tpd^'Iiug w.^ ihingal* iiext appear, 
Who, UsUning to.tbe gray-hair'd seer, 
Have caught üie worxls that from him fejl, 
Thal slrOve his gallant deeds to teil; 
"Who fought in Foreign lands, losave 
Those hüls that rise around his grave.- 
Then uU w iih. hfiathec-flowe rs. bestreiy 
'i he tUiT^ whcre vi^iy.i|ess laureU grew ; 
Thatfairy haiids had planted there; 
That Pity wate red with her lear ; 
VVhich Fame tohearen had lifted high, 
Unkenn*d hy cvery niortal eye ; 
Whicb, destined lo etenial bloona, 
älKrd fragrance round the Warriöi's tomb! 

The youths repair, wiih willing hand^ 

The fracturd tiirf, the wave-wotn slraiKlj 

And wlien ihe pious rites were paid, 

The aged Seer, the ttnder maid» 

And uUthe pitying train retire, 

To teil around iheir cottage fire, 

f he ^arihg deeds of oiher days ; 

To sing, in simple untaiighi lays, 

Of Wallace, Caledonia's boast; 

Of brave Dundc£, so early lost; 

Qf Ab^rcrornbie'a gallant fani^, 

The Veteran chijef ; hq^v fkar bis uaracl 

Pf such, whom dark oblivion sparcs; 

Of hiin, who claiinM iheir laicst cares: 

Then, windin»» slow round Spey's wild wa?e, ' 

To silence lefl the Warrior's grave. 

Mrs. Mann€»*& sought out Edgar, and said; 
'^ My dear ininstrd, the very spirit of a mountain 
bo}' breathes in your lines ; and, if you were not 
tfae scm of Mr. Bonviiie, or mincy I shoqld wish 
you the heir of an Highland chiefJ* f^ Or son of 
gr^t Prince in W.hidah,'^ said Auguatus. <' If 
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I wfere,** Said Edgftr; *• I wodd refttorethef tfece of 
mlnstriels to all their original honotirs; ät leöfet, Ba 
far as my clansliip cxtended." 

Mr. Manners entered the room ; and, with an 
interrogatory look towards Edgar, $he put the liöfes 
into the hand of his partial friehd, wfao expressed 
his approbation more by looks thÄn 'wefd*; aööd 
Said, ** You will ällow me, Bonviile^ to Bho^'these 
to Mr. AHionby ; he will be greatly pleased wJth 
them, and consider ihem a compliment to hk öar* 
rätion.** "But, dear Mr. Männers," gaid Eagar, 
" though they hkve bfeen my whöle raförttirigls 
ii^örlc, yet, what do they express more, or indöed 
so much, as the simple and touching apoötrophe'of 
tlie "Highland güide — ^ he left his country and hie 
fliends, and he died amongst us."* " 

'**Yöü^ rcniark,'' said Mr. Manners, ** Is just 
äti'ä beautiftd— the most' simple language ap- 
proaches higliest the sublime : not all the jßgur^ 
df rhetoric, or the eloquence of the schools, conld 
ädd strength or majesty to the ereation of the 
World, as given in Genesis, when the Omnipotent 
gave the wor3 ; * Let there be light, and there was 
light.' — Not only in expression, but in objects, the 
isatt^e uiiity with sublimity and simplicity prevaiL 
The sweeping outline of the mountain, rising from 
its bröad base, undecorated with foliage, undlgnified 
by the habitatiön of man, The ocean solitude«, äs 
they were flrst spread by the hand of God, witKbüt 
a 'speck tb indicate that man has ever dared-^itifo 
tU^r depth^ — bespeak the majesty of tbe!fCi^ät^; 
whilst woman, his last best wörk, when enrobcd in 
gimple white, or in the sable robes that assimilate 
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with ^orrow-^Jiow Jo,Vßly I 1m)w divine ! But frioge 
the m<»untam. wilii tree^ enliven it with cottnges, 
Cover the oceah with vessels, divide its vast horizon 
from tUe sky lyiih . rising masts ; put jewels, fea- 
thers, and triaiiiiiogs upon the woman ; and thoug'h 
alt mayybe.beautiful tp the eye — tfae simplicity, th^ 
ättblimity^ Jl^e divinity^ is lost." 

<^ I ain glad,*^ said Mrs. Maoners, delighted vtrith 

all.she.heard, ^f I am very glad that your interdia- 

tion did not extend tofiowers; and tbatyou havq 

left w^rn^ a rose Sot faeribosoni, and a wreath for 

Jier hair»" ^'No ornament," r^pliqd Mr, Mai^ 

ners, " comes^so near the simplicity of nature, oiris 

j50 appropriate to you, a$ äowei^s, supposing tbeip 

judiciously disposed. — The first woman» beautifiil, 

and pure äs beautifül, was placed amidst th^em; 

. and I can iancy, that in all the gwec^t innocenc^ 

and dignified simplicity of her nature, she; wQojld 

place their riebest Uossoms in her .hair — as 

.pleased, she viewed bersclf in tbe liquid mirroj;» 

of Paradise. But, regardless of £(]1 this, yx>ur lines, 

-dear Edgar, please me much» as I am sure they 

will do Mr. AUionby ; and * the Soldier's grave,' 

• will be longer remembered from thero," 

The conversation of the ensuing evening partfy 
{i^elated toan ancientfortre^s, that stood clo^ upon 
thesea^ withinaght milesof the Priory, .built up<*n 
. a low promontory of the undulating stipne. ; , Its 
irj^i|iai0ing keep, and broken walls, were ir^ j^i^^qn 
^f»\xh the awful solitades of its situatioi^ jBejg)];« 
-ihay ^arated/foi^ the night, Edgar and A^us^i)9, 
jxiirhose cqriosity. luid beenstrongly f^xcitei^ ol^t^i}^ 
-^* . . . / ■ 
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^ermission of Mr. Manners, to visit the ruins on 
the following day. 

" What conveyance and ftttendance will yon 
chöose?'' " Oll ! norte, slr, büt Philip for Charles: 
dö let US be indepertdfeot — we will ilot go intö 
Hanger." ** 1 Will tnist you," Md Mr. Mannörs, 
" if you will pledge me yöur bonour, to keep 'iHmt 
fegfärahce. I löte to see böys, who iare paÄt the 
äge of chilüren, rely lipon themselves, wh^re'thär 
pdx^ets IHfiy be öxpected to 'meet the oecasion; if 
they fiil,'they äcqüire öxperiönce; if they sfuoceed, 
they are in pösseision of cönlSdence. Remetnber, 
^jröü hdVe^^römiä^d die ta aVoid daiiger, and Philip 
önly sbatl attem^ yöu, in consideratiön of hisdnty 
to* Charles." 

THefee ÖpiniöWs weve ' qilitte congenial to those 
iaf tlie yöuÄg ftdveiitiirers ; ötid'they promisdd 'Mr. 
•Männfers, ** öpon thdr honöür,'* they neither wbuld 
ätt&6k wiiidmills, nor put to s^'fipon aplank, nor 
sdatle dastle \HnaHs : iii ahmt, 'theywicnild pröve tÖey 
•might betrusted. 

'Mfs,"Kii*lfey prepared' them* an' early ahd sub- 
stähtiial bi^hkfast; atid the päfestriän^ ^vitli 
Charles, on h\>i%ebäck, attcfndedby Phiüp, com* 
niehced Itieir exeursiioin. 

WMlst tltey took the more circuitons -hfok'sc^iiy, 
Edgar äiid AugUstüs proceeded in the ärrow*» di- 
rfection, 'and ' freqtiWrtly 'SVe^e the-most fbrwiird. 
TPhe'high'gt'öünd^ irow^adually dedined towards 
ihe shore; '^hön Chalrles, gdlloping up to tb^in, 
iidid'he wötfld'serid Philip back with the hors^, 
jfbrii^liad'höf äny of theirciAipany^ 



The servant was very unwUling ; but his yoüng 
master's commands were arbitrary; and we have 
Seen that, ever since his fancy wandered after ä 
bird's-nest, Philip was told tliat he liiust tiot re- 
fuse to obey Master Seymour's Orders. 

They now follöwed the winding of an eilnbrasüre 
that led them to the extensive line of shore lyiüg 
before them. It was the first time Edgiar h'ad 
seen the sea ; and he looked üpoii its awiUl äx|>äiiise 
with wonder änd deUght. It was nbt the |)röad 
feellngs of an islarid-böy that contempliäted it tut 
the scerie of his country's glory and prosperity; 
but as the child of natura, who gäzed with siläit 
joy and thrillii^g wonder. Small pebbles and 
niatine substances glittered on the sands, the va- 
riöus weeds that'gi^ew üpon them ftoatäd bn th* 
suHace of the water^ änd birds, that had their Dü^Stfi 
in the deils of the rocks, fekin^^tied the deep, äbd 
dipped their white pinioiis in its tränquil bösbttk 
^^ My moder ! " säid Augustüs, and flung out his 
ärihs töwards ihe westem waves ; his spirit botind- 
iiig to those islands, where he had seen her llvii^, ^ 
arid lieft her dead. 

"they pröceeded along the winding shore, tbou^ 
the very motion öf Walking seemed to interrüpt tbe 
high-wrötlghi feeliftgsof Edgar, whöse 6very po^ei», 
'botli öf niind äiid bödy, ttppeared arrested and et^ 
chäuted by the mägnificeöce of the Öceftti^ On 
turtiitig the baöe öf a ptöjecting rock, the öbjelct of 
theit pursiiit, foi*götlen by EdgiEir, appi^ared at a 
llffle distahce fröm ' thetn. Its täsMsy toWer Wiase 
frötn an afeä öf ^bme exX^tit^ tliat was UüiitltJed by 
l)r8ken^ walls, «äid föiM'*^i*^«s, tMät Wefrhüii^ 
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the sea« One solitary vessel, that appearcd to be 
sailing in the line of the horizon, was the on\y one 
on its surface. 

The boys followccl the line of the shore in the 
direction of the fortress, Augustus casting the 
pebbles over the bright expanse, with the grace of 
an Apollo, and the }K)wer of a youthful Hercules. 
iVrrived amid^t the ruins, they passed through the 
outcr wallsy and began to ascend the moant on 
which the keep was built : within the double wall 
a winding staircase led to the rooflesa top ; and, 
from small loop-holes, admitted a view of the sea 
on one band, and the circular area on the ptlier; 
firom its centre deep Steps led to subterraneous 
.vaults beneath. The boys amused themselves by 
4i6cending the steps, and viewing the sea from the 
,t&p of. the tower; Edgar observing, that the skiff 
which had appeared to be sailing from tfae ^ore 
was fast approaching towards it, arid was already 
so near as to enable them to discover the people 
on board. Approacliing nearer to the ruins^ a 
pistol was fired thrice from those on deck ; when 
several raen suddenly emerged from the vaults be- 
neathy and entered the area, as if waiting for those 
pn board, whose signal they answered by returning 
the fire. They were robust, hard-featured raen, 
^nd had an air of desperation about them that 
eould not fall to intimidate the European boys, in 
so unprotected a Situation: but affection, admira- 
tion, or grief, were alone the ruling passioDs.of 
' .Augustus : fear was a feeling he had never known. 

^^ Be still," Said Edgar; ^^ we cannot be seen 
by them; they will not hurt us; and are most 
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likely wauing to be^^akai oa board: when tbßf 
are gone, we will go dowa." 

Three men from th^ skiff itow took to the bpat^ 
and TOw«d to ihe shoare; weilst thoae from bdow 
Tm to the wiMier'&^ge^ and receif ed them with 
the gestures of cq^catulatioB»r*-idl returmog to 
the.Fortiess. 

Tke bpy» kept their places in sUenae, and beafd 
the .ot^yersatioQ) from below* A remai^kably t^Ul 
a^d stout man, who hadcoma frcsm the^vaulfts» 
saMk-** Well^ now for Hollapd; I can Igllow Ihi^ 
trade there as lauch to the advan^age of us all ; 
andj wotdd.father tum out, and break «tones tm 
the Ughnray, than have my legs cramped in irons 
and.my body nailed up in Chester cage again; 
no^ if ever they catch me there agfun, let theni hang 
me^t once; and that they^ woi^ld dp for having 
slipped twice o^t of theij? strong holds.'^* << Nay^ 
captain,'' exclaimed several voioes ntOiM^ voei^ 
ferov^y^ << y^u are not going to desert nsy'after vre 
havegot ypu out oS that^den of thieves, and s^ 
you at large again amoiigst bcneat oi^^ who pay 
for wl|a| they get, and only strive at mapy a hard 
risk to run in a.^wgood^» and let decent folk come 
in for.them/^t .Ä fejir price."' "Deseit ^n, my 
l a d ^ iy i n o»' «ever; let jne but get' ipl^ of t^is 
coHiHr^y 9ßd out at sea, aml I ,will defy the whole 
reveooe sharks." 

Chavl$%5l|[^hfid mfiep, beQQ.iippres^ed.^ith the ' 
noce^ai^ ofr^ej^-copti^l^iiar now possessed the in- 
tuitiiro fI^sGqptio]l)^.that,^hen^fn w^re ^Wupon &^ 
alertto dep^t^gave way tqihs increa^ii^g^feelings of 
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pusillanimity, and biirst itttb an mdiMe päs^ön of 
tears. 

' In a moment every eye Was directed to whence 
the sound prcceeded. Every band grasped an 
'hitherto concealed weapon ; and, with bne kccord, 
the smugglers äscended tfae Steps, atid appr^dhed 
the helpless trio. For one moment the heart of 
Edgar feiled ; but he had fbrmed a veiy Jüst idea 
of those unwelcömeihtruders, and had been pre- 
paring bis mind to nieet the worat if a dlsfcovery 
had ensued, As soön ats their clamofrous exdama- 
tions had a litde abäted, the intf epSd boy addreösed 
them:— " Gentlemen, I hope yoü ^11 not db tts 
'any harm f" for shining diffe and cöcked pistols 
justified the most aWmfhg 'fears. " It was iiot 
ourintention to -iriterfere wäh yöu, or to be 
liearers bf y^r conferfiatlön, and if you will allow 
US to go away imöiediätely, we neter will ttention 
what we have heärd. 

He was ihterrüj^ted hy one bf the most fefocibus. 
« Our lives are in yoür härids, so we caiäiot let 
you off. What! äfter alFÜie diMiger Wfe'hfaye'run, 
and the üiohey it häs'fcost üs to get our captaain 
bnce more amorig lii, isbail "We let such isquibs as 
you furfhÖriie', and raise Ae cöuÄtJy üpon us ? So, 
my lads,^'säd^life to bis cotnrad^, « bete is no 
titoe to be IdstV'söttle wfiat "we are to ll6 wfth 

them." 
Charles i^ti«*:;^ter¥dr-sthi<atfatfd'speiic^leÄS, upon 

tibe ste^ *if^ü§Dffs seizM^'fhe ^tod öf E^r 

WitK' a 1i|f |*äs^;^ehat expr^ed determihätiön to 

^sbare Hfelate^P-«^#fli voü;'* eöclaifiiei ^Edear, 
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addressiog bimself mwie particalarly to him th^ 
called captain, '< allow m6 to speak again ?"«<«^ 
" Ay, surely,^ they all exclaimed ; " apeak x)ut, 
and be sharp." " We will give you our solemn 
oath never to mention ivbat we have 3een or.faieard 
to-day. Fright mü seal th^t boy's lips,^' pointiog 
to Charles ; ^^ honour this," raisiog the band of Au-^ 
gostus,' tbat was yet clendaed in bis; ^^ bat if you 
kill US, you certamly will be discovered : we bave 
iriecids in tbe neigbbourbood that will xaMe.tb^ 
kingdom, if we are missing but for a nigbt : we a^e 
expected bome to dinner; and, if we remain oiucll 
longer, sball be followed and sougbt ^ter.^^ — 
^' Kill you, my cbickens !" aaid tbe men, witb loud 
laugbter; " we never kill in cold blood. No, »p, 
we will make men of you^ and teacb you pur 
trade." 

Tbis was a dreadful tbreat, indeed» . for wbidi 
Edgar was wboUy unprepared ; but be . ra^lied bis 
sinking spirit, and said — ^^ Even tben we ilthpul4 
be rescued; butdo not be so cruel; it would break 
the bearts of our parents." 

Here bis voice first faiied bim; and Cbarl<9f 
screamed in agony. '< Peace, wbelp!" said jüb^ 
man, witb irxitation and contempt; wbilst be tnr^ed 
again to Edgar, wbo fainüy said-«*-^^ We never did 
you any injury — never will." 

Tbe men seemed toucbed witb the dawniQgs pf 
compassion, and talked witb one anothei:* *^ Diid 
you «ver," said tbeir leader, ^^bear tbat thes^ 
ruias were frequ^ted by smugglers?'* " Never," 
s^d Edgar. ^^ If our irieoda bad bad the most 
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distant idea of iuch a circamstance^ we should not 
have been aUowed tp visit them/' 

A Signal was novr made from the vessel. ^^ The 
lads skall go,'' said the nominal captain ; ^ so 
swear, that all you have heard or seen tö-day shall 
never pass your Ups, or be told in any other way." 
" What does blackey know about an oäth?' said 
cme of the men : who, wild and irregulär as were 
their lives^ seemed impressed witli tfae solemn ob* 
Hgation of a voluntary oath, feeling in their souls 
tbe power of Aat God, whom their liearts never 
worshipped, or their lives acknowledged. 

** Yott have nothing to apprehend from him," 
antswered fkigar ; " he does not understand the 
laws of this country, or how you may have oflTended 
them ; but to save my life, he would give up his.'* 

" I don*t know whether white or black häs it," 
said one of the men, who had been least vociferous ; 
*' bat they are two of the bravest lads I ever met 
with." 

- Edgar kneeied down, and raising his eyes and 
folded hands to Heaven, said, in a deep impressive 
tone—" As I keep your secret, may God, who 
now looks down upon' us, bless. or forsake me in 
this World, and that which is to come !" 

•He loöked at Madua ; and the boy, with intui- 
tive Peremption, understood the appeal. He raised 
his arms and head with all the native energy of 
feeling, and'^aid — " By my moder''s spirit, I say 
wid Edgar !^' and Charles sobbed out the repetition. 

The leader then offered his band to Edgar, who 
shook it cordially. " Your good sense and spirit, 
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my boy," sa^ he, " has saved you all. Farewell ! 
if ever we meet again^ it will be when good luok 
forsakes me; think then of a man, who, in sparing 
you, may have ruined himsel£" "Oh, no,^ re- 
plied Edgar, " I would sooner die than bi'eak my 
word !" " Away, away thai," said the man, " we 
are now waited for. Remember V 

Edgar spoke not, but looked up to Heaven-^— 
Augustus over the sea — to their hearts, the möst 
sacred appeal of each. After they had walked 
more than a liüle in silence, for the spirit of Edgar 
was exhausted — of Charles quite depressed, and 
that of Augustus influenced by him he loved ; they 
saw Philip approach, accompanied by the groom, 
withled horses. 

" Now, my dear Seymour," said Edgar, '^ re- 
member by what we are bound — not by our oaths 
alone, but by gratitude — by honour — by prudence 
also ; for I have no doubt but some of those people 
may be leftbehind, and yet mäke the ruins their 
rendezvous ; and, if they should be betrayed, their 
desperation will not stop at a triäiug revenge." / 

Edgar did not actually feel these apprehensibns, 
but he feared in the security of home, and,, to ex*- 
cite the alarm and consequent tenderness of Sir 
Charles and Lady Seymour, their son might insi- 
nuate some circumstance that would lead to the 
disclosure of the whole ; and he feit too grateful, 
and too much interested for the generous outlaw, 
not to wish for his ultimate security ; and well he 
knew the fears of Charles would most powerfuUy 
operate to the preservation of the secret. They 
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moimtied the horses, Md the animating exercise 
rodtored comparative tranqBillify. 

During the remainder of the day Edgar and 
Ckarles were unusually silent; ünb former was 
overpowered by recoUection— the latter by weari- 
ness, and Ü^ effects of terror. Augustus, ^irhose 
fei&lings had been least powerfully excited, was möst 
himself. Early retlring was recommended and 
adopted. 

Soon as Edgar gained the privacy of his owrt 
TOom, he acknowledged upon his knees the mercifiil 
interposition of that Bdbg who had softened the 
hearts ofthose daring men, and preserved them from 
tbe threatened danger ; and he arose in the mom^ 
ing with recruited strength and renovated spirits. 

After the juvenile party had left the supper- 
room, Mrs. Manners remarked their tacitümity: 
she delighted in the ardent feelings of Edgar, and 
expressed surprise at his silence. 

** Weariness of foot,'' said Mr. Manners, **would 
not alone restrain them : therefore,.! am convinced 
something unforeseen has occurred ; but, as I do 
not like to extort eonfidence, I will wait tili the 
ingenuousness of Edgar, the ever-undisguised na- 
ture of Augustus, or," adding with a smile, ^« the 
weakness of Charles, reveals the mystery/' The 
seal placed on their lips^ different as was the Im- 
pression of each, was not broken ; and thecircum- 
stance was gradually obliterated from the observas 
tion of Mr. and Mrs. Manners. 
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CHAPTER XL 

■ 

And are yc eure thie ncws ia true^ 
And are yesujre he's weeU 

From that time Charles never ventured beyond 
the pleasure-grounds, except in the Company of 
Mr. or Mrs. Manners; but would frequently ac- 
company the latter in the exercise of Walking, of 
which she was particularly fbnd. She seldom ex- 
ceeded the bome circuit of the park, or a benevo- 
lent call at some of the nearest cottages in the 
adjacent village. Recognising an old woman 
seated at her door, whose neat and comfortable 
appaanincc at churcb had previously attracted her 
notice, she entered self-invited the cottage, and 
was most respectfully sollcited to sit down, which 
she condescendingly complied with. AH within was 
neat, clean, and weather-proof ; a^decent bed oc- 
cupied a distant corner, and in an ppposite window 
stood one of those coloured plaster figures the 
itinerant Italians carry round the country upon 
their heads ; it was about a foot high, and armed 
cap-a-pee in the füll military dress of a British 
grenadier. . • 

'* I supppse," Said Mrs. Mannersj " you have 
placed that centinel there to show those who pass 
that your cottage is under military protection." 
** Oh no,'' replied the old woman, taking the 
sportive remark in a literal sense; " I set it there 
because I can see it from my bed, and every part 
of my room ; and you see, madam, I have a son 
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who is a grenadier in the thirty-seventh, so when 
I saw that imidge I was determined to buy it; but 
I was afeard of asking the price, because it might 
have been more money than I could bave spared. 
It is Company for me, madam ; for I have not heard 
of my poor Beuben this long time." " Well,*** 
Said Mrs. Manners, *^ if you can do a whole day 
without the sight of it, you must dine with Mrs. 
Kirby on Sunday ; and, in the meantime, we 
'will inquire what the grenadiers of the thirty-se- 
venth are doing." " Heaven reward your good- 
ness, madam, for earth cannot !" 

Mrs. Manners departed; her affectionate heart 
dilated with the incident, which she related to Mr. 
Maiiners on her return. " A similar fancy in me," 
Said she, " would be termed romantic ; y^ here 
we see it is not the result of refinement, but of the 
genuine impulse of nature; and, indeed, I begin 
to think — ^nay, to be honest, I have long thought, 
that the most amiable and the purest feelings of 
our hearts are suflFered to die away uncommnni- 
cated, for want of courage to avow them, lest they 
sheuld be condemned by those who cannot under- 
st^nd, and do not feel how sweet it is to veil the 
thoms öf life with the flowers of fancy* You sraile, 
Mr. Manners, and I know you think I meet them 
in every path ;" but, so long as I do not go out 
of ity way to seek them, you must forgive me, 
when I acknowledge I am the happier for gather- 
ing them.'' . 

" I love you, «y dear Mary, for being just what 
you are ; and honour those feelings, by whatever 
name they are called, that can sympathise wath the 
innocent fancies of others : we will not only inquire 
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of the thirty-seventb, but I.wiH write to,the Colonel, 
whom I know very well ; ,and, if the young man be 
deserving, I will recommend him to bis favour. 
You shafl make the widow's heart sing for joy, and 
yours, I am sure, will join the harmonyJ" 

Five days only intervened witb the time of Ed- 
gar's return. On one of these, Mr. Manners pro- 
posed Walking to the west extremity of the park^ 
which was a considerable distance from the Priory. 
He was there building a new and commodious 
Lodge, that he intehded for the future residence of 
George Simpson when the death of his motherleft 
him at liberty to become its occupant; to which 
suf&cient land was to be assigned for employ and 
maintenance ; for George was to be a free denizen 
at the New Lodge. Edgar took a lively interest 
in its progress, of which he was desirous to take 
the latest accounts to Ashhurst After surveying 
the comfortable arfangements already planned, 
they returned home, leaving the park, and taking 
the high road, that for two miles was its boundary. 
The evening came suddenly upon them; and the 
timidity of Charles kept pace with the increasing 
gloom. When nearly half way home, footsteps 
were heard hastily advancing behind them, then 
ceased awhile, and were then again resumed. 
Charles came quickly to the side of Mr. Manners ; 
and, in his ip:iagination, the desperadoes of the 
Fortress weYe cömiug upon them. 

** Is it a roljber?" asked he. " No, my dear 
Charles,*" said Mr. Manners; ^' robbers seldom 
give so much iK)tJce of their i^proach. It is some 
one in haste, who occasionally stops &fr rest.^' 

JM 5 ' 
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TTie Steps approached nigher, still ranning and 
resting alternately. Mr. Manners made a stand, 
and turned round to face the follower. It was 
just light enough to see he i¥ore a sailor's dress, 
and carried a slTort thick stick in his band. 

" Pray, your honour," said he, ** be so good as 
to teil me if I can get a nigbt'slodging bereabout ; 
for I fear, since the sun went in, I have lost my 
reckonings. * I have had a long day^s joumey, and 
I find I cannot get any further to-night." 

** From whence are you come?' asked Mr. Man- 
ners, äs he walked leisurely forward. " Fr<Mn 
Whitehaven, please your bonour, where I came 
on shore yesterday, after haying been at sea many 
years ; but, having got badly hurt in my breast, 
I have been discharged, and am now making all the 
sail I can for home." " What countryman are 
you ?* . ** Cumberland, bonny Cumberland ; there 
I was bred and born, and, if all is well, there will 
I die." «« Well," said Mr. Manners, ^ an honest 
Sailor, and a Cumberland man, shall not want a 
night's lodging, so keep along with us." 

The sailor walked along in silence, tili Mr. 
Manners said — '* What was your ship, and who 
was your captain ?" ** The Dreadnpught, Cap- 
tain Duncan,— and God bless them both wherever 
they go !" 

An electric stroke passed through the he^rt of 
Edgar; but he controUed his emotions, for they 
werfe now entering the approach to the house ; and 
Mr. Manners desired Augustus to show the tra- 
veller to the servants' hall. To ask Augustus was 
to ask Edgar ; for, like a double cherry, they nerer 
parted. 
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On their rejoiniog Mr. Af am^ers, £dgar told 
him bis suspicioiis and hia hopes. ^^ T^e Dread-^ 
noiight^ Ci^tain DuDcapy I am sure, was the ship» 
aad the captain of Riebard Armstrong. Ob, if it 
be he, what bappinjoss is at band for tbe good old 
couple at Sbep^erd's Fiat !" *^ Be composed» mjr 
dear boy; we viU aacertain tbis before we sleep»" 

Mr. Maniiers tben gave orders tbat Ibe sailior 
should bave some refresbmeat, and tben be take^ 
to bis library. ^* Oh,*' said Mrs. Mapnersif " telt 
huB come bene ; let me be a partaker pf tbe bapr 
piness tbat awaits bim.. Every-day life h^ Oipt 
sucb blessings in störe; and I mlgbt trav^ )nil<a» 
to see fine sigbts, wbere tbere would be np banquet 
for tbe afiectioQs like tbis/' 

Scarce balf an bour bad elapaed, wben Mr. 
Manners was iofonued tbe sailor waited bis plea- 
sure. 

*^ Show bim up bere^ Tboipas;" and be imme- 
diately appeared« *^ You are weary/' said Mrs. 
Manners ; ^^ sit down on tbe cbair next yoif »"^ 
*^ Ob no, my good lady, I am both rested and re«* 
freshedy tlianks to bisHonour; and I tbink I can 
now steer on again witbout giving furtber trouble»" 
" Wbere did you gpt your wound, my honest 
Jack ?^' asked Mr. Manners. ^^ Tbe !Öreadnougbt, 
sir, was separated in a stiü^g^e from tbe squadron, 
and feil in "^itb tbe eoemy'^s frigate. I bad my 
arm broke by'a musket stroke in attempdng to 
board h^, and a pistol sbot in my breast, tbat I 
believe would not bave done me more barm if it 
bad gone througb me. I just remember the tbump 
it gave me bcfbre I feil upon tbe Frencbman's 
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dedc; bowcver, we took die frlgate, aiid that was 
«nough. ^ After I recovered, 1 found the contu* 
sion on my breast worfie than my brokcn arm; I 
was neither able^ to furl a sail» or bandle a reef, or 
take my breatb ; so my captain, who, like thegreat 
Nelson himself, was bold as a lion, but gentle as a 
lamb^ would have me put on board a merchant» 
man, and sent to England. I got pretty well before 
I reached Lohdon, where I sought out for a coaster 
fer Whitehaven, whkh I made yesterday; and 
lUiw, please your hönoür, I am bound homeward, 
wbere, if I find my parents alive, and willing to 
forgive me, I sball forget all I have sufiered both 
in mind and body ; for, wben every storm arose, 
I thought it was a judgment upon me — me, the 
Jonah of the ship, for leaving such worthy, such 
• childless parents, to lament my loss and my un- 
worthiness.'" 

Edgar could no longer restrain bis feelings or 
his tears. He rose from his seat, advanced to- 
wards the sailor, and said, with impatient interro- 
•gatory — '* Is your name Armstrong — Richard 
Armstrong ? — Is your father very tall, with white 
hair parting over his forehead — and your mother 
a nice Httle old woman — and do they live upon 
Shepherd's Fiat, that overhangs the vale of Lodore ?*' 

The emotions of the*sailor worked in him even 
to agony, as his long lost home wa«i thus brought 
to his mind^s eye. — " Oh, sirs, do my parents yet 
live? — My nama is Armstrong, and 1 was bom on 
Shepherd's Fiat ; but I have long been a stray sheep 
from that happy ibid. My father ! — My father 
was a man fit to walk a quarter^leck ; . but griei-— 



LIFE OF A BOY.. 258 

grief for me, may have chaiiged his hair to grey, 
and bowed niy mother, once as straight as a main^ 
mast, tö the earth P' " They live,*' said Edgar ; 
" and all they want in this world is to see, to 
bless, and forgive youV 

Large drops cOürsed each otber down his wea^ 
ther-beatea face, that he did not attempt todi»- 
guise: at length recovering himself, he said—« 
" God bless your noble honours ! I will make 
straight for hoiiie." "No,'' said Mr. Manners; 
"you must rest here to-night, and you then will 
be enabled to complete your journey to-morrow, 
and appear comfortably before your parents.^' He 
then rang, and, on a servant's appearing, said-— 
" Find a bed for this hbnest sailor; änd, after he 
has supped, leave him at liberty to go to rest when- 
ever he pleases : send Henderson to nie. Hen- 
derson," said Mr. Männers, *nhere is a neigh- 
bour of yours in the servants"* hall — no other than 
the son of the old shepherd near Deepclougb^ 
He proceeds on his way to-morrow, and I would 
have you direct him ftrst to ycwir father's house, 
for I think hissudden appearance will be too mucli 
for the good old people. Write to your brother 
by hinvand desirehim to prepai-e them with some 
caution, on the probability their son may soon re»- 
turn.^ "I will, sin" " And pray, Mr. Henderson," 
said Mrs. Manners, "desire your brother to write 
you the particalars of the meeting by the first post ; 
for we must be participators in their joy." 

He bowed assent, aiid immediately went to con- 
gratukte his old acijuaintance and schoolfellow. 
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It was the fourth of June, the ki|ig'8 birth-day; a 
day on which the butler was authorised to grant 
BS much indulgence as was consktent with order 
and sobriety. 

The servants were all assembled, and the ma* 
riner was so much caressed and invited to partake 
in their enjoyments and testimonies of loyalty, that 
he controlled his feelings, and participated in theirs. 
They drew from him a relation of his adventures ; 
and, when Mr. Manners inquired the cause of the 
thrice reiterated shoat, the echo of which reached 
even the drawing-room,. he was respectfuUy an- 
iwered by the servant in waiting, ** Please, sir, it 
is because the sailor man has just boarded a French 
frigjate, and hauled down her colours." 

^^ My mamma,^^ said Charles» <^ would not allow 
such riotous ways in her house, Z am sure." ^< Riet 
and disorder never find a pkce in mme,'' said Mr. 
Manners. << This is a particular circumstance, 
and a particular occa^on ; and I should be sorry 
to have a servant in my house who did not rejoice 
on the birth>day of his king, and who would not 
participate in the honour of his oountry. My ser- 
yants always know when and where t& express 
these feelings ; and, as an Englisfaman, I am proud 
they do possess them.'' 

'^ Oh, very handsome l" said Augustus, in a whis- 
per, to Edgar. ^^ Great spirit make him after his own 
way ; Madua love him wide as de world/' 

Early as the boys arose, the traveller was gone, 
furnished with a letter to the younger Henderson^ 
in which he was requested by his brcrther to give a 
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particular and immediate answer. His compliance 
arrived the evening previoas to the departure of 
Edgar and Charles. Mr. Henderson brought it 
to his lady,- who read it aloud to her young 
friends. 

- • » 

Deepclougb, June 6th* 

Deak Brothee, 

I received yours last night^ and you may be sure 
we were all surpriseds that the bearer should be 
Richard Armstrong, whora, we all thought, had 
died in Foreign parts. It was just dusk when he 
got in, tired enough, as he has not been mucb 
used to Walking. My mother wished him to stay 
all night, but he woald not be persuaded; so, 
according to your desire, I went with him, and 
when we got on the Fiat, I told him to keep back 
tili I went into the house. I did not expect ta 
find the old couple up, but so it happened. 

** Bless US,** Said the old woman, ** what can 
have brought our good neebor here at this time 
o' night ?*' *' Good news,** said I, " you may be 
sure ; do not you remember a bonny young gen- 
Üeman that came with my brother, from Mr. 
Manners's f" ** Sure enough/' said they, *' we do, 
and shall do that when many a day's gane bye."^ 
"Myheart,*** said the old woman, **has yeamed 
after him, ever sin' he was here.'' ** Well, what 
do you think, if he has seen your Richard?* 
^* What think I P' said she, rising from her chair, 
and clasping her hands, *^ I should think he was 
an angel from heaven.'* But sitting down again^ 
she Said, ^^oh! no, no, it cannot be; he cannot 
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have got upon the sea by this/* ** No, but ycjur 
son may have got upon the land by thife/' " I am 
sure, neighbour," said the old man, *' you would 
not come to mock us in our affliction. — If you 
know any thing of our dear child, speak out ; joy 
can never come too soon/' " Well then,'* said I, 
** he is safe and well, and not far from here ; by this 
time, I dare say he is upon t"he Fiat." 

Up they both got, and rushed towards the door. 
Richard saw them through the window, and burst 
in, and was upon his knees before them. His 
mother, poor old creature ! sunk down besidc 
him; so it was all we could do to bring her to 
herseif again. But when I saw them a little more 
quieter, I would come away, though they were so 
thankful, and so blessed, as they said, that they 
were unwilling to let me go. 

I cannot describe what they said about Mr. 
Manners, and his lady, and Master Bonville, and 
you, and all who were so good to their dear child ; 
and I think^ the old man will not be satisfied tili he 
walks over to thank them all. — This is but a poor 
account of their joy and gratitude, but I am not 
used to write these sort of letters. My fiither and 
mother send their love, and accept the same from 
your afFectionate brother, 

Davie Henderson. 

P. S. I hope little Viper settles with Master 
Bonville — he will be a fine beauty. 

** It is enough !" said Mrs. Manners ; " it is a 
foretaste of heaven, the re-union of father, mother, 
child, the forgiving father, the penitent son— 
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palaces caimat, will not present such exquisite 
enjoyment. The tencjer feelings of nature, like 
the pi^otection of Providence, are dispensed without 
respect of persons : to^morrow evening, Woodfield 
and Seymour-Hall will be thq scenes of equal, 
though more tranquil happiness !" 

*' jYou go away," said Augustus to Edgar ; " yoo 
leave Madua: ^Madua never leave love you!*' 
" Edgar leave Derwent Priory," said BonviUe; 
" but never leave love all that live there." " You 
speak Madua's speak!'^ said the pl^ased Boy. 
« Yes," said Edgar, « and I feel Madua's feel.''— 
'* May you always feel alike, dear boys," exclaimed 
Mrs. Manners, " whilst your feelings thus flow 
from virluous afFection !" 

From the colloquial intercourse of the past visit, 
Mrs. MuiiiieFs hau bccome acquaidted with all the 
economies of Woodfield ; from its higher orders, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bonville, Mr. Conyers, and Fanny, 
to George Simpson, his wife, mother, and poor , 
Catherine ; the geography of the garden, the 
accommodation of the aviary, and the interests of 
the museu m. She had produced som.e fine branches 
of red and white coral, designed for Fanny, as the 
prelude, she said, of their future acquaintance« 
" And I," said Mr. Manners, " have a jewel of a cu- 
riosity, for that jewel of a girl, no less than the aüto- 
graph of Queen Elizabeth," which he immediately 
produced from a cabinet in which itwaspreserved. 

" During the great insurrection in the north, in 
1569 and 70, the mandates of Queen Elizabeth 
were fatal to many of its pi incipal inhabitants ; in 
her energetic reign,_ treasons and traitors were 
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never temporised with. — This rdic I fotind amongst 
some ofBcial papers, in the possession of my family^ 
vho were thoi, as they always hare been, the 
fiiends of their sovereign. 

'< Thk fine and free bffiad, tfaat bear» more reseow 
blance to her determined character, than to- her 
fair features, was taught her by her tutor, Richard 
Ascham, who was born iu the neighbourhood of 
your own Teesdale : and to gtve you an idea 6f the 
royal style, I have copied for your sister, one of her 
letters to her ^* trusty and well-beloved servant» 
Ralph Sadler Knight," whose state-papers mate- 
rially illustrate the history of her reign. — Edgar, 
will you read it aloud ? 

«« The Queen to Sir Ralph Sadler. 

<* Trusty and wel-beloved, we gfete ye weil and 
are pleased, that jrou shall write as followeth, being 
thereunto advised by our privie counsell, 

Elizabeth/* 

^* Ah," Said Mrs. Manners, « it was to that 
. Council, not the queen, which the male satirists 
attribute the glory of England, during her reign.*' 
** It is not so severe a satire, my dear Mary,*' 
replied Mr. Manners» ** to say, that when wojnen 
reign, men govern; as it is to assert, when men 
reign, women govern: because, the distinguisbed 
abilities that Elizabeth^s mipisters possessed, were 
by her discrimination discovered, and by her sound 
policy invested with powers to act. I think the 
letter I have copied will evinee the attention 
Elizabeth paid to the education of her young 
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nobility» and interest my young viatton. Ed^ 
ward Manners, third earl of Rutland, was a 
minor, and ward of the crown. Tbe qxxeea had 
tfaoughts of making him-chancellor, when he was 
cut off by a premature death, at the age of thirty^ 
At the time this letter was written, he wa» only 
thirteen. 

" To oiir trusty and right wel beloved counseller, 
Sh: Ralph Sadler, Knight, Chancellor of the 
Duchy of Lancaster. 

<« Elizabeth R, 

'* By the Queen* 

'' Trusty and right wel beloved counsellor, we 
grete ye well. By our. letters to our Cousin of 
Sussex^ we have signified the causes of the sending 
thither of our cousin the Erle of Rutland, whose 
desire to serve us in the beginning of bis youth we 
cannot bat much allowe; and, considering he is 
by the order of the lawe in our tuition, we have the 
more care that he should be wel ordered and ad- 
vised. And being upon this occasion absent from 
the master of our wards, by whom he hath been 
very willingly directed, we have made choice of 
you to take care of him, praying you to have 
regard of his wel doing, and to direct him in all 
things that shall be for our service, or the weale of 
himselfe, for so we have directed him to do ; and 
we dowte not he will perform it, and sbew himsdlf 
grateful to you for your ad vice which you shall 
give him. Given tinder our signet at our Castle 
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of Windsor, the 20th of November, 1569^ in the 
twelfth yere of our reigne." 

" Dear P' said Charles, " what ffood could he 
do at thirteen?" " We see what was expected 
from him by his sovereign,'* said Mr. Manners ; 
^^ and from her confidential servant Cecil, after- 
wards Lord Burleigh, the great ancestor of the 
present Marquis of Exeter, whose letter on the 
same subject, and written at the same time^ I have 
added. 

^ From Mr. Secretary to Sir Ralph Sadler. 

*• To the Right Honourable Sir Rafe Sadler, 
Chancellor of the Duchy of Lancaster, and one 
of the Queen's Majesties Privy Councill. 

" Sir — In my bedd I do scrible as yoii may see, 
and therfor am forced to wryte öhortly and rudly. 
You shall perceave, by the Qaeen's Majesties let- 
ters both to my lord of Sussex and to yourself, the 
cause of my lord of Rutland's comming. I pray 
you the rather for my sake be tendre and careful 
over hym, and I know he wil be advised by you. 
I have delyvered hym som mony in his purse ; and, 
if he shal nede any thyng, I will see his chardgis 
satisfyed. I think it good that he had the chardg 
of his tenants to serve under hym, having some 
that can guyde hym wel. He shal thereby norrish 
his corradge, and his tenants shal the more esteem 
hym. I am sure he will be faithful and loyale. I 
pray you, sir, admonish hym if you see bim neg« 
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ligent of resort to common prayer. I häve com- 
manded my sonne to attend him, -wfaom I am very 
willing sfaould be employed in any service that he 
can for the Queene's Majestie and his eountrye; 
and, in lyke manner, I beseeche you challendg 
bym as you would your owne, for things nedeful 
for youth to be reformed, From Wyndsor, in my 
bedd, November 20th, 1569/' 

** I wonder how mucfa money he delivered into 
his furse^^ said Charles ; " for I think^ he was an 
old Square toes." " I do not know,*' said Mr, 
Manners, gravely, ** whateflfect the form of his toes 
had upon his liberality ; but, I believe, at that 
time our young nobility had very little money tö 
squander away. Elizabeth was very tenacious of 
her own money, and of that of her people.'* ** I 
always admire," said Mrs. Manners, " the discre^ 
tion with which the domestic expenditure of yo«rth 
in tbose days was conducted, and the Submission 
with which it was received. Mr. Manners, you re- 
member how much we were pleased with the let- 
ters of Sir George Radcliffe^ socretary to the 
unfortunate Earl of Strafibrd, who, when at eigh- 
teen, the only son of his widowed mother, acknow- 
ledges with so much gratitude the receipt of halta- 
crown from his aunt, a crown from his sister^ and 
a Shilling previously received. He was then a Stu- 
dent at Oxford.'' 

^^ I would not have had the Shilling or the balß* 
crown either,*' said Charles. " Ah, me ! Madua 
have any ting dear widow moder give," said Au- 
gustus. 
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'< Yott are not aware^ Master Seymour» of the 
€(»oparative value of money in those days/* ob- 
serv^d Mr. Mi^nnerg; <^ nor how much more the 
means of e^qiendiDg it was tben circumscribed." 

<< Tbere k a great deal of amusement»" said 
Mrs* MaimerB, ^^ in contemplating tbe simplicity of 
our for^tbers. You remember, my dear sir, that 
Sir George asks of bis motber a piece of green 
clotb to Cover bis table witb ; but, as no commu- 
nication could then.pass between Yorkshii*e and 
Oxford in less tinie than amonth, be was provided 
previously to its arrival. His motber, foreseeing tbis 
migbt be> desires bim in tbatxase to get thegre^i 
oLoth made into a pair of stockings.^' ^^ Green 
clotb stockings," said Cbarles : ^^ what a quiz 
jbe woüld look !" '^ He would look Uke others at 
(be same time,* my dear, and tberefore would ex- 
€ite no pacrticular attention. Tbe first pair of silk- 
«toekings woth in En^nd was a present from tbe 
King^ SpaJn to Queen Elizabeth, in 1561, and 
■womiin Fjwace tw^nty years before ; and it was at 
a later period that worsted-stoc^ings were knitted; 
«after wbiebi the frame fbr weaving tbem was in- 
veikted by a clergyman ; but it would be long belbre 
the general denand could be answered." 

^ To die ai thirty 1" said Edgar, in an apc^tro- 
phising Toice, who bad appeared abstracted from 
4|ie latter part of the oonversation, ^^ possessing 
tbe favour of h^ sovereign, and on the point of 
iUUng one of tbe higbest of&ces in the State l" 

Madua, who loved all Edgar's flights, lookedto^ 
jw^ds bim witb smüing afiection; and Charles 
laugbed aloud. 
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Mr. Manners Said, ^^ You ba^e fbrgot thegr^ea 
«tockinga in the seals» my young lord keeper^ have 
not you ?" " Indeed, sir, I beg your pardoD ; I 
had forgot Sir George Raddifie, an the Eari of 
Ratland ; it was so sad to die just then !'' 

'< That Being, who gave us lifo» my dear Edgar, 
best knows when to reclaim bis gifts. Bat it is a 
noble ambition that aspires to those honom» tfaaC 
are the reward of talent Life is not to be counted 
by its days, but by its deeds; and at thirty the Earii 
of Rutland had lived long enough to seoure tfae 
faigl^st dbtinction a virtuous man can aspire to-— 
the respect and ajpprobation of posterity/' << And," 
Said Mrs. Manners, giving her band Co Edgaiv 
*' the tear of sympaAiy aad admiration firom a youtk 
Hke you." 

Her heart was touofaed by the approacbing Se- 
paration, and her tears ilowed unchecked. Mzu 
Manners, ^öknew^the t^ider sensibililies ofthat 
heart, sad — *^ we shall aU meet again.*^ " At Wood» 
field, 1 hope," said Edgar. <^ At Seymoin: Hall," 
Said Charles, yety emphatically. ^^ Oh, both very 
nioe place," said Madua : — <^ and in Heav^ at 
last," sighed Mrs. Manners, who tose to retirefer 
the night. She gave a silent and tender salute to 
the three boys, which they interpreted as h^r taeit 
f^rewell. 

Mr. Manners and Augustns accompanied ihem 
the first day's journey, at the t»mina:tion of whidh 
they found the carriage of £är Charles S&fmom 
waijjng for them, 

With the dosing day tiie sun was setting with 
ttticlouded radiimoe, and the whole west was illu« 
D^inated by hh beams« The fine dark eyes of Avh 
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guttat appeared to receive added luslre from 4X)a*> 
templatkig ite glory, and hki faeart dilated as he 
sorTeyed therbrilliant horizon. Edgar was seatsed 
oppodte to bkn in the carriage : he arose, folded 
him in his arms — ^raised bis eyes, bis bands, to the 
westem sky, dear to him as the Orient to the Per- 
«an ; a&d^ with his own emphaus, said«— ^* You be 
imne^ mine ^way hy yon grand sun^ and all its 
ahine !" " I will," said Edgar, with feelings as 
deep, thovrgh with> le^s animated expression, ^^ I 
ml], kny dear M adua." 

Tbough Edgar possessed the whole heart of 
Angustus, bis. generou« and atifectionate nature in^ 
xdined to Charles, and extending bis band towards 
him, said — <^ Charles, too^ love Madua?" That i 
will,*' he cordially replied. **.Dear boys," said Mr^ 
Mannjers, ^^ I hope yoür friendship iä boünd by a 
threefoid cord, that will never be broken;^ bat, 
thought he, the trial of its strengdn is yet to come, 
and bow many are the ways by which the world 
assails our best feelings, and our most genercms 
aJ^ctions, laugbing to scorn all the genuine emo- 
tions of the beait, and planting its own hoUowpre« 
tensiöns and selfish designs in their place ! 

Mutual expressions of regretasid afFecticm \rere 
äitefrcbanged, and Mr. Mannas saw the boys drive 
away before he ordered' his own carriage. As th^ 
travelled with Sir Charles's horses^ tbey rested in 
the >middle of the joumey ; and wheh their equipage 
was ready, there was yet a delay of half an hoüf 
from the canes, pen-knives, and otber- putchases 
Charles had made in the towi^,' not being all col* 
ieoted and dcposited in 'the carri&^ge. TwBight. 
tiame on before they readied AshhUri^ The dtfrk 
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outline of the wood behind Mr. Bonville's hpuae 
marked their near vipinity to hpme, and its white 
froat soon appeäred in deep shadow b^ieath« 
The bol^s öf the lime-trees that rose on its fore- 
ground appeäred like the portico of a temple; and 
die moving lights within the house darted the^r 
bright beams among the waving foliage, presenting 
to the eyes of Edgar, nothing less tfaan ^n illu« 
minated palace^ where every good genii resided. 
Tob smoothly over the «oft green turf the carriage 
glided to reach any ear but that of the £dthful 
Keeper, whose loud and sudden bark announced 
its approach to the anticipating family within. In 
a moment they were all assembled at the embowered 
door, and in the next Edgar was in the arms of his 
mother, had jnet the cordial embrace of his father, 
and the* fond kisa of bi» sister ; whilst every peep- 
ing domestic presented a countenance of congratu- 
latory welcome. . 

Morgan, who had been waiting some time for 
Master Seymour, took the vacant place in the 
carriage, that proceeded immediately to Seymour 
HaU. 

Edgar never thought home looked more beauti- 
ful, or feit Its inmates more dear; and to them he 
came as a recovered jewel, whose lustre appeai*ed 
more bright for its temporary Suspension: it is 
true he had been but a month absent, but it had 
been his first absence, and its period had been 
doubled in the feelings of his family. 

Fanny had preparedthe decorations of the nice 
llttle supper: she wore the frock she knew her 
brother admired» and lier pianoforte was open, widi 
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those melodiesplaced upoB ks itand tbal he m«9t 
)(Mred*r oonsoious ]iopfi»neM^8pap]Bkd in bc« cy^ 
aod'gam quicker düticity* Xict her fopl* ^ Edgv 
tbcmgbt, that to contenqjlate lA thi« joy for bis re* 
tum. wttsoiot OM of tlie käst of the pletMures of hi» 
absenoe. He dpoke vitk entbuaiasm of tbe frienik 
bftbndieft-^^of the manlj virtuts of ÜVln Masnersy 
^mtAsihß £emimne graees of bis lacly^but even liis. 
beart*jii8|piited elotpieniie Ailed, wbeii he wiabed te» 
««feieisbe tbe glowing ettraetions of tbe b^imtiiul 
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•CHAPTER XII. 

Theo Peter opened bis moiTth» and snicl, Of a truth I pef- 
ceive thät God te no respecter of persons : "^ 

fiutthat in every natibn, he thftt ftiiareth him äml iiwrbeth 
v%h(e6usn€S8> is accepted wlth hfm. 

Tbb Acts of the Aposti^»» Cbap. x. 

In all tbe bright lustre of June the moming 
arose, and Edgar had visited every favourite resort 
before bis fatber and motber^s breakfkst«-table \toas 

» 

spread, The garden and the arbour were rieh in' 
Üowers and shrubs, and the aviary was covered with 
tbe gay' and roving tendrils and blbssoms of the 
sweet-pea, of which all the little birds of tbe )fl£r 
bad taken possession, sharing with tbe domestic 
poultry the plenty of its incloaure. 

After breakfast, Edgar and Fanny teaftecF :io 
Ashburst to Visit Mr. Conyei*s, whom indispotir ' 
tion had kept from Wöodfield several daj%>:i^ 
<< Benedicite, my bby,'^ exclaimed-A^ AeA ittd 
man ; ^^ bome will now be hörne agaifl; atld/.^p«d 
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iQtH^ I tritt dine:at WQodfiAltQ.?IXlrlDo)r.'^ ^To- 

^Mdrge SinpdDiit and CaÜffidne^^^Nray hst^^ fiad 
yöu lit'Wöodfieiid whai t«re rctarn;'' ^^H0vr eiisily 
-^Is^tti^'penMdedtO'de^liai.ife ]ik»y* iiaivepikd. 
^I^Chink t ivffl3id0'dowa)to^iiiy.r . i 
' ^itetlutiii^/4hcfr;C»Ued ij^a ^C 
Md'Oätbenne» and die former Ifte^rd^ witb gtatdU 
^(ki«ter; tlMi {MrepcirlrtioiiB inakiog'fetf'ki&j^itiire jä- 
fiCdenee; tte ItiXterspread herhoods^iVf^n Ibe boad 
of Edgar, and silently thanked God for hia.i»lttnib 
The health and spirits of Mr. Conyers seemcd 
renovated in the recovery of the boy he loved flo 
well; and afterhaviog list^ed to the reiterated 
praises of the family at Derwent Priory, he aaid, 
^ Tbis week out sball be all holiday ; and theo» 
Edgar, we must qoit the modems ibr the. old 
Grecians and Mantaan% if we mean to be fit 
Company for their friends and acquaintance«^' 
Edgar w&lked np to Seymour^Hall in the er ening« 
to pay hifr respects to Sir Charles and Lady Sey* 
Baour, whom he had not seen sinoe the preceding 
autamn, and to aee his yoimg. friend and feUow^ 
teaveller. 

Sinoere and affi»:tionate was the reception of 
Sir Chidrles; and her kdyship observed, it was 
real^'CunoUs to see how that boy was grown and 
improved ! ** Grown he certainly is^'' replied Sit 
Cbarlesr ^' hat I don't know how he can be im« 
pm^Hd ; because, at all times, he seemed just to be 
wliaiwas prq»er for his years*"' *^I suppoae he 
nfll h^'U prodigy then, when he is a man^'Vsaid 
Lady Seymour ; <' bot 1 never liked prodtgie^." 
Cbatiea exerted aU the power» of perauasion he 

N 2 
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-possessed^ to keep him tbe night, in vain ; biit he 
^cc^ted Edgar's invitation for the following day, 
»t Woodfield, where he was always amused and 
happy. 

During the remaining summer, Edgar gave the 
mo9t unremitting attention to his studies, attend- 
iilg daily. upon Mn Conyers, and not unfrequently 
becoming ß resident with hini for several weeks: 
his classical aequirements were confined to the 
Bionuqg; and early rising afibrded him the best 
i^portunity for attaining them. In the after-part 
pf liietlay, he read to his mother and sister, whilst 
,il^ sat.^t.their needles, history or poetry, to 
;^bich.theexcellent seqse of the former directed his 
Ju4gment, and awakened his taste. — When the 
eveoings were clear, the celestial globe was brought 
out ^q)on the lawn, and lent its aid to the delight* 
ful and sublime study of astronomy, — that heavenly 
science, which, unmixed with baser matter, elevates 
the mind of man to the grandest System of his 
Ahnighty Maker. The acquisition of this know- 
ledge was no task. Edgar and Fanny were fami- 
liär with the Stars ; and each had their favourite 
constellations, as they had their favourite flowers. 
^ith that graceful feeling, that in aU things influ- 
.ences the female mind, Fanny chose die beauti- 
ful Corona, the brilliant diadem of the skies ; and 
. Edgar, with the more solid principles that actuate 
the man, selected the Ursa major, whose steady 
ppinters direct the eye to the marineres friend, the 
polar Star. *^ I," said Mrs. Bonville, who always 
associated herseif with the pleasures of her childr^i, 
'^ I iove the Pleiades, which, accoi*ding to tke 
Heathen mythology, with which the history ofthe 
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Stars is so much connected, were the daugbteris öf 
AtlaSi the first astronomer: I never look npon 
^em, without thinking of Uhe seraph band df 
sisters !' " " Leaving the constellations for yoto," 
Said ]^r. Bonville, ^^ I am content with a sirigle 
planet, the Georgium sidus, which reminds me o£ 
liim, who has been the ruling star of Englaäd^ 
fflory fov more than half a Century,— -my amiäbie,. 
pious, and vienerable king." 

The succeeding winter introduced a verya^rfee-- 
able additibn to the family at Seyriiour-Halll =By 
ibe recommendation of Mr. Mamiers, a Pi-cfoch 
emigr^ became a residentiary teach^r to C^iä^lei^ 
whom, tEiat judicious friend fbresaw, would Aiev^r 
üiike a learnekl with a polite edueation ;' ttöth of 
which the Abb6 dii Plessis was very competeht to 
impart; but the acquisition of the T^reötSi laft- 
gaage, in Its most elegant pürity, waslndisp^rrsable- 
in the latter; arid he also suggested tö Sir Chai'le» 
the advantag« it would be to his son, having* Edgar 
the companion of his lessohs. ^ 

Mr. Bonville met the proposal of Sir Cbiarle» 
with gratefulpleasure; and in the Abb6 du Ple«sis^ 
Edgar found more than a French preceptor, ano- 
ther Mr. Conyers, differing in faith, but üniting^in. 
all that was aniiäble, in all the essentials bf geriWme 
goodness and piety. The Abbe du Plessis was 
airiongst those conscientious men, who woüld not 
turn apostates from their faith, to save their lives j 
yejt they were not voluntary deserters of thöir 
cbuntry, The fiends who then ruled France 
fprced him, with a hundred more of his jpersecuted 
brethre'n, on board a scuttled vessel. Though. 
predoomal to death by his unnatural countrymen. 
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'AltiWd m Eagiiibdv the repienbranoe aSrhis 
vu^;Uii!j^ ' ecmtilityj «adhis kijorbd kiag^ whem^ 
«my ^dod Pnmdiman loved^ everj piousFnmchHi 
mkk htwst^i «^gfaed heavy on his hearti; and« 
oMllWFrance h«d been to hioit he 8tiU feltit was 
ImfcoUrnry.- The iktal intdligence of ' tbe morder 
of Louis, mH tbe^iiidigtiities ofiered to ]aa fomily, 
"^tw^^tmSQöäifä^iifyA^operctimoky. His widowed 
imtM^'^mdi Bender «sister had been accused of 
il^^f^ibr >tiie rafiferii^ of the vaytii family.-*- 
£]^ttfi^if '«»mI iß^pottr the fadeb of accasation^ and 
tkey di^16g^thiär lipon the scaflbld. ^ Thy will 
be done r said the heart-broken sob and brother; 
<* I'walt tky^time, O ß^y God ! and tben, thn>ugh 
^e* tterit^ of my Saviour^ I trust I shall meet 
th^ise blessed martyrs in thy heavenjy presence." 

His €ne tall figure was bent by sorrow more 
l^aii years, and by it his brown hair changed to 
gray; his countenance was mild, pensive, and re* 
sigbedi his nrind firm in suffering, but gentle in 
^ ehdumnee ; amd it was in promc^ng or witnessing 
1^6 häppiness of others, that he still feit himself a 
RifM, atid that the world had yet claims upon him. 
He '^^s,''t>erllBpS) die only being who cx)uld have 
ülled'hto ^^ation at Seymonr'^Hall^ with dignity 
1»hfe*elfJ 

By him, the pride and caprice of Lady SeymoüF 
weti^ not bnty (Msrej^tded, bot almost unobserved. 
'^h^'^i^ril «hat had been bowed bysueh mighty 
i^liliiMliea'as'hii», could hat ahalyse the p^tty hu- 
ik<]m¥^ a >wäyward woman, whMi be ciMsiderdd 
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aft endowed with H6Mr«Q*ft bett gifts<: a «acrad home 
secured to her and- hw posterity by a freo •comfeft» 
tution,—sarroanded by a loyiJ poofdi^iälid ftfO^ 
tected by an honcfarable hosbaigid ; andt whenvhe 
observed her cajitiouriy kusenaible of «ndb blemingf^ 
he pitied her iitfinnity, but preaeijvfedi laß x>y» 
«joanimityk By Sir Quirles Seynöurf^aod Mr. 
and Mrs. Bonville» he was regard^*^^a^ beifig 
-akociet eiiblunat^ by si^ring ia. tbis vorld» b&A 
raised to a higher one by ükh and rirtoe. • - \ :< 
They delighCed to ebserve tbe bappy oomiwmsm 
%etw^n bim aod Mr. Ck>nyer% Ih^ proteälfuM 
nuoisteri andthe catholtc prieat; but good^ifHiR^ 
of whatever persuasion^ mu8t.l|0jirerQ9e.at}Qt^$ri 
and genuine goodness, with una£fected hamiKty« « 
the 8ame in every faith. r. . 

Edgar had learned the rüdiments of the Ftmch 
famguage from bis father; and bis knowledgeof 
the Latin grammar aocelerated that of tbe Ffenehj 
as did bis coUoquial intercourse with tbe Abb^ 
its acconipiished pronunciation. Giving but little 
time to sleep, and indefatigable in bis i^pUcaticMi, 
added to an intuitive facility in acquiring lan- 
guages, he made considerable prpgresa in tbe 
Italian, with which bis reveread friend at Sey* 
mour-Hall was very conversant; and thesiKteenth 
«ummer <^ bis life was marked by bis yi^rioiis 
improvements and acquisitions, still retainitig tbe 
Bweet simplicityof bis more early life, itsapeKtive 
fendes, and its tender aü^tions. 

On the verge of the park stood a solall snipiiiep* 
house, that the servants had used as a deposit for 
diair drag-nets, fishing taekle, or whatei;(er tbay 
^ose to put there ; even Tor these purposfs» it 
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had latterly been disused, and was now quite d^ 
serted. Edgar had obsei:ved the Abbe s periodical 
Visits to this place; and the sympathetic boy ima- 
giii«d the motive. — Though the truly pious mind 
wiU fieel ^'God's templo in all space,.'' yet it lov^ 
to Jipproprjiate 3ome particular ,spot i'v:bich it caji 
saactify by feeling, and seclude.froo^ common o|^ 
«ervj»tion*^ 

Edgar spoke of this to Mr. Conyers, who imme^ 
diately^ntel. the boy s ideos. — " We will mentioh it 
tiar££bttrles, jmy dear,'* said he; ^^ and as it most 
prdbai)i^wUl.>be:aocomplis)iQd by bis agency, 1^ 
Um Jiftvftidie uterit of it witli the Abbe." 

v «.< Sappose,". Said Edgar to Charlesj( ^Uhat the 
IHtle^aaiDwer-house, the Abb^ visits every morn- 
ing, was cleaned out, and Riade intö a chapel for 
himA" *' Would it ploasehim, think you, Edgar?" 
^^Qfe! I am sure it would/'— " Then I will mk 
pi^a,'* sakl Charles, ^< to let tbe men begin di- 
rectly." '' And I," said Edgar, <^will desire 
mamma to invite the Abb^ to dine and pass the 
whole day at Woodfield, that we may prepare it 
against bis return, without bis knowing any thing 
of it.^' Sir Charles was always agreeable to promote 
schomes of beneyolence, and always happy to sec 
his son ao öccupied« 

The ioaocently deluded Abb^ pas^ed the wbolf 
day at Woodfield, and the two boys assisted the 
servaats with so much alacrity, tJbat all was cleared 
away, made perfectly cleap» ajcarpetspr/^^ lappA 
the Soor; .and basspcks, with au altar table, pW^d 
beneath its easteru window. Xhis was all the tjj»^ 
would allow. Upon one of the hassock^s, at tbiß 
foot of the table; a letter was left^ addressed '* tg 
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tfie Abbe du ^lesris,*^ älemg w]!tti>(ihe'4sty'ol>llie 

' **The Abb6 is'respectfully deeh»^ ta j^nti^o^wii 
in writiAg whatever he niay i^i^ishvtlrtA'^äiJtoiise- 
crate this place; prepared for I^is exel^ftbr6KMie^ b^ 
his afiectioiiate pupü, '- ' • ■-'■■' \*' '^iJii 

Charles Skymoo«<*!> 

** No, Edgar/*' said Charles; ** yöii-wratenhe 
co^y of the lütter,' so do write^ pi]pils."'«^^f'Sxciae 
me, dear Charles; I have no right^to d^Apa^taf 
your papa's dotnatns-^let the Abb^ iKÜcfeatiidtt 
your own attention.'* " Bat we \(4tt teil -liim höw we 
both worked >v7i!:h the men, Edgar/'" tondiicfaf- he 
agreed, -• 

The boys longed, with an excusable desi^ey'4iö 
witness the astonishment of the Abbe, the enisiiing 
morning; but had too much delicacy even to cooss 
his path. He met them in the library, witb the 
letter in his band, and the teärs in his eyes. '^Oh 1" 
said. he, ^' it is a repose for which my soül has long 
wished, my heart laiiguished. May yours never 
know the sorrows its holiness alone ean saothe 1'^*. 

'^ Here/' taking a paper from bis bosdm^- ^^is aa 
answer to your tender consideration r i^de not re*- 
fuse its kindness ; the ceremonies of tha* Ro'iban 
CatboHc chorch are a part of its ereed^ ' and 'ils 
Jnward. and spiritual. grace seeks or aid ^roBi ovAf* 
ward and visiWe s^ns." The arücle» required 
were promptly procured; and the sanetuary of tbe 
soul was soon completed ibr ite pious^md Intmble 
.ministen' _ • . y .r '«.. . if:.gMV 

Xi5 K; j.-u} 
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not yet at rest. A short time after the^'ftppt6ptiiii^ 
'tf^^of ffie'<^ä|bel^ 1ne wäa jßatote^ a'^^ <(läy^ dt the 

tiUn) büllnot a^ a ilubsljtate; and FKJi^'Wks:^ 
¥^äiäihihpei^<Stilit}>^thefli«tatten)£üi(^<>n Mki^tet 
S^j^[tiM%f^^^ 1- ■ *' -^ ■ - '. • '• . ^>- --^^i»'- 

^^ A'y<iiiRg man applied for the skaation,' *#1k> 
«i^illigfat^ äivei^ gd6cl tbaracter wit^i bim, tl^bto die 
iaät^Miily' iie^hadüved inA^ in C^men; <<'It » a 
clil£üH^'fähiil)r/'' isaid I^dy Si^moor; **^afe y<m 
lihb?' •< ^^ öy liriy.»'— •« Yoii w»! ndt do tten, 
«^I sball have my house füll of papists.^ 
'''•'Mi/Cbiiyers had anticipated the conclasion of 
*li^ Mpeedbi and his deep cough drowned its last 
#0^4. ** My dear lady/' said he, «let the young 
^mith i^Mt a whae,*' 

He retked.— ^ l have often,'* said he, addressing 
himselF to the ear of Lady Seymour, but to the 
bearit ofSfe^ Charles, *<grieved for the good Abbd, 
tbat he had no one to commune with in his holy 
ptace, atid thought of my own happiness in asseoH 
Uing with those who iare gathered together in 
Ood^s name.' Engage this young man ; if he -prove 
aen honest ^ervant/his profession of feith ougfatDOt 
to be set ag'äinst him ; and I am sure it will rejoice 
-M. de Plessis, to häve a fellowship intbe ütde 
isanctuary your Hberality has provided hlin WIÖi.'* 

As Lady Seymour approved the appeara^^e, 
^'aracter, and d^mands of the appficant,'^ ^^e 
%er pe^ii^sion that he inight be engaged ; and Ihe 




§^ifimed the request öf Mr«^ Cony^rs (x> betbe 06ten# 
«y^ reason« 

In. charity ot band imd beart, tfaese twq jgood 
men .a^led üi| uiii«o9«> 'Afterwfiu^sbi^i /bimBeU* 
Iwrith aUtl^atfWn« reqwsiteifer di^peirAoiial dgiiftF- 
^HQce of one w)io sat Mi^b^ tabl^-^eSir Ctlfl^ 
jp^nvoUfT, M^ d^ JPl€!6si8 ga^e the remaiiider of tbe 
{Mitron^s amplie stipood tO'tlie popr^^ aiid M> 4^b^ 
ibnds for the relief of bis distressed coui)tiyn)eB, 
Hever aeekiog to raake a proselyti»; raod^deaf]^ as 
^ved Char}09 and EdgfH*^ : iieveF:^pref^g»«l 
linion, or ^«^erting an argum^ni in f>v<Hir..ofjjg$ 
fi^th, thateoukl «nake diem IJEJjb^r ia^^ljCfh; 
y^ he hiul preferred deatb aod Jp^ani^bmcnttp^jl» 

denial. ; ,: r_ 

Theonly indulgence in wbich bis subdued DA|UTe 

allowed itself, was the cultivation of flower^i und 

wben the gardener discov^red. '^ wb^t a good i^ist 

the French gentleman was,^' he dugovqr apiec^.of 

. grQUod, that he dedred bim to take for bi$ ö<w|i. 

No encroaefainents escaped Lady Seynuiur*8 eye ; 
and wben she wastold to whom tbe parterre was 
appropriated, she said, ^^ she thought tb,e At)be 
might have been content wUh tbose fip^ersi tbat 
were already in the garden." — Strange tb«.t a «elfisb 
nature cannot, will not sympatbise witb tbe aelfisb 
.idtidulgencies of others ! self-love and social are only 
tbe sanie in ainiable minds ; but tbe good man n^st 
.p^uspectingly present^ Lady Seymour witb a 
pn^usipn of bis most beantifui, cam^tioA% ;is tri- 
js^utary, flow^r^ fpr tbe plea?ure tbeijr c^ltiv»tion 
3^]^ idFpr4^ hm; ^nd ijioi^h tjbie. mo^t mppr^smn- 

i^g of human beings, he had also formed a parrow 
bdrder around bis litde ebapd; *planted it with 
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^werS) and had begunto train the quick gnywing 
Irish ivy towards the Windows; to which, by w»- 
tering and cherishing, he soon hoped that its shade 
would give privacy from without, bnd solemnitjr 
.wilhin ; whiUt Edgar and Charles tookmutual plea- 
sure in witnessing the happiness they had dispensed. 

Returning one evening from the Hall, Fanny 
•presented her brother with a thickly folded letter, 
that.awaited his arrival. ^^ It is the writing of Mrs. 
rManners,^ said he : ^^ it is her seal too ; that must 
not be broken." — He then took his scissors.from his 
Apocket, and cut it carefuUy.round, saying, ^^ I wilP 
just look it i)yer^ and then I will read it aloud.^ 

Mr. Bonville laid aside his book, and his mamma 
and Fanny gave their undivided attention. 



CHAPTER XHL 



In nU their pride» stili wave high Wharncliffe*s wocxla. 

Still o'er their bovv'rs the summer dews descend ; 
Still freshiy flow the Don*s translucent floods, 

Above whosc banks the rifted rocks ascend; 
Still all his hidden brooklets rippling wend 

Through mossy banks, aiid murtnur as they flow, 
riWüiererpensile flowVs, like bashful virgins, bend 

TofSe^.thQijr beauties in the waves belaw, 
, That kisst their perhimed lips, and in their blushes glow. 

W.H.S.» 

"London; Bryanston-square, Nov. I. 

** My dear Bonville, 
• ' « Wx arrived here last night. Augustus leads 
me to the writing-table, and with all his winhiiig 

: i i .<, .1. . j - • ^^W^ I|aUain»}iirc. , -. , h\ 



>rajnrj a^Wino to teYi-BömiVbS^htm mach tt^e ^ödglrt 
of/bim,. aiul wUhod fer,* him, durift^'ouir jo^ey 
tluroiigii .Yorkithbd;üduit 'ih'V!^ri6ty,;ri 
^iQx.teiil,']iiay belerm^'ä primipality; butthii im^ 
in our joiirne5'^irocigh life, my dear yöiifig fri^d : 
iiRby,thetefore, shouW'wespecifjr'Yörtebiiie? PafBa- 
inent is expected to.ttieet soon, and. Mr. Mariliers 
wisfaed US tö travel whilst the weathet wasfitie; '^'< 
- . ^* We cbanged our usual rcnite by way of • Döif- 
catter^ and passed througti Leeds. At SheiBe(tl 
,we were detalned one day,by the teittporÄ^y*indi*- 
position of the€oadinian.**^We töok occäsion'of tt^ 
delay, to make a short exeursioD inftfae TieighböuH- 
hood; and recoUecting' that Wharnefiife* Lodge, 
near Wortley, was in the vicintty^ I was destrbus of 
seeing the place where the celebrated Lady Mary 
Wortley passed the three first years of her married 
life, ; and where her son, the eccentric and erratic 
Edward Wortley, was born ; which in after life, 
she compared to the beautiful Yale of Vaucliise, 
near . Avignon ; nor indeed» could the woods of 
Vallombrosa, in richness or antiquity, unite more 
magnificence, than those we have visited. 

" We took post-horscs, and set off at ten.o'clock 
in themorning, for WharncIifFe, seven miles distant 
:from the. to^n. After leaving its extended suburbs, 
we cx>ntinued to ascend during a driveof five 
miles, the two latter being through an umbrageou^ 
wood of oak, interspersed with birch, that'closely 
bounded the carriage-way on either sid^;.rnot ad- 
mitting a peep of the distant country. All was 
döse, shadowy, and covert, excepting the various 
riaings on each band, that branched off into the 
thickest part of the wood, 'alleys gree;^,' that ap»- 
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peipred to invite you into tbeir bowery arcades. 
The ascending road, of excellent surface, continued 
to wind tbrough the vood, adntitting no termiaat- 
iag vista to the eye, tili arrived at its extremity — 
knd wha,t a burst of land8cq)e was then presented ! 

Still the prospect wider spreads, 
^ , Adds a thoiisand woods aud oieads; 

Süll il widens, widens still« 
And ^inks the nevrly-iisen hitl. 

Those thousand meads, diversified by «welling 
luioik, clustered cottages, gentLeinen''6 bouses, and 
ihe grey tower of the Hamlets church*, in the 
aerial distance wbich, though standiiig on au emi- 
nence, appeared to repose beneath the distant 
woods and hllls, and overlook the smiling piain 
beneath. 

«Turning fromthisamplitude of beauty, we en- 
tered, on the left, the inclosed ground, that led to 
ilie object of our ride; and ascended a mile of 
high and level ground, skirted ön one side by a 
thick plantotion of Scots firs; and on the other, 
open to a wild, bare, and mountainous country, 
iomething like the least int^esting parts of our own 
Cumberland. We then descended gently towards 
the house; the roof and chimneys of which were 
first perceptible. 

^^ The ground contiguous to it, on the left, spreadr 

* Ecclesfield Church, CAlled by the vulgär, and very dc- 
setvedly, " the Minster of the Moore.*' üpon the piigcs et 
thellev. J. Hunter s •' AnnaU of Hallamshirc/' it rises in all 
the pride of tts ear ly ereettoni and in all the beauti^ othi Uuk 
decorations-} the. latter of which» the iapse of .«vifQ ««umri^ 
-liftve eradiciEkted, a^d ((espoiled. ^ ,^ . . ^< /, 
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iifg below the shelter of the firs, that continued 
io skirt the hill^ was a circular area, that must ever 
bitve bade defiance to cultivation, and which iio 
ptcttitesque eye would ever wish to be otherwise. 
Grotesqtie old oaks, presenting, amidst their dark 
green foliage, a black and leailess arm, or a bald 
and withered crown, startiug from amidst the low 
grey rocks that seemed thrown aroimd in the mo6t 
fantastic confusion ; between whöse interstices, the 
fem grew in tuflsof unusual size and height, &rm- 
ing a mimic wood beneath them ; the whole inter- 
mingled with the shining hollies as old as the paks^ 
•aiid groups of deer as wild as the roebucks, 

** Over the House, the distant country united its 

ptrrple tint witH the horizon; ^and had we pro- 

ceeded nö further, we should have supposed the 

heathy outline was all the view it commanded— a 

House, humble as is its extemal appearance, exceed- 

-ing in grandeur of Situation, the palaces of kings-— 

placed on the very verge of a line of perpendicular 

rocks, that sweep in circular pomp on either hand, 

and overhahg a Valley that lies many hundred fa- 

thbms below — the sides of its grand amphitheatre 

' clothed with the riebest mass of native woods that 

the kingdom presents ; — ^their unbroken surlaoe 

tiieh glowing with all the varieties' of autumnal 

cöloaring. — Below roUed the dark waters of the 

Don, inclosed by its rocky banks, too far beneath, 

and too much shadowed by the overhanging woods, 

tb be seen from the heights above. Compared evea 

:with those of the yeomanry of the present day, 

ib0 Houae mighl be pronounoed mean ; but it must 

heiwaenbeted^ it was buüt in the fiftebnth c^nturf , 

when. low cälings and contracted windowß were 
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thooght to promote the warmth and comfort 
within; and thoiigh the residence of a man of 
rank, it was only a lodge or appendage to his ex- 
tensive domains. 

*' That its Situation was selected by a strong feel- 
ing of the grand scenes and sweet sounds of nature, 
k proved by an inscripti<»i within the house, and 
which the present owner, no doubt, highly values 
toT its ancestorial testimony ; the very stones pro- 
claiming his hereditary local descent. — The inscrip- 
tion, in the old English letter> is as follows : — 

" * Pray for the soule of Sir Thomas Wortelay, 
Knight for the king's body to Edward the Fourth, 
Richarde die Third, Harry the Seventh and 
Eighth, hows sauli's God pardon : which Tjiomas 
caused a house to be mad; for this cause, mydst of 
• WharncliiT, for his pleasor, and to hear the hartes 
bei, in the yere of our Lord» a thousand five hun- 
dred and ten«' 

*^ In sixteen hundred and seven, the«tone on which 

this inscription was engraven, was at a little dis- 

. tance from the lodge, where seats were cut in the 

rock. Indeed, no sounds but tbose of nature, and 

the Clements, could the voluntary recluse hearat 

Warncliffe chase; and so little dteration has the 

Japse of three hundred years made, that its present 

,inhabitants can hear little more than the flow of 

;unseen waters, the hush of bending woods, and the 

* stags' bellow/ 

<< Very trifling additions appear to have been made 
.in the original building. One back-room, pro- 
jecting from its line, had French Windows, opening 
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lipon a little angular parterre, that looked towards 
the approach we had passed, sheltered on two sides 
by the building : within which that beautiful 
exotic, the China Rose, grew in brightluxuriance. 
The Countess Erne, who is resident at the k)dge, 
was absent i we, therefore, asked permission to take 
a fuller view of its surrounding scenery ;. and from 
without, surveyed the rooms. They w^ere lined 
witli cheerful papers, and furnished with th'ose 
modern accommodatious that appertainto a gentle* 
lyoman's habitation. 

<* Turding the west-end of ihe building, that stood 
a few yards behind the iine of its front, th^ grand^ 
eur of VVharncliffe bufst upon our view. Woodsji 
and rocks, and sky, deep Valleys, and distant moors, 
in all the.gorgeous display of a fine October day ! 
Here'again was another little Square inclosure, ser 
pured by an almost invisible wire fence, extending 
from the corner of the retreating angle to the very 
verge of the precipice. Its fairy gate admit^ed us 
to that delight of a country residence — a half glass 
door, that at the end of the house entered into a 
handsome room, where two sash windows over- 
looked the deeply descending Valley, to which the 
niassy pointed grey-stones rose in close ^pproxima^ 
tion, just as though the House had been built within 
thi^ir natural buttresaes, for its certain support and 
security. With all due respect for the absent lady, 
we «availed ourselves of the glass door^ to siurvey 
tijjtp iusidi^ - of. the roqm from its outside — * the 
guiltiess eye enjoys, but wastes not,' and there it 
Im^junat^l upon its home deligbts. A nice spIn* 
p^ßg V^hfi^li tjie primitive ^mploy of ladieg, coeval 
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with the house» was there; a cbeerful fire, a read- 
ing table, with chairs around it, and cases contain«*- 
ing books, combined with the view it commanded^ 
to retider this the sweetest apartment I ever «aw. 

^< From the little platform, ten or twelve steps of 
Woody painted dark green, were bedded in the 
steep declivity, to aid the descent to a small terrace 
lying below. Upon this sweet perch^ we restcd; 
the turi^ green as an emerald^ and soft as^v^Ivety not 
exceeding five yards in breadth and lengtb ; from 
whence we surveyed all the brilliant scenery of the 
irale. The topmost boüghs of thß tall ash, the 
leathery biroh, and the sturdy bak, waved at our 
feet, sihking in abrupt, and almost perpendicular 
descent. 

/^ The servants, knowing that the recoUection of 
the dinner hour never abridged our pleasant itinera* 
ries, came to inform us,refreshments had been put in 
the carriage, of which, on this aerial terräce, we par« 
took; and I roay truly say, I never beforesat down 
in a dining-room so magnificent I unhesitatingly 
declared, that if I was not the mistress of that 
House, of which Mr. Manners is the master, I 
would rather live at Whamclifie lodge, than any 
place I ever saw. 

^^ Upon narrow borders around the accesäble 
walls of the faouse, the privet was planted. To 
soften and embellish the home-scene of a Situation 
so wild, is certainly desirable : but the town-grow- 
ing privet seemed out of place there, amidst the 
oaks of ages, and the antique evergreens, that the 
samedesire, in its earlier inhabitants, had plaatcd. 
The perennial v^rdure, and the bright sciu*let 
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terries of the pericanthia woiild have accorded 
well with the sylvan natives of the place, tinting die 
walls, and glowing in the winter scene of this aeiial 
habitation, when * cloüds and storm$, and darkness 
rest upon it.' 

** The little partetre thät was spread o«t befort 
the Windows of the back-room, was fiUed with swe^ 
and cherished 'flowers— As we were returning to 
the camage> the gardener ädvanced, an4 presented 
me with a fine Cluster of its sovereign Rosei^, that 
I ntihesitatingly accepted, khowing that ihe eye to 
whom ^Öieir tribate was dae, couiu not vlew theif 
transient beauties. Tliis delighted Madua, ^ho 
knows I never envy any thing, but the possesi^on 
of a rose; and that I think, every cottage where it 
grows, has that to boast, which adoms the palace 
of dieir prince. ' 

" Mr. Manners observed, * that the civility and. 
attention of servants were always the reflection of the 
politeness of their principals ; that in the intercourse 
he had had with the domestics of the royal house» 
hold, in all their gradations, he had ever found them 
more uniformly and minutely attentive, than any 
others.' 

" Consideration for the horses induced us to pro- 
ceed to Wortley, two miles further, where they also 
^ere refreshed. We were there informed, we 
might return by a different road, through the Valley 
we had looked upon. — Being desirous to see the 
»ame scenery in a different point of vie\i', weacceded. 
Immediately on leaving Wortley, we descended a 
leng and steep hill, and tuming to the left, entered 
upon the vale. The ro?d continued by the side of 
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the Don, that emerged from its sourcc in die moors 
above; but I am quite unequal to describe the 
sublime and beautiful variety wbicti the succeeding 
seyen miles presented. On the left, the wooded 
amphitheatre ; on the right, hanging copses, tuits 
of wood, interspersed with sloping pastures, and 
nestling cottages beetled over the road. These wfe 
drove too closely beneath, to see in their best 
effect ; but all on the WharnclifFe side was in fiim 
distance and perspective. 

" I never saw the actuaLpomp of woods before, 
sweeping down the steep declivity, from its loftj 
summits to the river^s brinki advaneing and reced- 
ing as we passed the windings of the vale, and pre- 
sentingv their varied beaüty in prpcessional array. 
The road was l^id high above the river'*s bed. The 
carris^e pasaed close to its steep and rocky banks, 
wd Lady Mary Wortley could not hdve beea in 
Qiore danger, when she awoke Mr. Wortley on 
tbeir journey in Saxony, than we were in the do* 
mains of her descendant. Though the postillions 
Wjere not nodding on their horses, or the Elbe roU- 
Vßg below, yet the. banks were frfequently as high, 
aod the road as narrow, and the wa£ers of the Don 
quite deep enough to have terminated onr terres* 
trial career — if a horse had fallen, or a wheel come 
off on its slaty verge. We looked up to the circu- 
lar rampart that qrowned the summit for several 
mUe&i and when we were opposite the lodge, that, 
like an eagle'^s nest, appeared perehed in the sk}', 
wesoarceiv could, believe that we had soared so 
faa^, or that the foot of man could have reached 
tl^re. 
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'^ Too elevated and /too aeiial to distinguish its 
architectural pretensionis; its numerous cbimneys 
that rose like small turrets^ accorded well with 
the rocky line^ of which it appeared to form a part ; 
every object was in perfect keeping bat one. A 
iiewiy built coach-house, contiguous to the lodge, 
and there not unappropriate or obtrusive, wheh 
seen from the vale below, interrupted the feathery 
Une of wood aiid the fantastic one of rock, with its 
heavy square barn-like appearance. 

^* The river now became more expansive, and it6 
surface smoother; the banks less rugged, yet still 
high ; the woods drawing closer togetber, and their 
outline gradually decUning to their termination, 
darkening all the vale, over which the mists of 
evening began to spread, that just before we quit- 
ted, presented a new and striking object — a low 
and extensive building, apparently placed in the 
water, called, in the provincial language of the 
country, * the works.' From its very high cupola 
cbimney, bright üashes of fire threw their lurid 
light upon tlie woods, which was again moment- 
arily darkened by its emitting a heavy volume of 
coal'black smoke, the precursor of another illumi« 
nation, — 

Dark red the heaven above it glow'd 5 
Dark red beneath the waters flow*d. 

Whilst from the unglazed Windows, descending to 
die water's brim, the reflection of the fiery furnäce 
was spread^ in ^ blood-red light' over its wh(^ 
Burface. The dark figures at work within coöld 
' only be distinguished in contour; and as they 
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passed and repasied» betoAng red4iot koa baii 
with them» I diought of tke abode of Ükq CycIopl^ 
prct)aifing their firebrands of destnicdon) end wiiJk 
^bundering hamniers frightening SUence from her 
sylvan hannts. I was veiy glad we had not;our 
own higb4bd honws brou^ £fdiii Sheffield ;*»—tke 
iteady fgreafeare&we had» iq[»peared faadHar with tbe 
«ceoe) and took m safe and quickfy to the towii^ 

<' In tfdlung over tbe pleasures of the day, I ex- 
pressed my surprise, that Lady Mary had never 
made tbe uticominoii grandeur and beauty of 
Wkamc^& the tttbject of letter^ wrUCen whiLst « 
sm^dcSBil there;. and that I thongbt the tal^its of 
bee IkcJy. ladysbip were ia<»*e suhed to courts and 
fabioetsi dian Ake chanaffand harmonies dTnattfir«. 
. '^^ ^ Btttf ' Said Mr. Mannm^ ' do her the justic« 
lo reBiembery that wben a yonng andlovdiy bride^ 
Mkß neyer complaiaed of tbe sedusion that sbut her 
•üt fFomiparticipating in tbe pleasures of the worid^ 
or from recdviirg hs admiration ; wfaeil the mily 
intercoiirse she coukl maintain with her few mi 
dtstant neighbours, was by joumeys mede on horse^ 
back : bbt for the improyed roadss it now presaits the' 
same sedusion aa it did thei), and Wharncliäe ap^ 
peers the same to us as it did to Lady Mary^ and 
to the ancestor of Mr. Stuart Wortley, * tlie knight 
of the body-guard to Edward the Fourth/ '. 

*^ I know, dear Bonville, you will think yourseif 
omdi obl%ed to me ibr tbis long letter, bot I accpait 
yw of tbe weighty Obligation } for I have hi^ a 
revMnp^aaing pleasure in retracing scesies thafr 
yoiur participatian would^have heigbtened, and,' bj^ 
tbe ^ sweet pUabüity of wt^nutffs spmt,^ revisitngf 



tbem with you. The w^rm affecttons of Mr. MaA«^ 
nem and Madua are joofcsi The latter eay^ < Tett 
bim, Madua love him so well, tfaat he can say üo 
more !' 

^.To your highly esteemed family, Mr. and Mrs. 
Bonviüe^ and their Fanny, present my regards, 
whilst with tbe moJt afiectionate retnembrancet, I 
Femain their Ed^ar's moit troly attached, i 

*^ Mary MAimEttß.*" 

<< It is a pity/' said Fanny^ << that Mrs« Manners, 
Urho appears to love the oountry 00 tndy, dhould 
go to live in London V* *^ Not wholly so^^' aH-^ 
surered Mrs. BonvUle: *< those tale&ts that iglve a 
zest to retiremoit, are goierally awakened by alt 
intercourse with society. Talents elieit tale»t, and 
it is from the oommunion of elegant minds) thai 
iateUectual beings carry those fiseling^ and taste» 
iaio the coantry Chat add its greatefet charm ;<^a 
qokker and more lively sense of itspleasures, from 
aaalogies of its varioas powers ov^ the human 
beert and senses.^ . 

<* The poet of the Night Thougbte," said Mr. 
Botiville, '^observes, 'tis converse fits for solitud^^ 
ae e&erdse for salutary rest. London is the great 
scene of mental action, where those who are dis* 
tingnislied by the higher powers of the mind, stand 
AfMt.pl'ominent; wheregenius,bybeingappifeciated, 
ia rewarded. Cuhivated inlellect and polished masi- 
Aers are the graceof the higher cirdes in London ; 
and theiigh foUy and ßivolity will press within, 
di^y do not readi its centre. The strong sensit 
tioös of -pleasure experieneed l^ Mrs. Manners, 
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j^ her joarn^y to Whamdiflk^ will be trantferred 
to others, gratifying tbe sympathy of tkose who 
£ael like her; «nd awakening the tasten of thos^ 
in whom räch feelings have iain domiant." 

^^Sttch women as Mrs. Manners/', ^d Edgar, 
<<oiight to go into the gay world^ to sliow its 
foUowerft th^re are pleaaures independent o£ it" 
<^ My dear Edgar," aaid Fanny, ^<you have given 
the best ^eaaon, why JMrs. Manners should go to 
London." ^ 

Mr. and Mrs. Bonville had taken care to instii 
mtly into the minds of their cbijdren a love for 
ceading'; not alone as the vebicle of experienced 
wisdom and knowledge, but as an intellectual oc* 
cupation^ knowing that there may be, by its whole- 
some antidote, many hours redeemed from foUy, 
and that something worse, to which folly often 
leads vacuity of mind. 

Tfaey had reversed the usual plan of its System. 
Books of Imagination had not been fiföt put into 
their hands; a taste for reading had been early ex- 
cited, by the perusal of ancient and modern his- 
tory, voyages and travels, all which contain events 
as extraordinary as the fancy can invent, or the 
agency of supernatural beings produce; and now 
tbose lighter gratifications of the young rea4^ 
were introduced. As the dessert which delights the 
eye^ as it indulges tlie taste^ succeeds to the more 
sakiiary repast, so did Fairy and Arabian Night 
Tales succeed RoUin^ Plume^ and Captaiti Cook ; 
ajid in the mind of Edgar, such solid researcfaes 
mainlained a foundation too firm, and cover^ 
a spaee too broad, to admit more superficial 
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matter totake deeper robt» or oversun Ifae sacred 

grouiK}* 

Mixs.' Bon^e soi^ht not to represB the exercbe 
of the imaginatton ; but it was her care to resirain 
its excess, and to correct its exuberance. Sbe re* 
membered bow^mnch her t>wn youth had been en- 
chapled by the Arabiaa Tales, without consideriDg 
tbein at the tüne, as the epitome of the manners» 
customs, and characti^rs of the East ; not less so with 
the Hioral fairy-tale of ^^ the Beauty add the Beast" 
Tbe latter had come down from London, with the 
last new publications, with all tbe advantages 
of modern printing and iUustration. But fröm 
amongst tbe Thousand and One Tales of the 8ul- 
taness Scheherazade, sbe selected and reftd dond 
those she chose her childreii should hear. 

The extravagances of Aladdin's Lamp.affi>rded 
them inexpressible entertainment; and during the 
time they were its auditors, they never questioned 
the power of its Geniis. — Fanny said, << she could 
Bot imagine any thing so beautifiil, as the Magi* 
cian's cave.^' ^' Reach the prism, that piece of tri* 
aogular crystal, from my room: look through it 
lipon this bright and sparkling fire, and upon the 
f^ants in the window upon which tbe sün noW 
^ines,— what do you see?" ... 

** Qfa^ mamma ! heaps of rubies^ emefalds, ame» 
tfaysts, and topazes, all hanging in rows and cltis- 
ters, upon the brancbes, ready assorted for Aladdin 
toehoose." 

** Such/* said Mrs. Bonville, ** you may suppose 
dazzled the sight of the Arabian boy; but, tö- 
niCNTOW, when I read to you the favourite story of 
my childhood, ^Beauty and the Beast,' I thihk 

▼OL. !• o • 
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yoa mil dioon^ witk ito herane) the swesfecr «od 
more simple object she preferred«'^ ^^ But now, 
maaomat plesse to tdl me,** anid Fanny» <* iS diis 
piece of glass is of any other^ use than to- loolb at 
Aladdin^s cave?*^ 

^ Most assoredly, my dear: the tkree sidi»} of 
tfae prism» whose base&are all p8ralld% collect and 
separate tbe rays of light^ as they pass througb 
tiisin^-— Sr Isaac Newton, tliat suUimely g^dd 
pbilosqpher, first disooveved' its .use, and appliedit 
tothose yarioQB experiments of light aaid cx>loiii^ 
diat his g^iins illostrated. The tslenim and vkltter 
pf Als very great man are beautifhlly depktttred 
bydie muse of Thomson, in a poem to hii^ me* 
^mory« Alluding to this particülar illuihinaticni of 
hi^ ihind, he says-. 

Even light iiself, which every thing displays, 

Shone ondiscoyered, tili bis brighter xnihd 

Untwisted all the shining rohe of day. 

And ffoni the whttening» tmdi^tifigsitishlVl hha», 

Collectipg eveiy ray into his kind, 

To the charm*d eye eduoed the gorg^ou» tratn 

Of parent colours. 

r- - . • ' 

\ 

Ofthese.heispoetically diffuse» First, tfae ^ftnauig: 
red,' the; < tawny orange,' the < delioious . yelbw,^ 
' all refreshing green,' < pure hlue,* « deep^^ in*, 
digq^' and. <fainting violett but it is a ^ty to 
abridge the g}owing desoriptic»! ; therefen^Lrefer 
ypu . to the poem/' 

^^ But, mamma, why is it always said, ^ thft>di»» 
mond,' and. all the other predouistoito?'' 

<< Becausethe diamond is tlie first- in. rank, nu 
1«^ ai^d bewity ; it is tbe. hairdest of aU nataiol. 
sqbstanqes, . and c^i ooly bßt wiv>|ight upon. l^ itsi 



or original flaw**^ ,- ,. 

^ ii^cfof^^ täamixi^h, adMMttt iMd^ beM* die 
haeäctet of all srubstaneeirjb beoiß'ics * I hitw hieeäA if 
«dii^arhard as adamant'^*^ 

«^Ttie diaBMXMl is the adaiCMib0f tilö Mi^tmiBf 
to wiM«ii>ail tke nliMt vfthiabte'ptisöiiniibsteiies WieM 
kmmrtii by the saäie nräfes i?m- cail^ tliett»iL ¥oti 
triil' find tiiem all eauinerM;ed>iA th^ hfeB^pkät^öt 
Aanm^tfae hi^ priest ; duri&g^tbe time (^ whoisv^ 
priestly seaüxority, the working of gdld afld ptiecious^ 
staneff was iniits greatest perfectionir Gröd himcetf 
fiUiqg:one of the tribeof Judah with the knowledge 
oEall manner of worhmansfaip'; in: gold> and silver» 
and braw ; in cutting of stone» to set them, and .in* 
carving c^^ timber ; saying uiito Moses, ^ I häve 
filled him with the spiritof 6od:' from whichnt^ 
musttutfer^ tbat all * we know in wisdom^ and un*- 
derstandiBg,. and in knowledge,. to de?ise cunning« 
wloxks,- comes from God ;. therc&ire, to purene and 
iinprove them— ^to count theinas the talentB cotii'^' 
nutted to ourcare, is agreeable tö him ; and tbat 
in tfaeir neglect^.asin tbeir abuse^ we sfaall be oon«^ 
sidered • uniprdfitable servants.^ 

<^ Thtts/' Said Mn Conyersy who> had listened' 
Mth'.pleased attention to the conversation, ^.^thns- 
bambling the pride of man^ who would appropriate'' 
to himself the praise of hk own worii:s, forgel^- 
ting that all that is great and excdlent in him ir 
the (^ft (^ God ; that it is from him the power, and 
tlie'mi|gbt, and the majesty prooeed.'^ 

^''I am very happy to hear tbis so proved from- 
(iod'a own word,^* said Fanny ; ^ becaüso) when h 
Ma adnütring the works of the creatiire, I slmll ao«* 

' o2 
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knowkdge tlüe power of hi& Creator; and I do 

love to see ingenious people." 

The ensuing evening, M^rs. Bonville read the 
promiscid tale; and as sheopened the juvenile böok, 
laid, ^^ Thus we pass from diamonds to roses — ^fibnx 
the most venerable of all books, to one of the nur- 
sery; but.we may view this infantile story as a 
beautiful allegory» that exemplifies the triuiiiph and 
reward of sweetpess of temper. The Beast^ aEke 
repuUive to the eye and ear, gäins upön the heart^ 
even of Beauty, by the goodnessof his dispositiön, 
and thg sweetness of his temper. His transforma- 
tion from a monster to a handsome young man 
may be explained) a$ no more than the efiect that 
an amiable nature disp^ises to its possessor. 

^^ The Palace, with all its attractioos^ would have 
been ä "gloomy prisön — the garden, with all its 
roses, a cheerless desert — had its owner been a 
monster in mind rather than in person. The unre- 
strained, nncorrected indulgence of ill temper, will 
trausform man or woman to a monster, without 
the aid of the fairies; cheerfulness and happiness 
withering beneath its blighting influence, and poi- 
soning all the healthful Springs of the heart and 
mind. If I was asked what is most coAducive to 
the real enjoyment of life, what gives grace to fa- 
TOurs, what palliates a refusal, what softens disap- 
pointment, and almost soothes despair, I should say 
tweetness of temper ! 

^^ I do not mean, my childreh, that you should not 
discriminate between injuries and benefits; that 
you should not appreciate afFection and indiffisr- 
ence, attention and negligence ; büt that you should 
hold the eqüanimity of your minds above the petty 
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disquietudes of life; that you shonld bear wiih pa» 
üence the weakness of otbers; that you should not 
take refuge in suUenness br retort from their ün- 
merited accusations; and, that if you are railed at^ 
you shall not rail again, but tum away wrath \vith 
a soft answer. When you, yourselves, havp cause 
for displeasure, be angry and sin not ; abhor the 
pffence, but compassionate the offender; for, ^in 
the course of justice/ we have all something due 
to the forbearance of each other : and the beautiful 
prayer, whose sublimity bespeaks its divine origin, 
unites the feelings of humanity with the petitions 
for mercy. 

" The simple taste that led Beauty to prefer a rose 
to more shining decorations, influenced her love of 
vii^ue and goodness for their own sakes; and in 
contiemplating their attributes in the Beäst, the 
peace and harmony within difiused their power, 
their beautifying power, over the extemal de» 
formity. 

<^ That the mortification of witnessing the happi- 
ness of others may be the punishment of the en- 
vious and ill-natured, is the concluding reflectioQ 
the Story excites." 

^^ Oh ! dear, dear mamma," said £dgar, <<your 
goodness ia amusing us, and the beautiful reflections 
you make upon the story, Will be the most lasting 
impressions that it will make upon Fanny and I." 

On the following morning, Edgar presented bis 
siater with a folded paper ; it was inscribed ** To 
dear Fanny.'' — rShe perused its contents with equal 
pride and pleasure. 

To have a copy of verses addressed to her, was 
aß novel, as their subject was appropriate 1 ^he 
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^^ i^r S([g&rV|kilcyA6 lach m^ MogiOMfü 
^ve? rl^baU'it t^ tibem «ovr« ^n^mmi» i^tm^ 

^< To ^bare yp^r .pleßsqrf^ ;iny loi^, iß dwfi^iitaP 

j • - 

]p!ncircled1n a golden .ban4^ 

And glrtf niTg on a'lady's-hand« 

AiDiamofid and a Byby-9toDe, 

:Ia joml tlosirej» ^be^lly th^oe. 

llie Riiby, of bis colour vai«, 

Saidto the^Diamond« witH4vdaio» 

' Yoar pahe, ^bough brilliant lastres, sopm 

To fade before niy glowiqg beam» 

WHj shotild the rank be giv€n to you 

Tooiy Mipeiftor -bnghtiieM dtte-^* 

Uomoved« jand calm in conscious worth, 
9 Replied the radiant 8lar of earth : 
' Return with me into the mine, 
Tikefv lee whO'WlU i&ost4)learly<lhin6, 
^ In p&uvej^ian^Justrebrighjt« 

j^oftided by f<g^i?c(i>jg Ught I> 

Let others blaze in public vieWj» 
. jj^.qltin^ jtb? piaiflß Aigr ihu»k Jtheirdpeg 
. , ^hfiir ;|Qod 4^fh m the \^orl4 ^^n hear({^ 
A.nd thu« they have thcirjcnept reward. 
But, oh l be yours the Diamond's -part-«- 

Se good in secret and in heart. 

# - • ' 

Thf)i\vgh yovr Jig;]bt »bw wbeie powe caa px^ö^ . 
The splendid iustreofits raysi— 
Knough for yoo on this'side Heav'n, 
In an approving heart« is girenl— 
Above tbc DÜMBond't or th« ^^b/« fame. 



^<TfikeEdgiurtlnskiB%*' m^.Faimy, ^^nd teil 
ii^ if :the seed I -sbw prodoce» such flowers» I 
uriil IjcaTerae «11 Eairy land for his^plsasured — Go» 
my love^ transplant them to yaar memöiy^ and 
jroor hearty which will be the «weetest trib^^ ypur 
bvotber OUQ reoeive.^' •■ 
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Thou first and 8imple»t of the arts that ro^ .^ 
To cfaeer the yrorld, and Ifghtea kutnau voae! 
Friend of the mourner 1 . Gvaiduaiiof the .tiUQb ! 
May zl^xhaite.Scnlptnre 1 ^ithout blame pfesiune, 
Rüde in thy laws, thy glory to rclate j 
And j>raise ihee, formiagiwith a, potent band 
T^y new dominion in iny native land } 

Di7RiN6 the oourse of this winter tlie fhtare 
profession of Edgar Bonville was happily and 
finally determined. After having conferred with 
lK[r. Cüonyers, Sir Charles Seymour waited upou 
lyir. Bonville, briefly and promptly iiifcHining hiih 
that it was his, Intention^ in^enever thq will of 
Heaven deprived Ashhurst of its Beverend Pastor, 
to present the Living to the boy, whose early life 
gave so much promise of a virtuous matuiity, know-^ 
iiig that he was designed for holy Orders. '<^ I have 
not a wish in this life beyond what your assurance 
will realise,** said the happy and grateFar father. 
^^ 1 trust the blossoms of his youth will produce 
fruit worthy the soll to which y^ur generous friend- 
ship will transfix him." 
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i^r Charles saw wilh «arpirise the delighl änd 
gratitude he haiVexcited^ and bow deeply Mi*. Bon- 
ville was affected by their'sensations. " My dear 
sir," Said he, ,"I have done nothing but my duty ; 
I have dbne my best'to secüre to' the parish a 
worthy clergyman, and to my sön, a friend*^— the 
friend of his childhood and his youth will be, I 
hope, ' the honour and consolation of his age. 
Good morning, my dear sir ; teil Mrs. Bonville 
the young parson shall teach our grey hairs wis- 
dom/' Then hastening away, as though he feared 
looking his own goodness in the face. 

** Meand mine," exclaimed Mr. Bonville, "«hall 
be boünd to reverence those grey hairs ; and >vitli- 
out such a heär^ all the wisdpm öf the world is but 
foülishness.'' 

Mrs. Bonville received the intelligence with live- 
lier feelings of happiness than even the happy 
/ather. -To have her darling boy fixed in ti 
Situation most consonant to his tastes, his feelings^ 
and his pursuits,— the restlessnessof expectätion 
and aöxiety for the future removed from him, un- 
divided from his family, and his paternal roof, his 
early friends of every degree, Und the scenes of his 
youthful happiness; whilst the remainder of his 
minority would be occupied in the completion of 
those studies that were to fit him for fulfiUing* the 
duties that were to succeed I Confiding in the good- 
ness of her God, and the virtues of her child, the 
mother**s heart reposed in bliss without alloy ; and 
she would have thought it distrust in .the one, and 
ingratitude to the other, to have looked onwärd 
through the vista of life for possible evils, when the 
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preseht jperiod was sq fraught with such blessings/ 
Could tbe grateful &ther an4 mot^her If^ye sieei^n 
mitre at the termination of that yvpv(9 it wpuld not 
have withdrawn their eye from the living of A^h-^ 
hurst, the consummation of their wishes : ipr it was 
in the enjoyment of present good, and in knöw- 
iug how to abound, their Sjecret of happiness con- 
sisted. 

Soon af ter arrived their Reverend Friend, who, 
unläe the great Elizabeth^ feit no reluctanceto ac- 
knowledge his successor. " I have giyen myself joy," 
said h& with the most benevolent exultation ; ^' and 
now, my dear friends, I am come to share in yours. 
Sir. Charles Seymour has shown himself what I 
always have known:him to be-^a goöd man, who 
has preferred the worthy son of a worthy father to 
any other considerations : but observe,^ said he, 
smiling ; ^^ I niean to hold fast, and shall not be so 
complaisant to your boy-^well as I love him, to 
Step aside, and give him my place^ even though he 
was ready for it" " God grant,^* said Mr. Bon- 
ville, with all the seriousness the invocation in- 
spired, ^^ he may be ready for it long before he 
possesses it ! and believe me, dear sir, he would a$ 
soon wish to become master of my House as of your 
Pulpit" " I know it," said the good old man ; 
'' I know it : but I must have my joke^ or my little 
Fanny here would not love me." 

Tears filled the eyes of Mrs. Boiiville. " Had 
^e not looked so like her father," she would have 
loved him; but, in the similärity of years, of 
manners, of tempered cheerfulness, and of pro- 
fession, she feit her heart stiU closer drawn to» 
wards hiia : Edgar'» «ense of happiness was silent, 

o3 
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but ideeply init)ressedi* ba^'^i^^NT^^ ISr 

Ch&Aeai Seymöur, md^Mt. Ciüym^ ag Ae tmmu 
vi#äte by wKom ic was* ed^dtod, iovin^ lUid vc* 
yer^cfng them Wkh all (tk iieäft: 
' To inform Mr. and Mfb. Mannen of an iswMt 

hhipottant to Itis future tSfe, ^aft «lo i0»i a duty 
tfaan a pleasjure; and Edgar rocdvedlrom each^9n 
earlj acknowledgment of the satisfaction he liad 
cönveyed. 

The letzter «f Mr. Maquei« was conei^e and en^- 
ph|rtic~ 

^*'.I honoiir my old fiiend 8ir C!harlefi iSe^*^ 
monr^ decidon ; and I trust "diat you, my yom^ 
friend, will still puisue the €Ourse of virtne and 
unprovament <^ which yoii are advanotng^ X 
b^pe to see.yoH before you oomraenoe your aeir- 
damic life ; but diould I be prevcäited that pleasuce, 

1 will address your excellent fiither upon iiiß aub« 
ject. If Cambridge is to be your universily, I }iave 
severi^l friends among^t its most distinguudied J^i»- 
fesscHTS, as I have a strong predilectiön in ^vour of 
one in particular of its noble CeUeges : tili then, 
my dear boy, and I trui^ long afterwards, I am 
your sincerely attadied 

f' W. H. Man«rs/' 

Mrs. Manners wjrote more difilis^ly, more tfae Wo- 
man's letter ; her memory retracing, and her fiopes 
anticipating, every circumstanc^ and eVery ofa)«ct bn 
whidi her heart reposed ^idher fancy #ev«Iled in-, 
enjoying a mental and self-created Society, "fayv^bidi 
dis^nce was lessened and absence solaoed. Edgar 
was to her as a darliiig ch^ild, sharing witli Au- 
gustus aimost 4 motb^'s lo¥e. Inherking tiie 



^fioiD «fifocämiB andtiie cndmattüc nalwo of iwt 
own beloved paneat, dbengbioed to Jtiwetthe;savw 
aaiDuital fiiäiHgt i& ^oee who wece^ntemig opm 
tfae World, as in thow wliom tfae irorld kod noI 

. AAer liaving expi»flBed her most live)y &elifig 
oa the ^ubject Edgar^s lettnr had txmvey^y sbe 
callied lipon liis paiticipation in her pieasures« 
^ In my last long letter," condnued she» ** I en* 
deaTx^ared to descobe to you tha loxuviMice «f 
natu» in aU her magmfioence« I now wisfa to ki'- 
toodoce to yoa 4e triumph öf art « aU its «od. 
leooe.— 3dQss Ji^nnes, tbe mly daugliter 4^ Mr. 
JcAnpftH, df Hafod, a man wbose luime Stands 
high in the wadd of taste and literature, woran 
object in wUch all the parental hopes, proud ex- 
peotaüons, and tender solicitndes, of her most ao 
ponplifihed paoentB concentrated, oombimng «very 
attraction thatnature^ fintune» ^aad edncation, oould 
prosent ; and, since the death of Miss Boothby of . 
Ashboütme, nev^ has there been <* so total ^ 
wreck^' of parental love and parental anticipations : 
she died at nineteen; and,ti>p^petuateherbeauty, 
goodness, and talents» and to testify thelr grief and 
desolation, a monumentof the purest white marble» 
admirably oonceiyed and exquisitely finished by a 
British artist, wiU soon be placed in the viUage» 
church of her naäve Wales, but wfaich now Orna- 
ments the gatlery ofthat artist whose name it will iai-*> 
mortalize. To that gallery, my dear Bonville, I will 
Bow take you by the band, and leave ybu to con-* 
texnplate its priacipal attraction. The monpxnent 
consists of three figures^ large as life, and it is difficult 
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U> determine wbicb is ibeimistiiDprasttve; bat.the 
fdyiag one of Miss Johhnes must be cen«dei»d tbe 
firsit Her recumbent £>rm preäente tbe ünresisisd 
ianguor of approaching dLuoldtioii, and her beau- 
tiful face expresses a foretasteof oeleetialhappinsfia» 
potsesBing only one feelkig of humahity^thiat of 
affection for her mourning parents. Over tbe 'back 
q( the CQuch, tbe father hahgs^-^his roanly featdres 
ttubdued by grief— bis eyes riveted on tbe face of 
Jus dyiiig child ; b^nding forwärd, bis band is rai$ed 
towards ber^ as diougb it wouhl arrest die fleetLig 
spirit. Tbe motber kneels at tbe foot of tbe coucb, 
ber veiled bead drooping over it-none band stretch- 
ed aot, and restbg upon tbe beloved form, tfaat it 
i^pears yet bappiness to toucb : the otber pfessing 
tbe foldings of her robe to that fiice, no power on 
«artb could depicttire. Attacbed to the gröop, 
and displayed with tbe utmost grace aiid keeping, 
are the testimoniab of Miss Johnnes's peculiar ao- 
c.oin{>tishments — music and drawingi an c^en scroU, 
preseuting the most beautiful of HandePs songs — 

^ Angela eyer biight and fair, 
Take, oh take mis tayotir care !' 

meets its response in every beiuptr—its tribüte from 
every eye. 

*' Appropriate as these emblematie deVices are, 
they are yet perfecdy unobtrusive, and catch tbe 
sight, as it were, but in shadow, The faces of the 
father and the daoghter are porträits of striking 
resemblance : tbe first is the mo^t liring Statue I 
ever saw, or imagined, appearing to stand in 



speechless agony^b^ lieesfttitfie h is marble^ but 
beeaUBe it is oV^r^bdflMli witfa grief: the Iftft^r 
fdnlost lifelesd, he(Mm litb is depatelng^ predenftSlig 
deRlIi ander its mctotstibiitite öi^ect, witfaorqt'&är 
and'without reproach. The oiktUne is pyramidical, 
the Standing figare of - Mr. Johnnes forming' tfae 
bighest point ; Üie couch^ of äniple elegänce, is the 
central base, and the kneelii^ form of Mra, Johnni» 
the terminatton. -' 

^^•Criticism canndt find a point to rast upan, and 
if it could^ every tender feeUng of humanity woold 
wlthdraw it from the sacred'scene. 

^^ The artist, whose design and execution it is^ is 
young in years, but mature in excellence. He is 
a native of Derbyshire, who, proud of her offipring^, 
may exultingly raise her h^d, and-say-r-^ He is* 
my son/ If you ever see this beautiful manmnent 
of Miss Johnnes, and it is well worth a pilgrimage 
to s^, it will be in her native Wales, where it is 
destined to remain; where she, had not HeaT^en 
reclaimed its own, would haveshone a ligfat amidst 
its mountains. 

^^ Maduacontemplated the whole with an agöny 
pf te^rs, and pressed forward to dasp the band» 
in all its hopeless expression^ of the heart-^-broken 
motber. — Long, long, my Bonville, may grief like 
this be warded from the hearts of yoiir dear parents, 
is the fond wi$h of mine. 

"Anne MANNiasi^ 



■ I 



" The mind bf Mrs. Mabnersj'' said Edgar, 
^^ possessei the properties of the philosopher'is.stbne : 
every objeqt by which it is attcacted is triEai»muted 
to gold." " A mind thus formed,^' repKed Mra, 
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'fioaväk^ ^ MA ridwr poMesttoa ihw Ibiit .%iw 
fsiuus of the alchymist I long to. kfiow^^^^ 
iduHrmiog firiend of yours; but l J^aac.i^.Jiaavt so 
ieottU^ aUv« to eveiy ^ toueb of joy or woo'.ioDHafit 
§dA itB own «onows, aad those of otho»). «ith 
keener anguisb ; though the power Ae pcwieaMs, 
dT dispenfliDg sympsthy and consoladoQy is^ ^ a 
aobite 80 constttuted, comparative faappinesB*** 

<< I think," Said Fanny, " that I would radier 
/«ee the siK»mment in Wales than in London ; for 
Ifaere it i^ould aj^pear more sacred to tiie memoiy 
of Miss Johnnes.'' ^ Yonr fedings are oertainly 
just, and tme to natare; and I agvee mth them, 
^6xeept I couid at the same time see the hand that 
prodooed, and oommune with die mind thatedo* 
ceived it." ^< My dear mamma,'' rg(»ned Fanny» 
^' yoa sbare with Mrs. Manners the philosopher's 
•tooe/^ 

The enauing sommer was awore marked'by feeling 
and improyeiiient than by ctrcumstance. Edgar's 
SiDremitttng attention to hiff studies coul^d not fiul 
producing its consequent e£fect : he was an excdlent 
I#(tili8chohar, andaverfgoodOrecian. Underthe 
unwearying care of bis reverend preceptor^ he was 
oomoMHicintg the study of tbe Hebrew, langnage. 
In umon with diese acquisitions, Edgar's fihe^ent 
intercourse with the Abb6 du Plesets «xtended bis 
literary attainments : by him he was inkiated in the 
Bdles Lettre and became bis pupil in Arabic : bis 
facility in acquiring foreign languages was ahnest 
peeuli&r to bim^df : he imparted bis Frendi kssons 
to bis Mster ; and, from a prec^tor ^ bdkyved, she 
. derived the greatest advantage. 
. The Abb^ yet retained bis tttnatiGn at Seympar 
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IJaUy ^vitb dignity to bis own xiharatter^ and Um 
x0Kpßci 0f fjl it3 hoiisehold. From bis saciet j aoil 
geoerf^coAv^sation^ Cbarlesjcould aotfail derivit^ 
iioproy^mept. His viind was sftored wiib politi^ 
litfenatar^ ^nd bis jnani^rs bad teceived tbe higbest 
p^^sh from bie int^reourse witb tb« best ParialaQ 
Gompi»y . A t Woodfi^bl be was alwajr s % welcome 
vifiltor^ wd tb^ t^o xninktens of God, wbom Xbejr 
botb s^^ed, «coräMJing to tbeir different beHeJ^ ^itb 
ÜiAfyü <mjgeBce, frßquently passed tbeir fricnd)j(r 
evßi^ngs 4;0g^er at th^ Par&onagc, wbere, in cb«- 
rity ßaaA goad*wiU to tbeir &lloW'C)^^tu]ce% tbe^ 
b^ bttt one hearti fggid one mind. 

Tkß simplß )Bpor,tsof pbildbood, tbat bad n^ver in- 
tar9»tßd Charle»JSQfnwr;iÄ3W5ept wben direcM a»d 
p«r|ieipated in \>j Edgar, bad now c^ased to pl«as«, 
mß^w&^e «jßjdora rcM^oUect^d; wbilst ibe rpuH^m-f 
hraQpe of tbose sports a$)rded tbe laUer tbe most 
pl^a^ng reflecdkoajsiy and, ^midat tbie pursmta of hii^ 
popriB advanced youtb, were always recwjpred to 
witb exquisite d^gbt : be could even yet buUd an 
arbour, divert a riv«let, or trai» a creeper, witb as 
much ^s^ernass as be bad e^er done ; but, alas ! 
tbe same pursuits we^e piot jof a nature tQ engiige 
tha attention of Cbarlfii* ; wbo, availing biraseTf pjF 
hia &tber's indiglgencei «QVght bis amnsements froin 
more ea{;pensiye^ and leas innocent sources . He bad 
beeome perfeady acquainted wi^b tbe techpical 
pbrases of tbe tjggrf and tbe ^table, His dress assi- 
Qiila^ ^iih tbose whose occupatipns ^attached 
Üfi^W tQ tbeir xe^rifi, and bis increasing intimaey 
witb Äueb appea:red. tbe deatb-blow to the e^pecte- 
lieiA pf tiiif)§e /fri^ip^, wh? ba4,y^^ to raise 
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bettcr hopes for the heir of Sir Charles Seymour. 
By. that coai*$e and ruinous flattery, that has its 
effects on those whose low ambition is satisfied 
with the praise of inferiors, the grooms convinced 
him that he was an excellent judge of a horse, and 
knew all its sporting properties better than them* 
selves, To know the qualifications of so noble an 
animal no man will disdain, and every gentleman 
will be desirous to attain. The beaufy of its form, 
the docility of its nature, and the various usefulness 
of its qualifications,-— estimating all, from the gene- 
rous animal that contributes to his accommodation 
on the road, or bounds in freedom over his plainsy 
-^to that which bears him, with nostrils breathing 
fire, and neck clothed with thunder, amidst the 
thickest ranks of his country''s foes ; — to regard, aad 
to cherish such a creature, that so contributes to faU 
ease, his pride, his safety, and his pleasure, is in- 
deed a duty, and must be a delight ! But to be^ 
come the companion ofthose whose menial Station 
in life ordains them to administer Services to the 
{inimal creatiön, — adopt their language, approach 
their style of dress, and affect to share their pur- 
suits, — derogates from the gentleman, and most 
assm*edly opens the way to degeneracy and dis- 
grace : but such now were Charles Seymour's occu- 
pations and amusements. He droT% his tandem, at 
the hazard of his own safety^ whilst bis servant, 
wlipse seat was ^a sinecure, ^elt he Lad no 'other 
charge thän to keep a quick look out to extricate 
himself from the impending danger ; for to drive 
träctable and steady horse^, that were disposed to 
go orderly, one before "the ötiber, would not have 
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displayed any driver-skip at all. Unfcittina tely, afe 
Charles thougbt, he had.no cotnpetkorto ifttiiniiUte 
his emulatioa;' and as the ialanns and cäutions of 
Lady Seymour wearied him» and repressed his riäng 
fame, he b^caine anxious for the ap'pointed time 
of going to Colleges where, as a matter of coulrs^ a 
young gentleman'öf his fortune must pass ä few 
terms. There. he kuew,, for hehad willed it, that his 
allowanc€j would be ample, and its vicinity to New«. 
.i^ftrket. was its first attractipn. Ec^arand hewere 
to be ^% the same College; buttbeir tastes.andpür'^ 
suits were now beginning tx^ widen somateriaOy^ 
that their affections became inevitably detadied. 
This Summer was th^ seyen^eenth pf their l^Tes, 
and in the ensuing autumn they were to commence 
their academic career. 

Daring the present period,. the agpd mother 
of Qeorge Simpson died, and he soon after re- 
moved, by the desire of Mr. Manners, to Cumr 
berland. Edgar was deputed to direct his emir 
gration, and empowered to dispose of his furniture 
in bequests amongst his yillage neighbpurs, every 
necessary of life awaiting him at hi^ destiiied ha- 
bitation, the new Locjge. Thelarge easy chair that 
Mrs. Bonville had procured for his mother, and that 
had contributed so much to the egse of her age 
and infirmities, was given to poor Catherine.; and 
before George Simpson took his last leave of his 
pious and patient old neighbour, heprivately added 
a larger sum of mqney than $he ever had possessed 
at the same time. All the villagers accompanied 
George and Susan part of the way, to the town 
from whence they were to take the coach, regretting 
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'lipon deir goodiortmiey asad^good feiends. 

. HappineaBy-«« oar Imng-g eiid and aim;^ thatoi> 
jeiQtJK) comtantly pureued, 8o pevpetuaify'^KOBSfled) 
«adjewer luidefined» as &r as k i« aMkteUeon c^ 
wa6tobefi)iiBdatWoodfidd. . AsribitioiH <« settiBg 
lu» ]adder in the olouds, stmes >to reach Amt 
ia/9igbt% and &Us .on die other «ide:" Power, Ihe 
d0wejof .aorbitraiy minds, hardens tfae beart, asid 
^doaetit toail tbe enjoyiheRis^ wbere Peaoe aüd Vir- 
4ue Bm: Wealth, so often the propetty df tiiose 
.wlio ttnderstand not its use, tOrpromote happiness, 
bah to-cooti^ute towards its attainment: and when 
^Hi^iivod hy Tulgar means, and possessed by vulgär 
IQiild% oan only prjocure vulgär , ^oymeats; ex- 
dting no respecty and aiFording very inferior gra^ 
läfications. The felicily of Mr. Bonvflie's family 
-flowed from purer sources« Love, tender, but ra- 
ttoiial, was the sun that gilt their dömestic hemi- 
iphere : the cultivation of all the benevolent nSee^ 
lioBs^ and the entine banishment of the malevoleiil 
ones, was the spirit that breathed peace and joy 
tiround; and when they mutually thaidced God *^for 
«II the blessings of this life,^ their hearts were alike 
raised in gratitode for its ^* creation,"" as for its pre- 
«ervation. 

From aU these home delights Edgar was.soon 
to depart. He and Charles Seymour were nlready 
lentered at Ghrist's College, for which Mr. Mannen 
had influ^ced die choice of Sir Charles and Mr. 
Bonyille : it had been his own CoUü^e, and ^ its 
master was his Mend." ^ 

Mr. Conyers had an.honedt pride in ressgiH^ his 
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not fasl tQ fpin iQiHiranäty ^cU^aacstioiis, JiDiMuMMe 
lo JmQself jaai loB Pneoqstor. The oidj^ptidertfaat 
fiuDcLa pläce^ jibiwdLdkpofled nnaAy^BBAai cf 
Icsniiiig» Aadthon^ anhiinself Jie as^ 
he 3lhoBght )Üiß . ipBciJiar iserviait tof God, who mbs 
«■daiBsd to make los wiU jsiionai,«fa0uld'not .4>ei^ 
naümtiqßaay langii^pean wHth Üt was mani&stecL 
fixe«pt Jiifl mMoAiLM vish ta CSumberiaiid, amd ibis 
^loöaliiiiiid ä^ences ivfaai atlhe parscmagey lEAgKt 
iiad>neyer!be0D<aeiparBted fica» hi&pateinaaldiJi^ds. 
Mrs. Soimlle fiblt ibat Iiobm^ woidd be idepri^ed of 
IpudliBi^janent inithelossiof Jiisipaitic^atisn,' hat 
(ha ijesJcaÜetchaPttnatancfli ander tAidi heiquilted 
iVteconotled Ker 4o Josdepartuse. Shq MÜed i^ta)n 
diei&dblaiixb^ptjr cf tbis lieart, as a ccat cf toaüj 
dtat would aUke k^^ ithe acroivs of jftdlf and 
tbeaitaoks jofidisaipation. Mr. Boa^alfeikiieie tiii> 
ppiity of Jus iSOttl, .die exgell«ioe ß£ bis -princiidM, 
and fthe mcerity of iiis pietyt bu^ he aiM» knew ibe 
frailty of human natare; thelbvoe-ofeKample'; th^ 
pcnner of ^ten^tation; and hUreliance 'was upon the 
graos ^f Ood» and bis protecdon. ^< Oh mevoifol 
Fatfaer, who art m Hes^isen !'^ he ^aocdatedy ^ {»re- 
serKe my child from tbe snares ef Ätis world ! May 
he find &vour in thy sight, and more I do not askf 
^ Yo«i willJLeaye Iktle Viper with me, dear £dgar?* 
Said -FBamy^ in a tone ^vach tender supjdicationj 
that k ^äa 4u>t tp be T^esisted. TI»>agh he had pre- 
Tiously associated the attached little animid ^h -h» 
<tottege domiei)e,he readilyoemp^ied "withher^islies. 
Edgar had not 'Gijiy been a tender bro&er, bat thet 
»ra.amui life, apdiiteime» PoBteness had been , 
habitaal to bis 'observotiGn) by 'idl diose whom h» 
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loved and respected : he'saw it uniforaly practised 
by bis father in the most lasailiar intercourse with 
bis mother and sister, Irom wbicfa the consequent 
respcct of the whole bousebold ensued. He bad 
witnessed its almost cbivalrous dpkit.in.Mr. Man- 
ners; in Mr. Cönyers, tbat old äusbioned feelii^of 
courtesy, whicb was tbe grace of society in his'ear- 
lier day ; tbat whidi St. Paul, tbe accomplisbed 
man, as tbe inspired Apostle, recommended«^^^ in 
honour preferring one anotber." . In M« du Fleai% 
be saw tbe higbest degree of refinement äiat FreDch 
polisb couM ingraft upon an amiable nature.. In 
Sir Cbarles Seymour, be contemplated it flowing 
firom tbe beart of urbanity and benevolenc^ d&- 
ligbting to promote tbe bappiness of ötbers; and, 
as be never bad bad an opportunity of associating 
witb tbose young men, premature men, wbo fäncy 
tibtey are more spirited, more maiily, and independ* 
ent, froin treating tbe female part of tbeir family 
witb.rud^ness or neglect, be bad not adopted the 
praotice as an accomplisbment. 

On the day of bis departure, Edgar took apar- 
ticular farewell of poor Catherine* Tbe good old 
woman pressed bisbands between hers, tben.raising 
tiieiä to Heaven, said, ^^ Ob thou, wbo hast been 
ey09 to thq blind, return upon the head of tbi3 ohild 
aU tbe gopd I have recjeived from bis pai*ents, and 
grant tbat in tby kingdom I may see bis face.^ 
Wbilst from l)aieath her closed eyelids tbe silent 
tetcrs ^tple down. * 

It was arranged, tbat tbe boys were to travel 
|he first day in Sir Cbarles Seymour's charlot, 
and the remainder in post-chaises ; tbat Mr. Bon- 
ville and Edgar should sleep at tlie Hall od tK<» 
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preceding night^ that they might depart with 
die moroing's dawn. Mrs. Bonville aijd ]?annv 
parted with the dear bbject of tbeir affections with 
tender blessings, and Mr. Conyers joined him at the 
hall; tlfe villagers severally pressing forward on 
their way, to offer their'humble good wishes for his 
heallb and safety. The evening passed at Üie Hall 
was not the most congenial to its visiters ; for the 
bastle of prepafation occupied all its inmates, Thear- 
rangement of dogs, horses, and servants, might never 
have been previously considered ; whilst Lady Sey- 
mour, more than usually familiär, was behoving 
Edgar to iise his never before acknowledged supe- 
riority in the protection of Charles iVom those ima- 
ginary dangers that she predicted and foreboded, 
when no longer under her care. Wherb all were 
busy, the'inactivity of Sir Charles was subdued, and 
he, goöd man, bustled with the rest. 

The whole household was moved with the eTtra- 
ordinary incident of a young gentleman^s leaving 
home for five or six months, in his owttkingdom,with 
every accommodation that the tenderest solicitude 
could suggest^ and the most boundless expense com** 
mand. Fortunately, they were to depart too early 
in the mörning, to meet the delay that Lady Sey- 
mour's reitei'ated injunctions, and childish lamenta* 
tions, would have occasiöned. The tender bleäs* 
ings of Mr. Conyers and the Abb6 accompanied 
their departure; and before the carriage tumed out 
of the park, Edgar took a parting glance at bis 
beantiful home, arrayed in all the brilliant colours 
of the morning sun. ** Biest abode of my parents, 
may I retum more worthy to be called their son T* 
were the feelings of his heart. They accompanied 



Inni*oii im way, mi wefft^ abcmt hürbed) sMtf ' tfioot 
his'pBtfa, 8t4t& terminatfoii. 

V 

"■ " 

Cfl-ÄPTEÄ XV. 

Ye distaatsphies^ yn fOBttque tonf6f8^. 

That OrOwn the wsft'fyglade $ 

Wher6 grateful Science still adorea 

Her Henry's holy shade* Gray. 

'Ejxoab, was highly gratified by tUe appearance of 
his academic residence« Situated in St Andrew'» 
Street, the most spacious and aiiy in the tawivtbe 
handsome front of Christas College was ite prindpal- 
omament.« I^ possessed one gpmd court, formed bj 
the chapel, the Master's lodge» hally and apar4iBente 
for the students. The fellowB* gard^i, containing 
open and shady walks, beautiful arbours, a^bowl- 
ing-green, aad an exceUent.8ünim«r.house„with a 
litüe wilderness that indoseda^cold batb, recaUed 
the associatioDs of hjs hs^piestd^nestic enjoymentsi 
and inspired tbose feelings^ of honie thät were 6a 
ddüghtful tocherish^for such, an absence endeared 
without.wounding, and was free from that sickness. 
of the heart, that intervening seas and ahnost inter- 
ixiinable tima and space occasion» A mulberry 
tree, . planted by the hiEUid of Milton, is, to the 
bcHiouTr of the collegians, carefuUy preserved; aqd a 
white marble monument in the chapel, that per- 
petuates the friendship of two of his predecessors, 
was sßi pbject oi' peculiar interest to Edgar, lliey 
had studied together, and were remarkable for thetr 
mntual attachment : the one was fippointed ambas- 

* Henry VI. fonnder of King's College Chapel^ 
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ssdor to Torkeyj where he^ cüed. Hk body was 
brotrght over to England, anä interred by Eds ftilend,' 
who survived bat a short time after hinij and wbo 
was büried, at bis own express destre, in tfae same 
vatdt* 

^^ÄhP' thougfat Edgar, as he refliected' upon 
tbeir mutüal s^Bocdon, << so lovdy in Hfe, — ^in death 
so iHidivided. Is tbat^ of Charles and ndne de- 
stined to the same^uratiön ?' The refiection closed 
with a sigh^ he dared not to analyse. 

Presentiment and associatiön seldom feil tb ik— 
flu^oe the feelings of ardent and youthful minds; 
and Edgar certainly loved bis College the more for 
having» produced so sttiking an üistance of friend- 
sbipj in the lives and the deadi of Sir John Ilnch 
and Sir Thomas Maines« Such piety as that of the 
▼enerable and martyred Latimer, the sublime and 
immortalpoetMilton, and, to crown tfaewhol^ Sir 
Philip Sidney, who was the poet, the scholar^ the 
sta$esman^ the soidier, the hero, the Christian, and 
the moist accomplished gentleman the world ever 
saw; ]aniting all the graces of mind and person in 
the short space of thirty-two years, at which agehe 
was killed in battle, — ^were the great examples the 
biögraphy of bis College presented ; and recoUect- 
ing, that when Mr. Manners spokö of the tw6 Uni- 
versities, he had said, ^' Oxford was more brilHant, 
but Cambridge more adapted to retirement and 
stady,*^ he thoughtthenames of Milton and Sidney 
alone reflected a lustre, thätno other circumstance« 
coold exceed. 

Previous to the departure of the two youths 
from thdr respeetive. bomes, . Mr. Mannend had 
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writteb to a nobleman» whose residaice wasnear 
Cambridge, an intimation in their favour. 

'^ My de au Lord» 
"Ere this, Sir Charles Seymour will have daimed 
the proimse you 60 kindly gave him, when we 
all met tfae last spring Jn London» ^ that you would 
rcgard bis son, wben he commenced coUegian^ for 
tfae sake of bis fatber.^ In a few days, Mr. Cbarl08 
Seymour will go to Cambridge, accompanied by a 
youthy for wbom I most respectfully solicit your 
lordship's countenance. He is son to Mr. Bonville, 
a gentlenian of small, but independent fortune ; one 
whose inherent wortb no external circumstanoes 
could increase or depress. Upon the yputh him- 
self I pass the highest eulogium, when I introduce 
him to your lordship. The young men are en*- 
tered at Christ's College, which I am bound to re- 
verence, as th^re that friendship commenced, which 
has been thepride and pleasure of my after lifi^ and 
which emboldens me to subscribe myself, your 
lordship's most deyoted, and very attached friend 
and setvant, 

" Charles Manners." 

Edgar's whole life had been passed amidst order 
and r^ularity, and he readily feil in with that 
of the University. After the first fortnight had 
passed, he feit himself initiated into its rules« and at 
home amidst its regulations, His examination had 
reflected honour upon his scholastic acquiremedts, 
his gratefiil niind proudly acknowledging the 
learning and assiduity of Iiis preceptor and friend, 
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Mr. Conyers. During tfae third week of ibeif re» 
adence in ooll^e, tbe noble friend of Mr. Mmnem 
left bis Cards at the rooms of Charles and Edgar, 
who each -received on tfae following day an invitfr- 
ttofl to dine at Wikton in the tuoceeding weck, 
Edgar was prepai*ed for tkis distinction by Mr^ 
Männers^ aiid k was expeeted \yy Charles as a mal- 
tei' of course. « Bat," said he to Edgar, « I llasn^ 
just made an acquaintance with Lord Edward Fais» 
fleld, and was to have rode over with him to New* 
jnarket on thät day. I don'^t want to goto Wilston ; 
but my father and Manners are sudi very famnble 
serrants of niy LonPs, I suppose I inust not plead 
an engagement.^ 

•* I never saw,** said Edgar, ** any unbecoming 
htinirlity in Sir Charles or Mr. Manners; and I am 
sure tbey respect Lord Fitz-Erin so highly, tfaat I 
am prepared to see one r^ die first of men * f* And 
that Lady Fitz-Etin should be one of the first q£ 
women, no donbt,'' obserred Charles, in a tone of 
mockery, tfaat Edgar passed over wkbotitnodoe, but 
replied, ** Certainly ; for he who acts worthily and 
greatiy in all circumstances, will not fril to do so 
In that most important one, the choice of a wife." 
*^ Pray, how long/' asked diarles, laughing im^ 
möderately, ^ has matrimony been the subject of 
your studies ?^' ** Just as long äs 1 have witnessed its 
happy effects in my father and modier, Mr. and 
Mrs. Manners, and even in George l^mpson and 
his wiife,'' « Oh, your mother, Edj^ar, I liks bet- 
ter than any woman I ever knew— '* * Ejccept your 
own, dear Charles," saidEdg^, whose faeai't dilated 
widi pleasiire wfaen his mother was the subjeöt' 
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<« It is my bdief;' said Charles, '' diat you will 
auit the fiunily at Wilston, and that / shaU not'' 
* Do not say so, dear Charieji ; let me entreat yoa 
not to think so. To suit such characters as Lord 
%tnd Lady Fit^Erin» you are only required to be 
all that yoa ought to be^ — all your good father 
wishes you to be — ^all," said he, smiling, '< my 
moiker expects you to be«^ ^* Edgar, if I were to 
live with you, I should tum a proser, and LordDd-^ 
ward would whip me off the course: I will go 
with you on Wednesday to Wilston ; bat I must be 
£>ff DOW, and settlefor another day widi Fairfield." 

During their ride on Üie appointed day, Edgar 
remembered what Mr. Manners had said bf Lord 
FitZoErin. ^^ How gladly he should introduce him 
to a nobleman so distinguished, and to a famüy 
$0 truly elevated : to the Countess Fitz-Erinf who 
united every feminine graoe and virtue, and was at 
the same time the glass of fashion, and the model of 
manners : that to be received in her ladyship's draw- 
ing-room^ was a passport to the best Company in 
the best sense^ it could be understood: that her 
daughter was the beautiful reflection of hetself, and 
her »on, who was a few yea« yoanger, was a most 
amiable and ingenuous boyj: that talents, which 
were not accompanied by licentiousness, and virtue 
tbat ennobled its possessor, always received their just 
appredation in the resjpect and patronage of Lord 
and Lady Fitz-^Erin/' 

. The house stood in an extensive park, backed 
by a rising ground, covered with fine old wood« 
tt was a peifect quadrangle^ forming a spadous 
inner court, and presented four noble fronts» un- 
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broken by tfae intniston of Offices, or aäy in- 
congruous appendages, to gvre an apparent efieet 
of magnitude or düplay; its arcbitectare, like 
tbe character of its owners, presaitii^ a perfeet 
and consistent whole« Edgar reioed in the viva^ 
dty of bis horse, as be approached the Hou«e^ and 
paid tbe füll tribute of admimtion as he yiewed Um 
magnificent appearance. A servant in attendanee 
led tbe way to die library, wbere Lord Fitz-Erin^ 
and several gentlemen, visiters in tbe bouse, were 
assembled. 

On beiog announced, tbey wereimmediately met 
at its entrance by bis Lordship, who received tbem 
witb tbat kindness and attention, tbat at once in- 
spired eäse, and conferred confidetieeeqiiaUy to tbe 
son of Sir Cbarles and the protegee of Mr. Mait^ 
ners, introdncing them tö each individual gaitle<* 
man.with marked con^ideration. To Charles, he 
Bpcke of tbe &mily at Seymour Hall; to Edgar, of 
Derwent Priory ; and witb so much address drew 
the gentlemen into tbe same subject, that in a short 
time tbe conversation became generaL Observing 
several carriages approa^b^ ** It is Lady Fitz^Erin 
and her friends," said bis Lordsbip, " returning from 
their morning's drive. I will do myself tbe pleasure 
to introduce you to her Ladyship before dinner, 
which I hope will be preUminary to your being 
quite en/amiUeJ'* 

A servant answered the immediate summoiis« 
^^ Inform Lady Fitz-Erin I shidl be glad to attend 
upon her Ladyship,. wben she is diseiigaged.'^' The 
servaptreturned, sayingj "My Lady wait^for your 
Iiordsbip in her dr^sfipig:^OQii).*' Lord Fitz-Erin 

t2 
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ied jthe way along the tnterveiiing galiery ; fmd in- 
troduced bis young visiters separately; and her I 
LadyBbip» knowing the estimation in which Mr. 
Mannen gnd Sir Charles Seymour were faeld by 
4er Lord, received Ae youtl» with Ae most coil- 
descending maifa of fayour; Edgar feeling more 
iätnitiTely dian by reflection^ that, faowever the 
dignity of a house may be supported by its Lord, 
h is the pecaliar characteristic of the Lady to dis^ 
pense its graces, 

Returning to the library, a pleasant hour passed 
bdbre they were summoned to dinner. Lady Fitz- 
£rin recc^ised the boys on their entrance by a 
gcadoiis smile, and as the present fashionable re- 
laxatioQ of form had not so far influenced the order 
^rf'l^s Lordship^s table» as to exclude the rcspect dae 
t!0 seniority, iwhether of age, or rank, they were 
agreeably placed near its centre, within the notice 
of each of their noble entertainers. AC home^ Edgar 
had been accustomed to simple elegance in all his 
personal accommodations and general Intercourse: 
Au Sir Charles Seymour's, he had seen superfliiity 
ijbe result of wealtk, and at Derwent Priory, the 
lijl^ly respectable CM'der and plenty of an En- 
gUsh gentleman's table : bat the magofificence that 
diatinguisfaed the Earl of Fitz-Erin's dining-room, 
iCs suppiie% decQrations, a||d numerons attendants, 
accorded with the noble fortune, liberal spirit^ and 
Idgh rank of its owner; and though the mo^ re- 
fifüed politeness änd goöd breeding dxffused ease 
avöund, yet the conscioasness of nobiKty, and the 
proper estimate of Station^ ioflaenced the whole 
tent at Wibton. Whh the dessert» the 
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conversatiori became general, and caiidouri good 
sense, and talent, marked each observatton. The 
beautifiilly covered table presented fimt, flowers^ 
and wine, iü every varlety ; and the combinatkm pf 
the whole was delightful to the appreciating senses 
of Edgar, to which novelty added its charm. 

When the ladies ;rose to leave the dining-room, 
Lady Fitz-Erin said to Edgar, as she passed him^ 
" I shall be glad to see you in th^ drawing-rooia 
whenever you wish to join us." He bowed bis ac* 
knowledgmentSj.and vifiry soon availed faiipself of 
the honoured in^munity. Her Ladyship was seated 
at the chess-table with one of her visiters: the rest 
of the Company were formed in parties around the 
brilliant and spacious room, to which servants were 
handing co£Pee and ices. One group selected from 
the others, were listening to the well read page } 
another assetnbled around Lady Sophia Cavaua^^ 
who was assorting some beautiful epecimens pf sea» 
weed. The attached party passing their Temarks 
upon the marine Vegetation her ladyship was ilis- 
posing in their folio repositary« % 

Lady Fitz-Erin raised her eyes firom the cl|es$- 
table as he entered, and said emphaücally, f^ Till 
* the battle's lost or won, I leave you to make your 
own way in the litde world before you/' He bowed, 
and approached the sofa-table, where the younger 
party were seated. With the sweet and chastenj^ 
modesty.of^her age and character, Lady Sophi^ 
invited him nxore by manner than words, to join 
them, ai)d taking up the synonomy of the coral^ 
said, ^^ Höw beautifully does this spread its coralline 
branches upon the surface of the waters !" 
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^'1 never,** said Edgar, ** was upon those green 
fi^is of Ocean where "such flowers grow." . 

^ Indeed !'* said a Kvely Irish girl : •* oh tlieii, as 
they would say in my little country, thöugh you 
have been all the world over, you have be^ta no- 
where at all at all/' 

** Wfaen I was in Cumberland/** he replied, " X 
lohgled to Visit the Etnerald Tsle, though I did not 
Üieri know the jewels it possessed." Whilst he 
was speaking, his eye was attracted by the profile 
figure of Lady Fitz-Erin, which was in line with 
his view. The contonr of her fine form, as it bent 
th^ the chequered field, presented the most per* 
fedt and llowing line of beauty. Her round white 
ai'm was esäräded acro^s the board, and her fbre- 
finger and fhumb Tcsted upon the king at its ex- 
tremity. Her bright brown hair, that yet possessed 
ahnost youthful beauty and luxuriance, was con- 
fined to her head with a bandeau of black vei^p^ 
that defined its form, but did not restrain the ter- 
minaiing flow of hair that waved upon her open 
brow. Her tall figure^ in whicfh dignity and grace 
werie liappily blended, gained mofe in the lätter 
from the attitude in which she sati and the divine 
expression, that goodness, nnited with beauty, €ver 
prodüces, weredifHised over all her features. 

In the silence of the moment,' a few words from 
the reading party were distinctly heard along the 
room : — they were, •* When I was at sea, arid at 
such a distance from land as to have no other ob- 
ject but the water and the sky— /' '« Whaft a 
coincidence with ow^ subject P* said Lady Sophia. 

" Pray,^' said Miss O'Brien, ** bring your bock. 
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and yanrself to this table, my dear itiss Donner; 
foT whererer you are, your par^ will foUow; aad 
let US hear what yoa ^aw more, whea yoa cottl4 
onty see water and sky*^ 

^* If I can be assared thatyou will be an atteotive 
aoditor, I riiall be glad to attend my party to yotir 
table." 

'*' Oh come, come, and I wiH not^even brcatbe * 
si^h, or wfaisper an gaculation." Tbe two partiea 
nnited^ and Miss Dormer pursued her subject — 
'* I occupied myself oocasi<»ially with sketcbiiig th0 
beautifiil white and grey clouds which rolled afier 
eadi other in the azure path^ like massts of moua- 
tains. It was particularly at the close of day whea 
they displayed all their beauty, and seemed clothed 
in their riebest colours. On land, every situaticxi 
is 'permanent, and presents the same horizon. la 
the sky, every hour, or at least every evening» otikt» 
an exchange of scene« One eveningi half an hour 
before snnset, the north-east trade wind b^an to 
&U, as it generally happens at that time of day. The 
clouds, which it drove before it in the sky at <a 
distance, as regulär as its own breesse, became 
tbinner, whilst those to the westward were coUected 
into groups, in the manner of a landsciqDe. They 
exhibited the appearance of an extensive reglon, 
consisting of high mountains, separated by deep Val- 
leys^ and Burmounted by pyramidical rocks. On 
their tops and sides appeared detached mists, simi- 
lar to those which arise around a real landscape; 
A mer seemed to wind tbrough the Valleys, and to 
fall here and there in cataracts; and the imagina- 
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tion was even led to ccHioei^e it to bave in one 
place « gi^t bridge, con^Kited of half fallen arcbes ; 
groves of cocoa tree% witb habitations interspersed, 
se^ned to rise in various spote. of tbis aerial island. 
These different obgectSy bowever, were notadorned 
with tbe rieh tints of pnrple» yellow, or emerald, so 
common atsunset in tbese r^ions. This landscape 
was not a ooloured p^ioting, but a piain engraving, 
uniting tbe hannonies of ligbt and sbade: it ex- 
faibited a country, not enlightened by ihe solar rays 
sirikiiig in front, bat from tbelr r^ection from be^ 
hind. Yet so söon as tbe orb of day had sank be- 
hind this aerial landscape, some of its decomposcd 
njrs were pereeive^ to Ughten the half transparent 
arcfaes of the bridge with a scarlet tint, and to dis- 
play their reflection in the valley, and tho summits 
<tf the rocka. Islands of light covered tbe contour 
^f tbe landscape withbeautiful yellow, and diverged 
in rays towards the upper sky; bnt*'tbe body of 
tbe cIoimIs remained under a dark half tint, while 
we saw around the sides of this landscape the flash 
«f iightning, and heard from afar tbe roll of Qua- 
der. So strong was the deception, that the specta- 
tor could not forbear believing that it was a real 
land, at the probable distance of five miles. It 
xnight have been a reverberation in the sky of a very 
distant Island^ the shape of which might be exhibited 
to US by the reflection of tbe clouds. Experienced 
seamen have repeatedly assured me, they had been 
deceived by similar appearances. Be this as it may, 
all this fantastic display of magnificence and terror, 
these mountains crowned with palm trees^ the 



stitfi98r«giiig an tbtirsminiijsithemer^tbe bicidge, 
all Bieltdd away, and disappearod at mgh^üüf 9» 
tbe iUusioiis of the world vani}»b at the appvOfic^ pf 
daath. Tbe orb oS o^ht «aving. ob the hoi^JaoQ, 
put an end to the dominion of light^ apid 4ibs>itlited 
that of shade: soon did a xnnltitude of eta» »Im^ 
in tha bosom of darkness. Ob, if day itself^ tüidt 
an Image of li&; if the rapid hoars> of ipäOiWDg^ 
raid-Klay, and evening, represept the tJ^aaie^t f|M>* 
chas of infancy, youth, mauhood» and old ßgfs^ 
death may be expected to ourview^like lAgf^ a 
new 8ky, and a new worldP f 

^ Miss Dormer read very finely : her veice wmi 
deep, bat exquisitely harmonioms» and oarae- VpW 
the ear ^* like the aweet south breathing npo^. at 
bank of v^lets." * • 

Edgai* had listened widi dellght; but bi^.-ey^ 
still re^ted on Lady Fitz-Erin, whose attjE^pf^ as 
Miss Donner proceeded, was withdi*awn fri»m.'the 
game, and with her arm resting upon the table> aj»d 
her cheek i^pon her band, she listened with;Ui|äb-> 
stracted attention, tiil the pause of the readocilc^ 
called her tfapughta. 

<^ What pomp of viaion/* said she, ^^ is dimai ! h 
has oyerthrown all my tactics : kii^g% knighls, laad 
squires, all &11 befor« it ; and my ambitiw, l|ke the 
aerial Jandscape, has melted into air, thin air«^^ 

♦* But my Lady/' said Mrs. Dormer, <* if you 
thna let every passing as^usement draw yoUr at- 
tention frpm .the table, ypu never will succeedl in 
a^y g^e."" *^ My dj^ar madam, if amnsement U 
what* I seek, and in no otber light do I consider 
auy game, the jnpst. powerful will alwaya predomi- 
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tmisi Bot pardon me, deiir Mi9; Donner,^ tronti*- 
nued ber X^adyehip mone seriously, ^< you had qulte 
the advantage of me, and it is depriving ydu of 
jFOwr wdtt-earned honoars to c(»iclude with a dxmwn 
battle. I- will enter the lisU again, and be a more 
VOfthy adversary. Like Ulysses, I will close my 
eaw ta die voice of the Syren ; for never did the 
aioociations of St. Pierre harmonise more sweetly 
than does Miss Dormer's voice with his beantiful 
aoatiments and descriptions.'^ 

/' Lady Fitz-Erin," said Miss Dormer, ** otight 
sometimes to deviate from perfect correctness, her 
epologies are so conciliating ; like the great Duke 
of Marlborough, who,it is said, possessed that happy 
art in so refined a degree, as to dismiss a disap- 
pointed suitor under the influence of feelings, as 
agreeable as his gi^atified wishes couldjiave excited.'' 

After the gentlemen joined the party, one whist 
table was formed, and with music and conversation, 
tlie evening passed tili supper-time. 

Though Lord and Lady Fitz- Erin took their 
places at the table, the circle was very small, as the 
Company was left at perfect liberly. £dgar accom* 
panied her ladyship to the supper-room. During 
its coUoquial repast, Lord Fitz- Erin observed to 
Edgar, that he could not regret what must have 
afibrded the ladies pleasure, but he had missed him 
from the dining-table before Mr. Seymour left it." 

'^ I will not allow you, my Lord,^ said Lady Htz- 
Erin, ** to complain when one preux chevalier pre- 
f^^rs the drawing to the dining-room; but Mr. 
Bonville^^' continued she, particularly addreaäng 
Edgar, *^^ l must inform you, that favoured aa we 
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wsre hj jofoaf desdrtion of the gentleinai» at I^ord 
Fite^Erin'e table, there äre no politieal secreto ör 
State intri^es disclosed, or discvhified-^-AOflaerüces 
made to the vine^^owned god, where nonoM aTe 
to be initiated ; but there you will always meet that 
highest species of inteUectual enjc^rment, — spiriied 
and sensible conversation, and that discriminattng 
knowledge of the world which will anticipate yoars." 
Both Lord Fitz-Erin and Edgar bowed ; the one 
in gratified pleasure at her Ladyship's eulogininy 
the other in gratefal acknowledgment of her con- 
descendiog attentions. 



CHAPTER XVL 

I commune with myselfat night> 
And ask my heart if all be right : 
, If ** right,*' replies my faithful breast, 
With smiling peace I seek my rest. 

Few ladies joined the break&st-room ; a delight* 
ful apartment, a sort of minor library, where ob- 
jects of interest and amusement presented them- 
selves on every side ; exquisite Sketches of yarions 
subjects, from the pencüs of di£lerent visiters — 
specimens of mosses or pebbles gathered in their 
walks — periodical publications, and all the lighter 
productions of the press. Here, at the breakfast- 
table, or afterwards, all met; and the plans fbr 
the engag^aents of the.däy were fiuined* 

Lady Fitz-Erin did^not appear ; but his Lordbhip 
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faqptemed hk widbes, whieh^ he seid, weve f^ben» 
that Ae, two young gontkiown Crom Cambridge 
wonld be indueed to prolong tbeir visit a few days. 

lalerroptiiig Edgar e ackaowl^igixi^t, Charles 
Saymour said, ^' We are much obliged to your 
Lordahip, but we miMt return t<Mlay ; we faave a 
partkiUar engagement for to-monrow.'^ 

I^rd Fitz-£rin said» be should be glad to scae 
Mr.Seymour ot Wilston, wbenevcr it was agree- 
aUe tohim. ^^Mr. Bonville, a general inTitation 
ilaas be^ii said to be no invitation— -I beg you would 
consider it otherwise, as I really mean it : whenever 
your wishes or leisure lead you to Wilston, you 
will be a welcome visiter." 

Their horses were now led up, and they took 
tbeir leave. Edgar rode along, in silence, reflect- 
ing upon the pleasure bis visit had afForded him. 
It was interrapted by Charles saying, "Well, 
thank the stars, this piece ofceremony is over! They 
will not catch me soon again at Wilston.'^ 

Feelings so difierent would not have elicited a 
reply.from Edgar, had not Charles added, "We 
should have been finely taken in, to stay two or 
three days longer, if I had not had my aiiswer 
re^dy." 

^< Taken in/^ said Edgar, " for a great deal of 
pleasure." 

" Oh ! pray goback again," interrupted Charles, 
pettishly ; ^^ don't let me shorten your visit, if you 
liked it so wdl " 

" Not so well, dear Charles, as to continue tbere 
after you* Indeed, I never wish to separate mysdf 
fi*om you, whüst I think you wish for my com'* 
pa»y." 
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^' W«ll tben» go with rae to Fairfield^s rooois to> 
night: there will be some life and spirit abroad/' 

" Excuse me, dear Seymour ; yoii know that 
Lord Edward and Idiffer so much, that we cannot 
be pleasant associates to each other.*" . 

'* There now/' said Charles, " that's just the way 
with you : if you liked me, you would like my 
friends — so good morning to you/' 

Putting his horse in fall speed, he left Edgar CO 
proceed more easily and more equally to Cambridge. 

" No/' Said he mentally, as he refiected upon his 
past visit, and Seymour s invitation ; ^< could I that 
fair mountain leave, and hatten on that moor ?" 

A yputh possessing so ample an allowance as 
Charles Seymour, did not fail to draw around him 
the dissipated and the rapacious. To the one his 
indinations and his leisure were congenial ; to the 
other his superfluity was convenient. Of conse* 
quence, the youthful friends from Teesdale be- 
came gradually separated : yet Edgar, keeping in 
mind his promise to. Sir Charles Seymour, of ^d- 
hering to his son, occasionally joined the parties 
that met at his rootns ; but, though be joined the 
Company, he rejected its pursuits. He was too 
much alive to the influences of hope, in youth, to 
need the Gamcster^s Stimuli ; and his elastic inind 
required no such pernicious excitenxent. To ba've 
lost his money by such roeans, would have been to 
lose more than its current valye ; and he was by 
far top proud to anticipate gain, by winning that 
of another. When such were the pursuits of his - 
companions, he satisfied himself, by firmly main* 
taining his determination, neither to be cajoied nor 
lavghed out of his steady resolution. He was too 
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modest för a mentor, and too well acqnainted with 
the ruies of society, to expect his voice would bo 
heafd by those who thought tbeir superiority was 
oonfirmed by hazarding money, that, better em- 
ployed, migbt bave restored sickness to health, and 
sorrow to peace, upon the chance of a card, a die, 
a boree, a dog, a cock, a feather, or a straw ! — 
When alone with Charles, Edgar would strenu- 
ously, though most afiectionately, dissuade him 
from making such characters his exclusive com* 
panions ; but he might, with equal success, have 
** charmed the deaf adder." He replied,^ though 
with some caution, for he knew the sprrit of his 
early friend, ** That his fortune authorised him 
to spend mouey, and to spend it as he liked-^that 
if such Company were not to be met with at Cam» 
bndge, he would soon be off«* They are all^*** 
Said he, ^^ the sons of people of fortune or feshion. 
I never pretended, BonvOle, to give you any advice 
in my life, though you have often given it mer 
now^ if you would suit yourself more to them, you 
might have a chance to make friends, who- could 
do better for you than niy old papa. Lord Ed- 
ward's father has several livings to give away better 
than Ashhurst^ 

•* None that I should love or desire more,*' re- 
plied Edgar, with animation ; <^ and I am süre I 
shoidd be unfit for tbat, and the calling for which 
I am destined, if I wias too anxious to attain,' by 
any such means, a better/^ 

<< An excellent sermon," said Charles, <* and just 
as long as I wish one to be; so, Dr; Bonville, 
good moming/' 

The tide of dissipated pleasures that flowed* Sei 
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\ipon Charles consequently estranged the youths 
from each other, but they were not wholly alicn- 
ated. Bonville was too truly respectable to be- 
come the personal object of ridicule, to even tbe 
most wörthless of Seymour's friends ; though they 
strove by wretched attempts at wit, and by that 
perversion of language, termed quizzing, to weaken 
the afiection of Charles towards him. 

Keeping his promise to Sir Charles, and ander 
the influence of former associations, Erlgar wouM 
occasionally dine with Seymour and his more chosen 
friends, at the rooms of the former. 

One day, when he thought they had all remained 
too long at table, he proposed availing themselves 
of a fine evening, to walk to one of the adjoining 
villdges, and take their cofTee; and was most 
agreeably pleased. to find his proposal accedeid to 
and adopted. 

Arrived there, to the surprise and mortificatlon 
of Edgar, not cofPee but wine was ordered ; and he 
thought, from the significant looks of his compa- 
nions, they were meditating an attack upon his re^ 
Solution and temperance. 

He refused the wine, but ordered cofiee for him- 
self ; when Charles, upon whose weaker inteliect 
inebriation had taken most effect, said, ^^ Yuu 
do not need refüse the wine, Bonville ; I shall pay 
for it." 

Once before^ at the side of the fisli-pond in 
Seymour Park, Edgar had confrolled his feelings; 
and, out of respect for Sir Charles Seymour, had 
forbome to resent the insolence of bis son. Now, 
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out of respect for himseli^' he gaioecl a more ar- 
duous conquest ; and said, with mildness, yet widi 
determinaüoii) ^< Not for what I inay cboose to take, 
Charles, you will not. . As far as the demand of to- 
jaight äffects me, I am equal toevery one here." 

^* What ! to me," said Lord Edward, " and to 
the son of Sir Charles Seymour r 

" I shall not enter into our comparative preten-« 
sions, Lord Edward ; neither will I be forced into a 
quarrel, nor take more wine than I like ; but I must 
say, that your titles alone will not command «ither 
the respect or society of gentlemen/'' 

A siknce of a few seconds ensued, owing to 
the surprise of sonie, and the stupidity of others. 
Edgar arose, fiHed bis glass, drank the wine ; and^ 
calraly wishing the Company good night, walked 
deliberately out of the room. 

" A good riddance,'* said Lord Edward : " I 
think, Seymour, if your father is oiFbefore he gets 
possessionof Ashhurst living, jx)u wiUrusticate him," 
The heart of Charles was not yet so callous to have 
accorded with this, had be not been under the in- 
fluence of voluntary derangement. Witbout no- 
ticing the remark, he said, he was very glad he had 
goue off, and that he had taken some wine, in 
spite of bis boasted independence.— Their hilarity 
incr^ased with their satisfaction ; and the wbole 
party feil, not only below the sons of gentlemen, 
but below the sons of men . 

The night was advancing, and the bill was called 
for, which the landlord presented, remarking, 
" that one fifth-part had bcen discharged, by de* 
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»Ire of the jpoung gentlemcani wbo had left die 
hoiise 9ome hours ago.^. , . ^ 

" Hqw caine thst ?" adced Charles, , 

^^ Did he liaüt us ?" aaid aiK>ther. 

''^ I knownothisig more» geotlemen^thanthat he 
told me he was obliged to go away, but would 
leave his purse with me, to an3wer.bis equal part». 
whatever ic might be."^ 

" Aöd what 13 tli^e in it P'*" a&ked osie of the^ 
well-bred young men." 

" I do not know, sir: — it is not necessary I 
should. He will call again for it to-morrow," 

** And then," said the same young man, " you 
may teU him, he is a puppy." 

^^ No, sir," said the host ; *^ I cannot teil a lie to 
oblige you* If you think so» you had better teil 
hitn, ydurselF—if you dare," added he> in a lowdr 
tone of voioe, as he left the room« 

'* Why, Phipps,'' said Lord Edward, " the fel- 

low gave you the lie : why did not you kick him?'^ 

^^. Not direct,'^ said the pusillanimous calumni« 

ator ; ^< if he_.had, I would have thrown him out of 

the Window.'' 

A loud laugh, from his companions, proved whät 
they thought of his threats, and of his spirit to en-» 
force thcm. 

During Edgar's walk to Cambridge, bis imnd 
scrutinised the events of the day. He had pc&r 
served his temperance in Opposition to what scärce 
the firm philosopher ean bear, *^the world'^s dread 
laugh;" for the circle by which every sensitive 
being is surrounded, is its own immediate worid. 
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He Imd contröUed not alone bis tempeF, bat bi» 
just Indignation against an insidions and unwortby- 
attack upon bis competcncy and i^rit. He bad 
adopted the fortunate medium that bad preserved 
bim from the violation of bis sobriety, and the im* 
putation of meanness ; and bis *^ bosom''s loid sat 
ligbtly on its tbrone.'^ 

His tbougbts flew to Woodfidid, ücm wb^ic6 

be was to sedc bis reward — from thence it awaited 

bim. He found a packet at bis rocun^ tbat bad 

arrived during his absenee. Tbe enveiope con* 

tained two letters : the one böte the superscription 

of bis fatber, tbe otber tbat of bis motber^ He 

could scarcely determtne whicb to banquet upon 

tbe first— diatdearly respected fatber, tbat tenderly 

beloved motber. But tbe sentiment tbat dway$ ac- 

taated Mrs. Bonville now influenced her scfti, — de* 

ference to the bonoured principal of tbe bouse,— 4be 

ikiaster spring from wbence all its comforts flowed. 

Kissing, therefore, bis motber's letter, be put it in 

his bosom, and began to read tbe otber. Tbe per- 

usal called forth all the affections of bis filial beart ; 

which, as be silently folded it up, glowed tbroiigb 

bis wbole frame. He tben drew fortb its counter- 

part :— smiles and tears of tendemess accompanied 

its perusal, and he retired to rest as bappy as tbat 

boy could be, wbom two bundred miles divided 

fixun su€b parents. Tbey were placed by bis 

bed-side to be re-^read witb tbe morning^s dawn ; 

and when sleep i^veigbed down, bis eyes, bis bosy 

bappy fancy carried bim to Woodfield,. wbere it 

revelled amidst scenes more felicitiHiS; if possible, 
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than its realhy presented. Tti ifs äecond readmg, 
we will participate — for what was so. afifecting to 
£dgar| may not be tininteresting to those, who trace 
the Life of a Boy, 

^^ My dear Ejbgar, 

*' The satisfactory accx)unts that we have re- 

ceived of your kiitiation to a College life bave been 

duly, thougl) briefiy acknowledged. My present 

cominunication shal) be more diiFasive. I ktiow 

jou will love to hear nAat my expectations öf y<» 

are ; and that I feel assured, they will not be dis*. 

appointed. —Your Ufe, hitberto, has beeft unspotted 

by tlie-worid; but to acquire those attainments 

which must enable you to teach others, you are ne*- 

cessarily dräwn from its hitherto guileless seclusion. 

By its farther intercourse, you will gain a more 

eKfönsive knowledge of hnman nature — perhapöa 

less favonrable one ; but, ob ! < preserve that vestal 

purity öf mind,' which is the gendine source of vir^ 

tae, «nd keep the strictest wal<^ upon yourself» 

Let Bot the negl^ence of others lead you irom tktie 

Performance of your own duties. That main is the 

weakest of cowards, who dares not to do right, 1)e- 

cause others dare to do wrong. In the sacfed'ttfi^ 

to which you are appointed, you must cherish the 

cultivation of even apostolic virtue, and neglect no 

opportunity to acquire the rudiments of its edtiea« 

tiön, along with that the university teacheth ; what 

wUl be your future duty to impress ppön the mindä 

of others, you must carefully practise yourselfi 

Every one of your profession, my dear child, ia 

placed as a city upon a hill ; and, like a lamp in a 
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dark night, i« expcctied to throw its beams a&r. 
AU tbe petty intrigues of life shoiild be beneath bis 
r^gard, vho is deslined to lead men to another and 
a better. Ambition, in a worldly view, s^ould find 
no hold witli him who teacheth that our abiding 
place is not here: its pompsund dfgnities should 
bave DO alluoements foi* those wbo j^ofess Him as 
tia^ author and fini&her of our failli, wbo had no- 
wbere to lay his hcad. The master they serve is 
qo respecter of persons : the nlitre cannot add 
(ügnxty to bis vocation, thodgh it tnay give dignity 
to the mitre; but what have we td do with mitres? 
A heavenly crown sball be t}ie reward of those,. 
vho teach and keep the commandments of tfaeir 
heaivenly King« 

.<* You, my Edgar^ know thf liviog original, from 
whoilii I bave drawn the pieture« The cvangeKcat 
Ufa of Mr Conyers proY<$s'the stiiildard is not too 
high for humanity;— ^humble, though elevated — 
learned, yet meekand k>wly in heart ; — pious» thou^ 
ever cheerfttl; — firoii yet always condliating.—- 
May be^ wbo has been your teacher and your gnide, 
be ßko your example ! 

^ I läy you under no restrainte, respecting your 
etpenses« AH necessary ones I sball most willingly 
ipeet) and with those I havemadetnyself peribctly 
acquainted ; and for all contingencies I have al-» 
lowed y0a as much at I cohsidar prudent; bot 
should any unexpected eifcumstäiu^ occur, such 
as I could not foresee, of you prevent — where your 
i^pectability or charity is concarned— -rely boldly 
i^on me— 4>e indebted to no other a'snstance than 
youV &tber — li^t me b^ always your oonfidenäai 
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friend — conpeal nodung from me, not even your 
&ult8; those I cau allow for^ and pardon: dis* 
Simulation, I trust, is not in your nature to prac- 
tise, as I am assnred it is not in mine to ibrgive» 
Domestic intelKgence I leave to yonr mamma, l^lio 
is writing at this time. She will tdl you how much 
you are missed at Woödfield; that old Keeper 
Scratches at your room-door, taid basks aWay tfae 
sunny mornings in your arbour, whilst Fanny and 
Mr. Conyers console themselves in praising and 
regretting you. — Farewell, my dear boy : I kfiöw 
you will answer my fondest hopes, my most elevated 
expectadons« In that reliance, I remain your fond 
and confiding (kther, 

" William Bontille .** 

** All at Woodfield include Chmrles Seymour in 
their afiectionate recdlections.** 

WoodfieW;' 

^* If I was asked) my Edgar^ to distingtiish the 
häppiest employment I have engaged in since your 
departure, I should say the one I am nowexercising; 
therefore, if this should prove a long letter, you 
will be sensible it hasbeen the occupation of a happy 
period. Your father writes at the same time; bis 
pages will be those of wisdom and experience, min« 
the chit-chat and pastimes of Woodfield. Thöae 
objects in which yoiir si$ter and yourself fbund 
kntitüal pleasure, are now her most cherished care; 
what she then loved fbr hei* own sake, she now 
loves more for yours« Your Arbour is a bower 
worthy Paradise : she trims it with the nicest skül. 
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chabB.'^It is sad when a mmi bccomes bis own sa^ 
tfaist, and proclaiias to tbe World, tiMit nature and 
fertime bave not i^reed m bis dispoeal ; that the 
fiMrmer meant bim for a groom, <Nr a coachnum ; 
tbe bitter, ib ito frolics, made bim tbe beir of a 
gmüeoian. In foUy tfa^^e is always inconrätency ; 
fi>r be would not be more out of bis place in the 
aorvanU" ball, tban on the seat of a driTing box. 
If a gendeman baa pkaeaare in taking tbe reins of 
bis own borses» let bim dö it in a canriage wbere 
iie can appropriate to biraself tbe part most be^ 
Coming to its owner ; and let tbose wbo sü at hü 
side be such as raay be \A& companions. 

I>öbating cbibs may be dlowed to village poKti- 

«ians, tbe smith, tbe tailor, and tbe barber; wbo, 

fancytng tbemselves orators, gratify their own 

^vanity, by dedaiming aloud amongst men of simi- 

Jar pretensions, and imagtiie tbey possess argu^- 

■ment, because they aboünd in vodferation. EIo- 

culion leamt at. such a ädiool is like tbe walk of 

tbe new recmi^^erery Step is ibe measured pace 

of tbe drill seijeant. Bat I have be^i speaking of 

others more tban ysoursel^ ny own dear boy. I 

tmst you will ever retain .that neatness of dress and 

{ier8(Mi, in whicfa you wer« aiways remarkaUe; 

your own good aense, continning to poiat out tbe 

line of demarcation, between an elegant and a 

finical appearanoe. I bave known learned mea 

tliink this attention beiieath tbeir regard ; lut wbat- 

ever renders a man a^eeable in the eyes of bis 

fellow-^mortals, is aurely respectable in hlraself. it 

is presHming too mueb opon bumatt attainin^ts, be 

liiey wbat lb^ may, if 4ikej are alkwed to osiixp tbe 
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decencies of life. Th^ purity of your inind wiM 
not fall to extend ta that of your peison ; it is tbe 
temgle of the living Go4> and as such ought 4^ver 
to be reverenced. I feel assured, I need not "rein- 
force you with argument, to keep a watch upon 
your own confiding nature — * Love all, trust a few,' 
is the admirable cautioh of our fii*st and greatest 
poet Your ^mind to you a kingdom k.f and, 
like tbe empire of the Chinese, ^ be /cautious of 
letting strf^ngers into its interior/ Seek not the 
secrets of another ; but, if to avail himself of your 
advjce or consolation^' a friend entrusts you with 
his, guard it as a sacred depo&it, alike the test of 
your honour, as of his faith. The paltry vanity of 
being thought of sufficient importance to be en- 
trusted with a secret, has led tbe wcak and vain to 
betray the sacred reliance, thereby pronouncing 
themselves its unworthy guardian ; but you are nei- 
ther, therefore will not act as such. 

I will not desire you to answer this Idng letter« 
I make over my right of expectation to Fanny; — 
she is ji|st inviting me to take tea with her, in her 
Httle sanctuary, pointing to'^the white carnation 
that forras her bouquet, which. you cultivated ; and 
holding up your favourite ^Midsummer Night'« 
Dream/ as a bribe; thus varying the seclusionof 
our life, by the liveliness of her fancy, and the 
sweetness of her disposition. Your image, my be- 
loved boy, virtuous, amiable, and happy, will soothe 
HS to repose, and awaken visions of bliss around our 
pillows. 

Your ^father's watch-word is, ' Keep fast your 
Integrity of heart ' — Mine, VRetain your love for 

yoL.i. o 
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simple pletsuFes, and preserve your -hands and 
ieedi with Woodfieldian nicety/^p^Farewell. 

•* Frances Bonville." 



9» 



CHAPTER XVI. 

IVe held iny warfare through a tmubled world, 
And borne witb steady mind fny ahnre of ill. 

JOANNA BaILLIE. 

A French author sajs **the chef d* oeuvre^* of 
love "is a mother's heart;*' and so thought Edgar, 
as he read the efiusions of his. 

This momüig, that rose so brightly for bim, had 
no joys for Charles. He could not lift his aching 
head from its piUow — its beams were hatefui to 
Jhhn; and his thoughts, which his broken sleep 
.could not banish, reproacbed him for his treatment 
of his long-tried and early friend. Sick and soli- 
tary he passed the day ; his associates of the fbrmer 
one feit no sj^mpathy for sulFerings they did not 
share, and which only excited their mirth th« few 
s(hort moments they passed in the darkened cham> 
ber. Philip, who had been accustomed to see even 
his imaginary compläints occupy the cpnsideration 
of a whole household, was $eriously alarme^, and 
hastetidd to Edgar's Chambers,; most eamestly 
requestin;^ him to accompany him to his young 
master^' which, when he attempted to evade^ Philip 
Said, <^ I fear he has been giving himself some airs, 
— ^it is all along of those yoiing rakes that he is so 
much with, and whom he bas but known a month« 
Pray, sir, forgive him this time ; he is mortal bad ^ 
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and it would go to break Sir CharWs heart, and 
my Iady*s too, to see bis poor wbite face.^ 

<^ I cannot go,^ «aid Edgar, '' unless I was as- 
sured tbat Cbarles very mach wished it, and thmk 
it would be for that father's sake, not his.^ 

Away äew the honest man, and entering the bed- 
Chamber of bis master, said, <^ I wonder, :»ir, Mr. 
Bonville has never called to-daj.'^ 

Charles sighed, but spoke not. 

<' Shall I Step to bis rooms, and ask bim to sit the 
evening with you ?' 

*' He will not come,*' said Charles. 

** Then I am sure," replied the servant gravely, 
<' he has not been well used." 

<^ Indeed he has not, Philip, and he has too good 
a spirit to come.^' 

That moment the door was genüy opened, and 
he of whotn they were speaking appeared. The 
ßight of Bonville repaired for a moment the ravages 
^f.sickness in Seymour«« face, which expre«ed 
shamie and contrition. Wrapped in his robe de 
chambre, he had paased aU Üie day in his bed* 
room, and there was a sortof penitential expression 
in his voice, that touched the heart of Edgar, and 
gave conciliation to his manner ; thus a tacit har- 
mony was restored, in which Fhih'p exulted, and 
evinced bis participation by the most officious 
attentibns, lingering oyer every little office, and 
«preadingthesupper-cloth with scrupulousniceness, 
thät he might hear the ^^ dear younggentleman talk 
of Seymour-Hall and Woodfield !" The lassitude 
of Charles insensibly was direrted, and a happy 
^vening of recollected pleasures enaued. 

82 
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** When shall we ride over to Weston again T* 
asked Edgar. 

** Oh ! go Tvithout me, Bonville: your wise and 
good people are always dull and formal.*' 

" Mr. M amiers is not dull?" 

** Not veiy," drawled Charles. 

** Nor tny father !'' 

« Oh ! not at all.*' 

*^ Nor Sir Charles r 
« *^ Oh yes^ but he is, and is not very wise either ; 
but I do not mind him so mach as Lord Fitz- 
Erin." 

^ Speak not so disrespectfully of your indulgent 
father, my dear Charles ; he is a very good man, 
and we are told that wisdom without goodness is 
but foolishhess.*^ 

' ** Ah, Master Bonville," said Philip, who was 
then in the room, and who had the truest respect for 
falfi worthy master ; " what a parson you will make !" 

The youths laughed, and the subject ceased; 
they parted with all the cordia.lity of restored 
harmony, and Edgar was followed across the court 
with the thanks and blessings of Philip. 

The seclusion of Ashhurst was not entirely with- 
out its varieties. The small cottage heretofore in- 
habited by George Simpson, had remained vacant 
since his departure.. Mr. Manners would not allow 
any demand to be made upon its owner, a small 
&rmer in the neighbourhood, for the material re- 
pairs it had undergone on his aecount. Mrt. Bon- 
ville had been the active agent, and superintendant 
öf them, and to her Farmer Wy vil considered him- 
.self the modt obliged. A few days after she had 
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written to Edgar, he waited upon her tö say ^* He 
had received an appKcation for itj that it was wanted 
fbr a Single woman and her servant; butthough hd 
had desired his acquaintance to get him a tenant^ 
he would not let it, tili he had spoken to her." 
Mrs. Bonviile was gratified by his attentions, and 
recommended him to engage with so'süitäble äprcK 
posaL In the foUowing week,.fires were observed 
in the house, and, after a few days more, its de-> 
stined inhabitant in possession. 

The arrival of a stranger in a siziall CQuntry Vik' 
läge seldom fails to excite general curiosity. Arii-* 
hurst had no village street Its centre was an open> 
green, around which a few cottages were dispersed ;> 
others irregularly situated contiguous to the länd- 
that their inhabitants cultivated. One höuse alone^ 
supplied the occasional wants of the villagers, with- 
ont the appearance of a shop ; the small wares it re- 
tailed were kept in cupboards, in the large rooin 
where the owners lived, over which the pröprietress^- 
having no competitor, bore amplesway, and wonld* 
not allow her customersto ÜDger in gossiping. in- 
. tercourse. The first tirae the sertant of the stranger 
made a convenience of the house, the good woman 
feit a natural desire to say, ^* does your mistress' 
come from London, or York, or Durham, or New- 
castle," or any of those places, so high soupding 
in a village ear. There was a quiet decorum about- 
the girl, that repressed interrogatbry, but the v^o- 
man did say, " I hope Mrs. (dear, I have forgot her 
name^'^) a name that she never had heard, <* likes 
Ashhurst !'' 

" I never heard her say,'' replied the tacit girl> 
witbout recalliiig ihe JbrgoUen name. Mrs. Gran« 
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Tille was her kind mistrefis, her benevolcnt pro- 
tectress, but she nerer communicated her personal 
leelings to her servant, who, in seeing her easy and 
cheerful, trusted die was happy. 

Mr. and Mrs« Bonville first saw Mrs. GranviUe 
at church, attended by a young girl, whose drcss 
assimilated with the uniform one of a female charitv 
^ool. She neither appeared to shun nor to court 
ebeemttion. Her walk and air were that of a gen- 
tlewoman ; her dress not less so, for being extremely 
piain. She bowed to Mr. Conjers as hc passed 
the pew where fthe sat, more apparently from the 
impalse of respect for his years, and sacred office, 
than to court Observation. A^ the service, she 
srrived at the little gate of the churcb-^yardj at 
iiie same time with Sir Charles^ and Lady Seymour ; 
the ktter proceeded, Bit Charles paused, gave the 
stranger the gate, and bowed as %he went throngfa. 
Kot whom she was, but where shelived, Lady Sey- 
mour had been informed by her woman ; and in the 
course of the day, she said to Sir Charles, << So 
the person who was at church has taken a eottage 
upon the green ; what can that be for ?'' 

" To live in, most likely," said the literal Sir 
Charles. 

/' To be sure, I knew that, but what she can 
have come to such an obscure place as that for, I 
wonder.** 

" It is a very pleasant place,'* said he ; " 1 never 
saw a place I liked so well.** 

*' Ycs, but for a person whom no one knows !*• 

'< Somebody knows her, though we do not, my 

dear/* 
^ We P said Lady Seymour haughtily, ^' we are 
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not to be supposed to know her, bat perhaps she« 
is too well known sooiewhere." 

lipon Sir Charles, who never uttered an inuendo 
in bis Ufa, or scarc^ly ever interpreted- one, thl» 
was lost. After the ev^ng service, Mr. Conyers 
walked up to Woodfield. 

*^ Well/* Said the dear old man, " I am very 
muefa pleased with the appearance of our new 
neighbour« Every one, I believe, is a physiognomist, . 
ii03K^ever th^ may deride thescience/' 

^^ As a scieneej*^ Said Mr. Bonville, ^* I coasider 
it fallacious ; as a feeling very natural, indeed, we 
may olmost call it intuitive; £qt diildren, untutored 
savages, and even atiimals, act from its impulse* 
You, my dear sir^ I percetve, are now under its in- 
fluence ; what do you thiok of Mrs. Granville ?" 

^^ l think her a very bonny woman, and I be* 
U^e^ as much as I hope^ she is a very good one* 
Sbe has come to Aear me, and I will go to see her. 
Will not you do so, my dear'madam?" <^ I never wisk 
to be deficient in the duties of hospitality,'' replied 
Mrs. Bonville, ^^ and the claims öf the stranger exact 
them, but 1 wait Mr. Bonville's decision.'"' " Thank 
you, my dear Fanny,^' said he ; ^< y our discrioiination 
is honourable to yourself, as fiiattering to me ; the 
master of every family ought to be judge and jury 
of its associates. Mrs^ Granville is a stranger, and 
^ stranger is a sacred appeal/ when its claims are 
oonfidence or assistance. From Mrs. Granville's 
appearance, it is perhaps only one of these she may 
require ; we are too much ,out of the world to adopt 
its prejudices, or to speak more candidly, its cau* 
tioiis. Mr. Conyers wül see Mrs. Granville, and 
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we will be detamiiied by b» report . There may 
be varioiis reasons for Beclusion, which are of tx)0 
sacred a natore fer communicatioDy and which» 
whilst they confer honour upon tbe pbject, excite 
the prying spirit of suspicion or curio^ity» wliich 
too often distorts and misrepresents what it cannot, 
or will not comprehend.'^ 

f^ Ah V Said Mr. Conyers^ f< m&fortune and sor- 
row visit'humanity in so many forms, that charity 
will not confound mystery with vice^ or reserve witb : 
distrust ! It ia my duty to soothe the one, and to 
aitempt tbe oorrecticHi of the other; and whether 
th\& solitary sheep has wandered from, or been 
driven out of a safer fold, I will take her into mina** 

Qn the morrow, Mr. Conyers.visked the cottage, 
and when he returned to Woodfield, satd, ^^ My. 
dear daughter/' an Expression he always uscd to 
Mrs. Bonville when he was particularly serions; 
^^ Yonder is a sister for you ; my beart has. adopted 
her : I am an old man, and cannot waste time in 
experimental acquaintance r if I have any insight. 
into. human ch#racter, sbe is worthy yours : H^ven 
has set its seal upon her face ; she will be a friend 
and a companion for you when the sands of my 
glass are run," 

' " I will go to-morrow," said Mrs. Bonville. 

<^ May I accompany you, mamma?" 

^ No, my dear^ I will engage Mrs. Granville to 
pafis the foilowing day with us, dnd then you will, 
see her.**^ ♦* 

On Tuesday moming, Mr. and Mrs. Bo;nville 
paid the stranger a yisit, and after the customary 
fprms of a first meeting were passed^ th^r feit tha^ 
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sweet prepossessioiv in her favour, that gsaetQus and 
affectionate natutes love to indulge. The mostde- 
licate neatness pervaded the humble abode ; except- 
that a small carpet was spread over the centre of 
its flagged floor, and books placed on a side table,, 
tbe same simplicicy appeared as when its inhabit- 
ants were mere cottagers. Mrs. Granville looked 
about forty years of age, her form was graceful, 
her featureä pleasing, and her countenance inge- 
nuous, and all expressive of a firm and decided char 
racter. Her dress, which so often marks the mind 
oF the woman, was of fine grey stufig made close- ta 
her easy figure. A mourning ring, upon the fourth 
finger of her left band, w^s the only ornament she 
wore. Her bright dark hair, that feil easily on her 
forehead, shone through the clear muslin cap, that 
a quaker could not have condemned ; and her face, 
though pale, had no sickly cast of thought,. but had 
anexpre^sion of cheerfulness, that bespoke a mincL 
at peace with itself. 

She expressed herself with simple dignity of m^n- 
ner and voice, said, ^' how much she. had been gra- 
ti£ed by the kind visit of Mr. Conyers, and the as- 
surance that the present visit had fiilfiUed; that in> 
the retirement, she had found it convenient to. 
adopt, the kindness of such a reception precluded : 
every feeling of sollt ude or desolation." 

No first impression could be more favourable to 
insßire esteem, than Mrs. Granville's; no nature 
niore formed to receiire it than Mrs. Bonville's ;.and - 
Aey parted mutuallypleased with each other ;.Mr^ 
Bonville anticipating ,their future intercourse with. 
gleasure and approbation. 

. ß.5 
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On the foUowing iHprnlng, Mr. Conyef s called 
at the cottage, and accompanied its mistress to 
Woodfield. ** I havebrought you,"said he, "the 
only charm Woodfield ever wanted, a companion 
of your own age and sex, my dear Mrs. Eon, one 
whom I prophesy is worthy to be your friend, and 
to ahare the afiections of yoiir children." That * a 
prophet has no honour in bis own country/ was 
not exemplifi^ there, for Mr9 Eonville hoped all 
things, and confiding in her revered friend, belicved 
all things. If the intercourse of one day could 
jüstify the wannest approbation, the early prepos- 
session of Mr. and Mrs Bonville was not to be 
condemned ; eaeh succeeding day improyed tbeir 
cbnfidence in Mrs. GranviUe's merits, and to pass 
an evening nt her house, was to be as happy as to be 
at home. The extreme delicacy of her economical 
establisl^ment, markedthe gentlewoman even amidst 
its priyation ; whilst the active and vi^lant Peggy 
antieipated every want, and like the attendant spi- 
rit of Prospero, was ever ready with quick and 
sSent despatch to answer the " blest bidding.*' 

One evening, when Mr. Bonville was dining at 
Seymour-Hall, Mrs. Granville said to her happy 
visiters, ** you have never, niy dear madam, ex- 
pressed a desire to know who I am, or what I have 
been, or liow I came to Ashhurst" 

" I am so very wefl satisfied with what you are, 
dear Mrs. Granville, that I seek to know no more; 
but whenever you please to give me your con- 
fidence, I shall most affectionately receive it." 

" Nowis the time then,'' replied Mrs. Granville, 
** and if I did not fed assured you would love me 
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nd less, I would not be ihe voluntäry bistoriaii et 
my own life.*^ Fanny arose to leave the rooitt« 
** My dear girl,'^ said Mrs. Granvilki delaieilig 
her band, " will not you know whether I dropped 
from the clouds upon tbe green at Aabhursty o^ 
Sprung up from beneath it?*' Fanny was immedii» 
ately reseated. " The pen of a noveUst,*" continued 
she, <' might convert meinto a very myst^iousper^ 
sonage, but nothing can be more mattef of fatjf xkeM 
my life. 1 was left an orphan at a very early äg^^ 
and pläced by a kind guardian in one of the mosi 
respectable schools jiear London« OUvia PalüSei^^ 
w)iO was the associate of my bed'-cbamber, was like 
myself, deprived of her parenis; pur tastes änd dis-^ 
positions assimilated, as 6ur circumstances^ and the* 
most faithful and a£Pectionatefriendship commaic^ 
betwee^ us. The guardian of niyself, and my smöU 
fortune, was the paternal friend of my yodth^ and 
the last act of his conscientious trust was to m^hry 
me, at the age of twenty, tahis exceUent and amiable 
son.** Her vcrice fidled a few seconds, but recjover- 
ihg her firmness, she proceeded. ^ Mr; Oranvtße 
^as six years older than myself, and was engaged 
in thef official Service of govemment My belored 
OKvia was soon after märried with equal p^ö^pedä t 
but alas ! not so happily as myseH*. Mr. DehtüÜf 
was not qualified to promote domestic cotaifort; aH 
jöyoiis hilarity abroad, morose, peevish, and dü^ 
contented at faome; subseqüent misfbrtunes iii^ 
cf^eased this unÜappy disposition, hui thesweetae^ 
of Clivia^s temper, and ibe tigour of her mind^ sns^- 
tämed her, and I was prond of my friend, whäsl! 
ker sorrows wer« the oiily sorrows- / knew. T^ 
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years of the happiest married l}fe sacceeded ; bat: 
human happiness, tbough founded on the most ra-< 
tional and virtpous basis, is not to bave its founda-« 
tion^ lipon terrestrial ground. Death deprived me ■ 
of my husband, afid one. only baby shared the 
timeless. graye of its ever to be lamented fatber. 
I \ifas. now ^ orphanedy widowed, childless,' but. 
my. Oliyia. remained to love me, and Heaven 
gave. it& Support. I immediately retired. into the 
country, where .the clear income of two thoa-». 
sand ppunds, the residue of Mr. Granville^s fbr-, 
tun^ was equal to my personal wants. I fixed, 
my. residence in, the provincial town where Mr.^ 
Delfincy resided, and was enabied, by pursuing. 
thie most attentiye economy, to spare Olivia twenty 
ppunds a year towards the education of her littlc. 
girl, whichy though she undertook herseif, the. 
parsimony of Mr.. Delancy would not provide with^ 
those books and maps that were requisite.for her; 
improvement. 111 judged and unfortunate specula-« 
tions swallowed up those sum% that should have. 
made his family com&rtable and respectable; and. 

to ayoid the ruin that threatened to overwhelm him . 

■> . . ■ - ' - • 

in England^ he. prepared tOfdepartibr. America.. 
You, my dear Mrs. Bonville, will sympathise with, 
and judge the grief of our Separation . I arranged the ^ 
mei^ns to . transmit annually to her the accustomed^ 
suin, and the assurance of its importance ta the 
« adyantages of her diild, made the economy it ea-> 
forced a blessing to me, seeming to fiU up the place, 
of my friend. In the sorrow and solitude of my^ 
lif^ I began to fear, that despondency would sub- 
T^rt all the good that remained, all thaf^health^ 
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comparative jrouth, and competeucy allowed ; I. 
blessed, and invoked the beautiful and sublime poet,. 
whose every Ikie tends to. ipake manbetter, and if; 
better, happier. 

< Heaven and natnre hath assign*d 
Two sovereign rcmeiiies for human grief:, 
Religion, surest, firmest, first, and best — - 
iVnd strenuous aption ncxt.' 

^^ I combated with myself, I changed the d^ep 
mourning I had so tenaciously worn four years, for. 
my present dress ; encouraged every means to pro- 
mote more cheerful feelings, and sotight to cberish no, 
regrets that tendecl to enervate niy mind, nor render 
me ipcapable of contributing to the happiness, or 
help of others/' 

At this moment, Mr. Conyers and Mr. Bonville 
entered. Mrs. Bonville held up her finger in token 
of sileuce, and, by a look, entreated Mrs. Granville 
to proceed. They quietly sat down,- and she con- 

tinued* 

*■ The virtues and tenderness of Mr. Granville 
still live with unabated affection in my beart and 
memory ; his recoUections unite with every passiiig 
event of my life, and infliience all my actions. I 
know.what, if living^ he would approve, what con- 
demn» and I strive to practise the one, and avoid 
the other ; as though his approbation was to be 1% 
reward. The very dress I know he preferr^, is the 
most pleasing in my eyes ; the books he selected, 
rievive his society, and in this spiritual association^ 
to me, he yet lives." 

" A widow indeed," said Mr. Conyers, •* that St... 

Paul, himself would have honoured ! ' 

- ii * ' 

" About half a jear ago/' continüed Mrs. Gran- 
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ville, "the person in whom part of my small pro- 
perty was vested, faiied, and an annual sixty 
pounds was all that remained. To withhold 
my hitherto constant remittance to America, was 
irreconcilable to alt my feelings : my dear Olivia 
could not spare it ; its regulär acknowlegment ex- 
pressed its use, and importance to her child; the 
pleasure of sending it to her I could not spare ; 
^therefofe I determined to seck an asylum in the 
most perfect retirefnent, where the necessaries of 
life were cheap, and to where its pHde did not ex- 
tend; where pure air and perfect liberty woüld 
compensate for the deprivations of society, pre- 
ferring the freedom of my time and perspn, with 
all the restraints of a very limited income, to the 
adoption of any mode of life for its increase, to 
which my independenc^ would have been sacSrificed. 
I disposed of every superflnity, even my books, re- 
serving only Shakespeare, Milton, and the Book of 
Books, which are in themselves a woman's library ; 
they were amongst the necessaries of life ; those I 
parted with, amongst the luxurieslwas systenda- 
tically resigning. I resisted the advice of those who 
kindly recommended the sinking my remaining 
property, by reflecting, that in case öf my death, 
Olivia could receive no further assistance from me^. 
and I wholly abandoned the Suggestion, carefully 
keeping her in ignoraiice of a circumstance^ that 
would have embittered, or ptevetted her recävin^ 
my future assistance. 

** W^th my own history, I must now give you that 
öf my faithful Peggy ; she too is an orphan« 

^< Of leisure, I had a superabundance, and I 
thought it right to convert that, iit least, to the ser- 
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vice of others. At a charity scliool for femäle or- 
phans, an ihstitution that ever excites my tenderest 
sympathy, I first met * the little maid ;' — her gentle 
manners, yet animated exertions, won my particu- 
lar notice. Slie appeared to take delight in al- 
tending upon ray orders and inötructions ; and, 
' though I called another, Abra came.' Her lii^öited 
time was expired when I was preparing to depart 
for Ashhurst. She bad no claim upon any human 
being, her attachment to me was humble and grate- 
ful, and I took her to myself ; I belieye she has not 
a wish in the world beyond that of living with me, 
and serving me. Whilst she is yet young, I pro- 
mote the continuance of her uniform dress, to keep 
in her memory a grateful sense of the benefits her 
childhood received from the benevolent charity of 
the friends of the asylum, and in these feelings she 
more than meets my wishes. So my little attcndant 
and I sought out Ashhurst, which a chance circum- 
stance led me to the knowledge of. I took possession 
of this peaceful home, perfectly reconciled to beitig 
forgot by the world, though not the world forget- 
ting« but in your friendship and kindness,'' said she, 
taking in the whole circle at a glance, *^ I have 
found that, without which its friendless master is 
poor.*^ Mrs. Oranville had related this simple, 
though impressive detail, in a voice and manner sa 
whoUy free from self-elevation, that her auditors for- 
bore any eulogium upon that conduct, they Ijnore 
delicately approved by the most a£fectionate at« 
tentions. 
Mf. Conyers only Said: *< The person who de- 
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prived you of jour property, has added to our 
happiness ; bur love shall make up for other de- 
privations, and we will give you wbat moaey eannot 
buy, sincerity and affection." 

^^ That is what I most gladly accept,*" said Mrs.. 
Granvillc, " for I am enabled, andwilling to repay 
both with interest.'' 

" If we had butour boy with ug," ejaculated Mr. 
Conyers, ** what an evening. it woiild be ! You 
know, my little Fanny, there are but three degre^ 
of comparison in the English grammar: in what 
degree of enjoyment wonld our happiness be if Ed- 
gar was here just now ?" ' 

*' In two of them, I am sure/' sbe replied. 

" I thought but of the Superlative," said Mr..- 
Conyers. 

** And in the positive too, sir, would it not?*" 

" So it would, my dear little copious construcr ;. 
Iwillwrite him word>' that in apprehension, 3:our. 
sex outstrip» the schools.*' 

During the passing time that Mrs. Granville had. 
initiated herseif so agieeably at Woodfield, Edgßr 
was pursuing his studies with uniform diligence, yet. 
not with that intense applicaiion which would pre- 
vent his innocently and properly enjoying those^ 
recreations suitable to his age and disposition. 
Fassing the Castle, which is the county prison, he . 
was impeded by a crowd that surrounded an un- 
luippy culprit, whom justice was committing to its - 
security; hearing one of the people express pity for 
the prisoner, he inquired the na^ure of his offence, . 
^' He is the head of a gang of smugglers,'? repli^ 
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ihie persoa he had .'acklressed, ^' who haye iiifested 
the Eastern Coast many y ears.^ This man has escaped 
front prison several times ; he is a desperate cha-^ 
ractcr, and is now committed for shooting one of 
the custoai-house officers : he is a fine looking feL 
low; it woiild have been better if he had been 
shooting the French.'- 

A momentary hectic crossed the cheek of Edgar; 
the feeUngs by which it was awakened, thrilled hia 
heart ; he piished through the crowd just in time tb 
catch a view of the prisoner,--it was the very man 
tQ whom he owed his safety on the sea shore in Cum-» 
beiland. The recollection rushed forciblyto his me-ir 
mory, and. his sensations almost overpöwered him; 
He hastened to the coifee^room, where public a&irs 
were discussed ; the remembrance of his oath ktep<r 
ing him a silent listener to the conver^tion of 
otbcrS) which was a confirmation of what he had 
heard before, *^ that the man was well known ia 
t,he neighbourhood of Harwich, and in Holland, 
atid that in the pursuit of his dangerous and illegat 
occupation,. he had frequently displayed bravery.. 
and rQsolution, that in a better cause, would baver 
formed^ hero; that he was well acquainted with the, 
{Inglish seas, from Holy Island on the east, to the 
Isle of Man, on the^ west of their shores» and couH 
Vun his little vessel in the darkest night on its, 
rocky coasts, where the most experienced seainenr 
would not venture^" Edgar retired to his room 
Qverpowered by his retrospective feelings^ of whicK 
gratitude was always the most predominaiBity eitber. 
as excited by the blessings of Heaven, oz the kind-^ 
ness of man^ when he. recallod the ev^nts, CQO.- 
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nected with the present object of bis reflections, he 
ahuddered at theur review. To have be^2 compelled 
to associate wilh profligate men, who lived in ha- 
bttual hostility with the laws of thdr country, and 
the perpetrators of deeds of violenee; the despe- 
ration of nünd to which he would have been driven^ 
and the distress of bis friendi^ all rushed upon bis 
xnind with more force and aggravation, than when 
he was sonearly their victim; and^-as he contrasted 
bis present happiness with what might have been 
bis fate, he felt^^that the culprit, for whom the 
justice of the country was prepariiig its reward, was 
bis friend» lüs benefactor. How to act» he knew' 
not ; bis father was at a dlstance^ and tbe recoUec- 
tion of bis oath pressed upon bis benevolent exer* 
tions^ but bis better sense absolved its breach« He 
Conclud^ to write to Lord Fitz-£rin, and to re* 
quest aprivate interview with bim, cm tbe following 
day» at Wilston. 

♦* I could not,'\wrotehe, after having expressed 
lii9 wishes, *^ have thus presumed upon your lord» 
sbi^'ft condescension on a less important occ&sion 
than the one that impels my application, the par* 
ticular^ of which I cannot write, or depute anotber 
to convey« When I add, that the result of your 
lordship's acqoiescence may save the life of a felk>w 
ereature/I kel, that I insure, at the same tune, 
your lordship's pardon and compliance." 

During the absence of bis messenger to Wilston, 
im the following morning, Edgar went to tbe Castle» 
and obtained permission to see^the prisoner in his 
solitary celL He desconded the vaulted passage^ that 
led to it, and, as the bolu of the beaty doors thal 
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intervened were withdrawn, tbeir hoardc grating^ 
sounded dismally through tbe dreary avenues. 1% 
was the first time tliat human misei*y, the conse« 
quence öf human guilt^had met his eye; it chilled 
his blood, and seemed to arrest the pulsations of his 
heart. 

*' Why,*" asked .Edgar, " is this man sq very 
dosely inimured ? he is no murderer !" 

** That's to prove,*^ replied the gaoletr : " bar* 
and bolts '11 not keep bim : he*s been twice got out 
of NeWgate, but if he gives me the slip, 111 be 
hanged in his stead." 

'l hey arrived at the door of the cellj the triple 
bolts were withdrawn, and Edgar entered the dai^ 
abode of güilt and wretchedness. At its extremity, 
the prisoner was lying upon the straw<-covered fiioor. 
** May I speak with him alone T' asfced Edgar ; *^ I 
have words of comfort for him ; nothing more !*^ 

** I »hall keep gtiard at the door," replied the 
man, '^ and five minutes is all I can allow yoa'* 

The prisoner never raised his head, tili Edgar 
laid his band gently upon it. *^ Do you remem> 
ber me?'* asked the boy, in accents, such as pitying 
angels utter. ^' Do you remember the old Castle 
in Cumberland, upon the sea shore» and the boys 
you saved from being taken away ?** 

RecoUection appeared to awaken sensibility. <^ I 
do/** Said he, " but what does that a\ai\ mef^* 

" Oh, it wasa good deed,'"* said Edgar; " it has 
rJsen to Heaven, where every act of mercy is writ- 
ten down. I am one of thera, and if you will ab- 
solve me from my oath, t will do all 1 can with my 
friends to help you." 
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^^ Surely/' said the man emphatically, <^ surely* 
there is a God iii Heaven, and If that was a good 
deed, he has rewarded it in sending yoti here at 
this very time wlien there is none to help me." 
He raised hlmself from the ground» and lookecl 
lipon his comforter. 1 he bright rays of the morn-t 
ing sun, that streamed from the high narrow Win- 
dow, were concentrated upon Edgar's form and 
face. He appeared an angel of light, grrayed'in 
the garb of iiope and compassion» 

^< This is a sad dismal place/' said he : ^^ are ther0 
no means to procure a better?" 

"Oh, no," replied the smuggler, -" I *have 
Cftcaped from justice toooften to expect any favour ; 
but the ussizes come on in a week, and I will endure 
all, determined, if I meet with merey, to leave my 
former ways, and strive to make my peace with 
Heajven and my country.*" 

During this short conversation, the gaoler had 
called twice upon Edgar ; repeating his promisesy 
and reassuring the hopes of the.peniteht, he left 
him to darkness and solitary reäections. At part- 
ing, he rewarded his conductor^ and said, ^* I do 
not offer you any thing to tempt you from your 
duty, butimustshow my sense ofyourindulgence, 
und solicit its continuance : will you admit a mat- 
tress and blankets to the prisoner, with some other 
trifling comforts, that will not interfere with your 
trustr* 

" Most of the young ones here,*' replied the man, 
" can find other work than visiting prisons : though 
I am a gaoler, I can see who*s a tender heart, and 
if you send the bedding, it shall not be my fault if 
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he does not lay upon it ; but you liad better send 
only blankets, for the bed would be pulled in pieces 
to examin^, and 111 take care he has plenty of dry 
straw under them/' 

With sweet air, liberty, and innocence, Edgar 
could have slept upon dean dry straw ; he therefore 
did not neglect the prohibition of the bed, but pur- 
chased four thick blankets, and sent them to the 
gaoler, wlth the request, that the prisoner might 
have good and sufBcient food, for which he would 
be accountable. On his retum home, he found the 
messenger from Wilston, who presented him with 
aletter from Lord Fitz-Erin. 

« My yoüng Feiend, 

" I shall wait your arrival at the hour äppdinted, 
which I will devote with pleasure to your Commu- 
nications, and will r^turn your confidence, by my 
adviceand assistance, in any cause that you consi- 
der of importance to ^ourself, or to those whom youi 
would wish to serve« Yours with great esteem, 

*< Fitz-Erin-'' 

This gracious compliance gave elasticity to the 
hopes and to the spirits of Edgar, and his personal 
advantages were never more pre-eminent than when 
he entered the library at Wilston, as never did true 
nöbility, and exalted rank, appear more genuine 
and illustrious, than when Lord Fitz-Erin con- 
descended to attend to the requests of a bqy, who 
in the confidence of virtue alone, feit that to save 
t|ie life, and, as he might bumbly hope, the sotd of 
a human being, was in itadf exaltation. 
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Lord Fk^Erin took his band, and leading hiai 
to the sofa, seated himselfat his side. Edgar was too 
well*bred to ofier any apology after havingreceived 
bis lordsbip^s letter, and knew too well tbe value of 
time' at Wilston to delay the subject a moment 
In a dear, yet concise narrative^ he detailed the 
circumstances that had led to his acquaintance with 
the imprisoned smuggler, to whose humane inter- 
position, he believed bimself, and his youngfriends, 
owed their safety, and that at the very time he op« 
posed the violent intentions of his comrades, .he was 
indebted to their exertions and enterprising bold« 
ness for his liberty, and perhaps his life. ^ Surely, 
nay lord/' said the animated impassioned pleader, 
*^ tliere were latent principles of goodness in that 
mind whicfa could feei confidence in the oatk of 
änother, that other an intimidated child.^ 

** Did you never,** asked Lord Fitz-Erin, " re- 
veal the circumstance so alarming at the time, and 
so impressive afterwards ?' 

^ Never !" said Edgar ; ** I was not only with- 
held by the awful solemnity of the oath, but by 
gratitude to bim who risqued bis life upon my 
fcith.'^ 

« Noble boy 1^ said Lord Fitz-Erin, half aloud, 
^^ all that can be done for tbis unhappy man shall 
be done ; we will try to serve, and perhaps may 
save bim, and you may have tbe bappiness to repay 
life witb life. I willlearn who is to be his counsel, 
aud give ybu tbe earliesi information of what we 
may bope. I must now,*^ said he, looking at tbe 
timepieee, ^^ leave you, but I am commissioned by 
Lady Fitz-Erin to oiake youof her dinner party to- 
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däy; proceed, my young friend, in the career of 
▼irtue that you have entered upon,and theaffection 
oftbe good, and the approbation of the wise^ wiU 
accompany you in your progress through life» and 
abide with you to the end." 

They both arosey and Lord Fitz-Erin led the way 
to her ladyship's dressing^room, who^ though un- 
acquainted with the occasion of Edgar's self-pro- 
posed visit, saw, by the countenance of her lordy 
that it was honourable to him ; for, as he presented 
bim to bis lady, bis eye beamed eulogium, and the 
60und of bis voice, as he pronounced bis name, was 
panegyric« 

The moming was ccdd, and Lady Fitz-Erin was 
seated within the inäuence of a brightand cheering 
fire. Upon the table before her, were a number of 
«cattered pearls, that she was preparing to thread : 
a look invited him to be seated. 

^' Now, that you have a long 4ay before you, 
Mr. Bonville, I must find you employment;. for oi 
all'poor wights, there is none I pity so much, as he 
who has nothing to do ; the house is without Com- 
pany,, my lord dines out, and you and I shall be 
dependant on each other for amusement this whole 
moming. A few friends may &llin todinner, but 
tili then, you shall assist me to threiul these pearls^ 
ttid we will talk of Woodfield; to compromise 
with your manly dignity, you only need remember 
Hercules and Omphale." 

'< My ambttion," said Edgar, <^ is at its summit^ 
Ü oould not receive a higher gratification tban 
to beadmitted as your ladyship'scompanion.and 
Assistant." 
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<< It is my daughter's necklace/^ said Lady i 
Erin, ^* wb^ch skc H\ys she shall love the moi^ 
.wben I have rethread it; she therefore cut the 
jstrings as soon it came in from Hamlet s, rather too 
incautiously, for the three sizes are mingled toge* 
ther; and to divide them, must beyour task.^ 

<^ They are exquisitely beautiful," observed £d* 
gar, *^ and are the most delicate and unobtrasive 
of all Ornaments." 

*' They are indeed," rejoined h&r ladyship, ** and 
this form is the most elegant, because it is the 
most simple, and aecording most with their ori- 
ginal State. That fine and beautiful pearls should be 
strung by the untutored band of the native div^r to 
Ornament the bosom of his Imoinda is natural, and 
agreeable to our taste and imaginalion ; büt wbeä 
formed into leaves, flowers, or shells^ the skill of 
the setting is not unfrequently elevated above the 
beauty of the gern; whilst these three links dif- 
fering in size, yet sufficiently distinct to mark their 
gradations, receive the unallayed tribute of our 
admiration, all other jewels requiring the band of 
the pölisher to bring their beauty and lustre to per^ 
fection." 

*^ Büt," Said Edgar, the colour suffusing his face, 
ßB apprehensively conscious that he might b^ too 
presuming,^^ but the pearl, like woman, came perfect 
from the band of its Maker." The diffidence of hj% 
voice, and the eloquent blood speaking in his face, 
securödhis pardon^and hewas reassured by her lady- 
ship, saying, *^ I will not disclaim your well timed 
cpmpliment, and in future shall not only thixik the 
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pBiri ornamental, but analogons to womiaii« I httv« 
alwajr» takea greaC deligb^^ slie continued, ^^ ib tfa« 
aekction and examination of sfaelLa, and have evcr. 
thoiij^rt the Concba Margaritay ome of the inost eu*- 
riOas» Perciiral, in his Historj of Ceylon, givas an 
ex^raordinary account of the eoAerprisuig exeitions, 
aod $uspended respiration of the pearl divers, from 
wllcoce, and from Ormu$ in Persia,. the riebest 
p^rk are produced; they are fotind in smaller 
quantitiesi and inferior value, in many parta of the 
World, evea oo the different shores of Great>Bri« 
tain.- My Lady Convvay haa a yery dclicate neclo- 
laee of small, but perfect peark, which she herseif 
cpUected from the shelb gathered npon my lord^s 
estate in Wales; and I have seen much larger tlifit 
have been fbund on the sborea of the Tay, Lord . 
Breadalbane's place» in the west of Scotland; bot- 
what a pearl that must häve been which Cleopatra 
sacrificed to transmit her boundleasextravagance to 
posterity ! — Do you recollect the value of her ear^ 
rings T* 

** Fifty-tieo thousand pounds sterliqg eaeh^ as 
recorded by Pliny/' said Ed^r« 

** I think," continued Lady Fitz-Erin> *^ Ibeir hls- . 
tory is as es^traordinaryas their yalue» the remaining-, 
oiie being taken to Rome, amongst thetreasurea^ 
of which Caesar possessed him^elf, and was sawn in 
two» for ear*rings for lüs d^^ighter Julia ; a proof 
that its parallel could not beobtain^^ ^ven by the* 
imperial Caesar." 

. l«etters were now brought in» and as her ladyship 
read ^heir superscriptipns, shß hastUy sßlec^ (»pe, 
and pasMng the p^arls to E^gar, s^d^ ^' hßi^^^ ore 
ricbcar peiuris ; excu^ ma wl(U^ Jgather them^" .After . 

TOL. !• R 
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having read die letter, her facelieamed mifh flU^amfm 
as die sppke of its contents. ^* I sball bave die hap- 
piness: of introdycing you to the Dowager Coantess 
of C^ my time-honoured mother; die will be b^e 
to-day : I will now leave you, for I always give tbe « 
Orders for her accommodation to Bettison myself. 
The treasures of the IIb ary, and the sweets oC the 
ooDseryatory, await your pleasure» — of Woodfield 
we will talk in the evening. I hope you will remaiii 
at Wilston a kw days ; the advautage and dittiiie- 
tion of being in the «odety of Lady C.^ I am eure 
you will properly appreciate." i> 

^ Edgar bowed bis acknowledgments; «od| at 
be watched the finely formed and graceful figure 
d^art, and thougbt upbn her condescendingsweet- 
ness, he almost regretted that she was a Coiintess, 
whom he dared not aspire to love, as he did his 
motber» and Mrs. Manners. The clergyman wbo 
resided in the village that bordered on tbe park 
was Lord Fitz-Erin''s domestic chaplain; healone 
joined her ladyship and her young visitor ait dinher. 
Lady C. was expected early in the evening, and the 
anticipation appeared to influence the tenderest 
feelingsof her daughter, wbo, watching thechanges 
of the day, frequently referring to her watch) and 
listening to every passing sound, evinced herfpnd 
and anxious expectation. 

On her ladyship's arrival being announoed» Lady 
Fitz-Erin left the gentlemen^ informing th^tn, *^ thfit 
if the dear traveller was not too much fatigued byfa^ 
journey> she^hoped to meet them in the drawin^- 
roptiii with her honoured viditor, in the eyewing,*-. 

:" When you see and knpw thfE^ Couaitiö^ j G/' 
Said Mn Farrer, <^ you will acknowledge, that good- 
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k betH^itary in this family, and tfae pride and 
jite&ure with which Lady Sitz-Erin contemplates 
her venerable parent, reflects honour upon eäch : 
ft^iirill take one glass of wine to the heakh of the 
ikhiily, and then, if you please, have a stroU." 

*•- Most wilKngly," replied Edgar, ** will I accede 
W both : I long to walk over those beantiful grounds, 
^hiing as they do in the autumnal sun/^ 
' 'Wheii Lady Fitz-Erin introduced Bonville to 
Lödy C.y she'added, with that graciousness so pe- 
icttlmr to hersd^ " Lord Fitz-Erin and I received 
htm as the friend of Mr^ and Mrs. M&nners of Cum- 
berlAtid ; we retain him as our own.*^ Had our boy 
been a vain one, he would haveperceived, that he had 
beeil nomiriaUy iittrodttced before the presenr time. 

*** There are none,'* replied her lädy^bip, *' t 
möre highly esteem than Che one, more fondly love 
than tfae ofeher ; tfaerefore I mn^t consider you; Mr. 
Bonville, a very happy young man, to possess the 
friendsh^ of each.^ 

" To aaptre tö hers was the natural impulse oT 
Edgar's feditigs, and during the evening, he con- 
titaipkted with the sweetest pleasure, and the most 
profound respect, l\er fine old age — her person so 
ttpright— her' eye aind complexion so clear— her 
&eultie8 80 vigot'ous, and her heart all in action — 
her mahners possessing die politeness of the old 
scbpol, with the ease and polish of the new. As 
etery yoiing mai^ who loves his Greek and Latin, 
äifd who resides at Cambridge for more than form V 
sakfff will ftssQciate öbjeets of interest with bis das- 
ücnl recoUeoüioDs ; -so ia tfae conversation and life 
of Ltfjdy C, Üxs coUoqoial endowments and the 
' II 2 



954 LirX OF A BOY.* 

f 

loDgevity of Nestor were preaentedild-äve rfeoblke- 
tions of Edgar. 

£xpcrieaced Nestor, in penaasion skills« 
Wonli sweet as honey froin bis Ups diitiH'd ; 
Two generations bow had pavaetf qii^f, 
Wise by hU ruies, and happy hj his sway;'' 

<< What is Seymour doing f ' asked Lady fltz- 
Erin; *< he has never rq)eated bis "firet vUit to 
Wilston.^' 

<< He leaves coUege next waek, tojoin Sir Cbarles 
^and Lady Seymour at Bath» wfaere tliey propose 
remaiiung the winter. 1 left Cambridge very sud- 
denly this moming» or I am asaurad be w^iüd ha^e 
accompanied me.^ 

Lady Fita-Erln looked mc ru d u l oiigly, adding, 
^ it is a päy bis attendmice at College ^bouldbe 
ioterrupted. He bas an adTanced post to main- 
Uäsa in society« I greatfy fear be will be dcfioieiit 
ixjL it$ requifiites/' 

<< Sir Charles and Lady Seymonr,'* aaid £dgar, 
^ mix so little with the world. and baye ao few en- 
joyments abstracted from Charles tbat it is not 
sn^prising tbey dould wish to hame lam as miicb 
aspossible with tbem." 

*^ As much» Mr. Bonville, aa it oomistent witb bis 
real interest; but the justice doe to bis bopfHiieBs 
afod respectability, as to the bonowr .of tbeir name^ 
s^ely should enforce their setf-deoial. It is not 
possible Charles Seymour caa be more dear to bis 
mptber thivi my boy is to me; yet I tbeerfuUy 
sacrifice ray own pleasore to bis advanti^. You 
toO| Bonvill^ are aa only son, and sncJh a son as the 
^M of a parent would bver ddigbt to look ^opon ; 
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y^tygqr obpiciw» Iiwowm^ wHlbeeKtendedtothc 
«tmostpetiod thal ^our improvemaits require.*^ 

^ Ah) ngr ladjf the comparison will not hold, ita^ 
eases «re so di£ferent. I must sedulously putrsue ihöse 
•tadie» that will fit me for the sacräd duties of my 
profeBsiony and shall only possess tbat cotnpetency 
wfaioh will pUceme above the neeessity of departing 
firom its dignity, wÜch mast also be dividcjd witili a 
siateTi whoee habits and education entitle her to par- 
t|cipate in the elegant snfficienc^ that has always 
dirtinguished her paternal home. Whilst Lord 
Diinmeath iomI Charles Seymour have no such 
Claims «ipon their af^Hcation.^ 
• ** Wealth may be hereditary," said Lady C, 
^ but it is virtue and talent that can alone perpe* 
tualerhonour»" 

^ The»,'' observed Lady Fitz-Erm, " from wüitt 
I hfire heapd of the family at Woodfield, BonyiBe 
jpossesse^ a richinheritance.^ 



CHAPTER XVIL 



Thus t* adocn 



Fair Natureis face, and thas to aid. her sons^ 
Is Heaven*s best gift, and man's most sacred joy, 
Winte^er his State, condition^ rank and power. ' 

Whits Kvigbts. 



In tfay dark prison house^ 



In Ae tcrrlfic face of armed law, 

Yca» OQ the scafibld, if ii needs mtist be, 

I aever will forsake thee ! 

JOANNA BaILLIB. 

KuiLT ri^ngfaaid always been familiär toEdgar^ 
and his good taste,^and proper feelings, would hav^ 
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enforoid the praoticd» if ooHege fakft^lwl tiot r but 
when he awoke at Wikton, he foUnd he bad en- 
croached upon the morniog ; for thoogh hh hisui 
bad reposed upon iu piliow in dne tiine tbe pie^ 
ceding night, yet the happy day he had paia^ed; hh 
beloved family at hie dear homerand the fate of 
the prisoner, pressed upon hi^lrecoUecdons, üid <die 
activity of hb mind banished' släep fröm bis s^ises. 
The. Windows of bis dressing-room opened upon 
the umbrageous and widely extended "pfi^ki aknig 
which, <^ the melodies of mom" i:esoanded, tbeteb- 
bling of brooks, and tbe red-breast*s partiug nm^, 
whilst the füll leaved odks scarcety acknowledged 
the changing seasons. Whilst he was mentally re- 
proaching bis indolence, he saw Lady C. appeor in 
sight, as though retürning from a walk ; a servant 
was iß attendance, but too far behind to intmde 
upon 'th^ privacy and solitude of her ladysbip's 
early meditation ; bis first Impulse was to jpin bear, 
biit bis timely recollection withheld him. It miglit 
be tbe hour of devotion, for he had often feit how 
sweet it was to raise bis heart to Heaven, wben all 
nature awoke to speak its praise. He therefore 
crossed tbe lawn in a diiferent direction, bUt Ladv 
C. approaching nearer, put up her band,, wben 
with all the elasticity of youtb, and morning feelings, 
and gratified wishes, he was at her side. 

" If this is your first emei'ging, Mr. Bonville,'* 
Said she, '^ I have had the advantageof you greatly, 
for I have seen the sun rise, and twenty litde chiid- 
ren at work this morning^ to early rising I attri- 
bute tbe good health and cheerful spirits that I have 
enjoyed througb my long life; I always rise^t aix 
in Winter, and five in suouner, and now that time 
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dniwft^toeiffer to its dose with me^ I beoome more 
teoacions of itsiposflession. If you will join me an 
h6ur.«oQi>er to-mcrrow, I will show you my little 
industriosfioolony.^ They were now arrived at the 
entraeeeof the saloon ; ^< Good morning, Mr. Bon- 
5Jil0;.I breakfast in my own room, and sliall write 
laltccsfiUl I Join the family ."* 
, .^tGood morning, madam; to-morrow, if your 
ladphip will aliow me the honour to attend you> I 
wUrise before the sun.'' 

. in. the coane of the day, Lord Fitz*Erin told 
Eiigar»^^ he had not been unmindfbl of his oon- 
fideiMv;tbateTery thing shoold be done^ that 1^1 
talent cotild perform, and justice Warrant." 
^/fXdo but meet half 4ny hi^piness here^'ljsaid 
Lady C. ** in dear Sophia*s absence. Mrs. Dormer 
encroaches too much upon your ladyslüp's indid- 
gence; Sophia and her brother are such rieh jewefa 
iaitbe family cabinet» they ought not both to be 
ab«ent at the same time.^ 

*^ My dear mother," replied Lady Fitz-Erin, 
<* Mr^. and Miss Dormer gave us their agreeaUe 
Company a whole month during Sophia*8 confine- 
ment with her 'q>rained ankle ; at the very time too 
that a party was formed with them for Brighton. I 
cottld not make them an adequate return, but by 
sparing Sophia to them for one fortnight ; it expires 
in a day or two, when we shall recover bur absent 
jewel, and you shall see it reset."" 

With the dawn of day, Edgar was traversing the 
saloon,* and was soon after joined by Lady C, who 
with the cheerful accents of kindness andapproba- 
tion, gave him the moming salutations, As they 
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9r;»oeed^ Ahe poii^ted out the 6oe «n^ 
w9Qd tbat iaclose«} tbe hoine yiemr of tbe {mu^ 

*< It was,*' Said sfae, ^almost inijpervioiisfrooL^ 
wMer growtb, apd I, who never aee a wood wkhout 
longing to peoetrate iu thickest sbades» h«d oftcsa 
feacied tbe deligbtful walka tbat Bii^t tbere be 
made. Lord Fitz-Erin indtt^m all my feeUsgs, 
aod allows m^ < lo work at ytill,* »y vavioiisfand^ 
So. tbe m»sm of tbe walk wer« pkuined» tbe ixßot 
that were sacred from the axe naarked» and tbe work 
mX.dmting begun tbe last spring» vfbtask l was here; 
buut itft, furUi^ progp«^ suspended tili my retur n, 
aud yesjier^ay mofmng I reconuD^need my. ^«c^ 
My labourer» are the peasaDtry oC tbe adjoining vSU 
hs^, whose barvest toUs ate o^&t. (md wbo ^e: at 
tki» time ebkfly ottt of empioy ; to encourage earlß 
risittffj and'early industry, I thvite them to. bring 
tbeir cbildren, nay their wivcs ako^ if tfaey artt.aii 
disposed : children that ean carry a basket of sti^ka^ 
or a bündle of faggots, bowerer small, Aire paid 
^pmetbing £d^ their little labours^ afid albwed to 
take away «11 they can eolled for fiid." 

In half an hoor tbey arrived at the entrance of 
tbcr wqck}^ wbicb encirckd thegröuDd tbey had bei« 
gently äscetidiDg« Tbere a bnsy and exhilaratiiig 
scene was pücsented ; little diUdren, scarce more tJ^p^ 
fwe years otdy. were trotting orer the tindeared 
patfa» bearing bundles of twigfi to their &tbeni' 
larger heaps. Her Jbdyship's presioice mterruptod 
nö labönr ; all pnrsoed their occupation, inteot only 
upon its phrogress. One man received ber ordef% 
and directed tbewbole aperatioot; botasdiepassed 
the busy tbrong» she occasionally address^ ibp 
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düfe r eni hAMsnetB lifion their work, and her 
eondefieeodm prompted the respeetful and ready 

•• ^hen the whole is deared and levelkd," säkl 
Iher ladyship to Edgar, " it is to be gravelled ; all 
idiese Utde woodmen must then beeome sandmen ; 
iliimy smail baskets fiill will raise a large heap^ 
And äs I de noi want'to despatch the work out of 
iMäkdf I shall not part with any of my litlipütian 
work-people tili all is complete ; so gravelling must 
be delayed tili the ^ring. Jt is, I believe, to be 
called my walk, and perhaps these poor fittle cbild- 
ren niay remember with pleasure the first fruits of 
theirindustry when I am no more."" 

** No more!" are two monosyllables, that com- 
pme fblios of feeling, that awaken every tender, 
aad iiiq)tt*e every forgiving sentiment in the human 
beart. 

** Oh," said Edgar, " it will be a monument of 
benevolence, that every generous heart will hallow ; 
it will be a consecrated grove, that my memory 
will ever visit with veneration.^' 

** My young friend," said Lady C. emphatically, 
*^yoü are juet stepping on the threshold of the 
•mxid ; may you be one of the few who ^ bring 
bade at eve, immaculate, the manners of the morh ! * ^ 
The energy an<^ kindness of the venerable Speaker 
awakened every ardent feeling in the glowing bo- 
8om of the boy ; they coloured his cheek and moist- 
ened his eycs. Lady C/s., though not less ani* 
mated, were more undei* control; in a quiet tone, 
she Said, ^^ we will walk homewards, now I have 

r5 
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fieen the little pioncers of my industiriou^ batt^UoD 
Rt th«ir po9t of duty.'' As they .fipprcMiched tbe 
house, her ladyship said, ** Haveyou notyet seen my^ 
grandson? He is placed with a clergyman near 
London, a gentleman of the first respectabiliiy in 
learning, character, and connexioh. I am very 
happy in his disposal, and have the firmest reliance 
upon his future virtuos; he is a most amiabie boy, 
and will, I trust, fulfil the fondest höpes of his 
anxious parents.'^ *^ I have notyet seen Lord Ihm*- 
meath, but have heard Lady Sophia speak of binx 
" with the fondest affection." 

** Tbey love each other tenderly," said her iady-- 
ship, *' but see, Lady Fitz-Erin's curtains are üp^-r- 
a compliment indeed to me, for she, like Lady L. 
in Sir Charles Grandison, is * a morning kilJeriK' 
Those were the novels of my youth, Mr. Boaville, 
and they, like many other things, are much bettiNr. 
than the produetions of thesetimes:; thefe virtueaod 
vice are represented in their true colours, no senti» 
mental whining, no subtle sophistry^ that under the^ 
^ask of liberaiity, tolerätion, and patriotismy «tabs. 
every domestic, pious^ and national principle-to 
Uie heart, lying like a serpent concealed amovig 
roses, to sting the band that gathei*s them. TW 
ladies of the present day cannot forgive the bück« 
ram suit of Sir Charles, though w6rn by a man 
who presents the most perfect chäracter to which 
hiimanity can aspirc, forgetting ii was the fashioR 
of his day, and that it was one of his accoroplish- 
mentsto wear it with more ease And gracethan any 
of bis contemporaries« But adieu ! that drawn up 
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eoftaia leads sie to hope I shall have my daughtet s 
coiopittiy U} break&6t ; if so^ we shall all meet early 
in the library," 

Wben Edgar entered there, he found Lord ¥itz^ 
Crin and the two ladies ; tlie letters of the day had 
just been brought in» and Lady Fitz-Erin, present^ 
iog one to him» said, ^* it is franked by Mr. Man^ 
ners. I diall be glad tohear of the family.'* Turin 
iog dver the remainder, she found one for herseif 
from Mrs. Manners; it announced their intention 
of'visitiog Wilston for a few days in the course of 
the ensuing veek. ^^ I shall rejoice to see them^" 
Said 'her ladyship; <^ Mrs. Manners is an anü- 
^ble woman, and retains the most beautifhl simpU- 
city of 4nind I ever saw ; she is one who bas neter 
' beea- intimidated from right feelings, and their un» 
disguised avowal, by fear of the world's' dread 
laugli, which» though it does not always understand/ 
ne?er fiuls to respect her/' ' 

^ I baive ever oonsidered Mrs. Manners,^ said 
Lady C, ^^ as the charming daughter of a very" 
cbarming modier, whom I remember, when she 
was a child. Lady Ann Mahon possessed a warmly 
aflec^oned heart, with an utter exemption from* 
pride; an enthuisiastic faith in every appearanceof 
nierit^ and ah admiration arising ahnost to adora^ 
tion of talents, and moral excellence. Her address 
and language were not those of this World, though 
she had livcd so much in it, and though they mif^t 
be termed romantic, I have ever thought that be- 
nevolence and sincerity made the one graceful; 
though- Singular, and the other interesting, though 
more elevated than is the usual tone of soQiety/' 
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<• I alwRy» consfcler Mrt. Manner» m socfety,"* 
seid Lady Fitz-Erin, <« like CampbeU's swett Ger^ 
trude of Wyoming when alone.*' 

" Shc no obtruding vUitation fearj» 

To shame ih' unconscioiis laqgh, or stop her sweetest tears.*^ 

^ Dd not you think it stränge, Mr.-BonviHe, tlwt 
so inartificial a eharacter should be 60 nnusual*?' 
asked Lord Fitz«£rin. 

<< Indeedy my lord, I do ; bat I diould h% as de- 
Ughted to meet with it, as to find the rkshly scaited 
Violet amidst a basket ofäiHc or paper flowere.^' 
' ^^ If/' continued bk lordship, <^ you bare mnch 
intercQurte with bigh life, you niust not expect to 
meet with native eharacter; the rale» it prescribes, 
and the forms it exaots, bring talents below dieir 
level, and exalt mediocrity above its rights. To be- 
Qome a man of fadiion, you must be üishioned ao- 
cording to its forms, and never be so impoUtio as 
to be eicher tob wise, or toogood^ for those who are 
its votarie».'' 

<^ Do not rely npon my lor^^s repreaentation, 
Mr. Bonville/^ said bis iady. <' The great worid, 
Uke all other worlds, makes its distinctions ; man- 
ners certainly are arbitrary, iox tfaey are the cri- 
terion of that good breeding which is indiq>en^le 
ia elevated society ; but sentiment, eharacter, and 
lalent, will always be feit» aoknowledged» and nn- 
derstood) in the first circtes of die fipst rank/' 
. ^^ Of su(^ whom I have aeen/^ said Edgar, 
^( 4^re is a stfong mdenee agaiiKt Lord Fits^ 
Erin's a^sertioq, and it would be h^^y to 'doobt 
^ your bdysbip's.^' / 
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<• <Mh Öicy were partly made,** said Lady C, «* to 
draw out Lady Fitz-Erin*s handsome defenee of 
her awn order in society, which her life speaks more 
fercibly than even her words. When we were 
speaking this tnorning of Sir Charles 6ran,di9on, I 
had not the opportunity to remark» what perhaps 
nay be new to you, that that dlustrioifs character 
wasnotentirely the being of Richardson's imagitia^ 
ti^D, which is not at all derogatory to his fame, bot 
honourable to human nature, for every writer who 
woold please the judicious reader must draw fi*om 
irhat is probable in circiimstances, and possiUe in 
practice ; the result of his own observations on men 
and manners: it was Shakespeare ahMie^ who when 
ke drew ^ exhausted worlds, and then ereated new/ 
Sir Charles Grandison was oonsidered the proto« 
type of Mr. Robert Nelson, who was the sotl of an 
eminent Turkey merchant of London ; his moth^^ 
was die daughter of Sir Gabriel Roberts, who was 
also a Turkey merchant. Mr. Nelson was one of 
die most accomplished gentlemen of his own, or 
any other time, distkiguishfsd by the highest polish 
of manner, and the most genuine piety of heart. 
He was the author of one of the best and most com^ 
prehensive manuals of devotion in the EngKsh lan- 
gaage. My mother knew him well » he marriedt 
die Lady Lucy, daughter of the Earl of Berke)^-, 
ttod resided chiefly in Italy for the benefit ef her 
health; he diedin 1714: if you have not hi« 
* Fasts and Festivals,' allow me to have thepleasure 
bf presenting this book to yoa ; may it be a lamp to 
yoiir feet, and a light in yonr poth V* 

*Mt is a family book atWoodfield, madani, but 
not exdusively my own. I cannot express how much 



\ 



Sf4. lirB OF A BOT. 



itt ^ue will be increMed to remve it frcnd tke liand 
of your ladyahip«*^ 

Lady Fitz-£riD always derived the sweetest 
gratiiicatioii from the conversation of her re^ered 
porent, which she never interrupted by any remeTkt 
of her owiftd the p^rs)Mcuky of Observation, the ar- 
Tangement of events, the accuraey of time, were all^ 
so dearly deUoeated, that Lady C/s hearers were 
carried back to the circumstances she described, 
and the period when they oecurred. Lady Fitz- 
£rin now said, <^ Mr. Bonville, all literary Pri- 
vileges are allowed in thk room ; I am sure yovt 
wj«h to read your letter.*^ 

It had remained unopened in his band ; looking 
upon the seal, he said, ^^ dear Augustus, like tlie 
love-4om one of Barns, * still iooks to the west,** ^ 
and he passed it to her ladyship. The Impression, 
fbiely en^fraved, was the expansive ocean ; the s«in 
setting in its horizon ; the motto, " it shines upon 
h»*grave.^ 

Those who knew the history of Augastas, knew 
the allusion. Thus authoriscd, Edgar opened his 
letter; he read, vemiled,. and asked leave to read its^ 
toucbing Contents aloud. 

** Why you go away, my faeart's dear broder? 
na laugh^ no joy now for Madua ! Your nioder, 
fader, your sister, wantBonville ! Madua no modei*! 
teil Charles tink of. Augustus ;.no one eise Madua 
but B<MiviIle. Mr. and Mrs. Manners too; dey 
OQine to see lord and lady dey so love ; den see Bon- 
yille great school : be see Madua again ; oh, great 
joy, glad joy, one, two, tree day, den come" ' ■ 

^* He is an föctraordinary creature,*"' said I^dy 
Filz-Erin ; " I was in town when he first arrived 
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in Sagland, thc bero of the C«iinbrian, and the idol 
of Lady Anne ; it is happy for him, tbat ber daugb«* 
ler^iiiiberitsber feelings and ber virtues, and tbat 
Mr. 'Manners, byappi^iAting tbem, alloufa their 
indülgence/' 

~^' I bave tbougbt witb some af^rebension/'* said 
£dgar, '' wbat would be bis &te if deprired by 
d^tb of tbose generous protectors, tbose tender 
fiiends.'" . t ^ 

'^ I will relieve tbose fears^^said Lord Fit&-Erin, 
^^ by telling you, tbat Mr. Manners bas made an 
ämple Provision for Auguatos in tbe event of bis 
deatb, and bas entrusted bim, and tbat, to tbe 
guärdiaiisbip of one, wbom be beüeves will fuliil it 
faitbfuUy;' 

^^ One^'^ said Lady Fitz-Erin, ber fine face ü- 
lumined by tbe consciousness of well placed affee« 
tion, *^ wbo is tbe first, tbe most bonoaraUe of 
menr 

'^ Your ladysbip,*^ replied be^ balf seriously, yet 
witb pleased emotion, ** gave a inore convincing 
proof of your confidence by actions than word«, 
urben you did bim tbe bonour to trust bim witb 
yourself/' 

Edgar tbanked Lord Fitz^Erin for bis Commu- 
nications, saying, he could bave no furtber anxiety 
for Augustus. 

Bonville left Wilston witb tbe increased estcem 
of bis noble friends, and witb bis own mind in^ 
pressed witb tbe bigbest ven^ation for cbnracters, 
tbat tbus presided over an establisbment, in wbick 
tbe most splendid magnifieence, atid tbe niost per- 
fect domestic bappiness, were umted« 
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In tbebegiimlng of d)eenmstngiredc,'lte4iitali 
were to eommenoe ; in the mesn time» Ec^ar^riuled 
the prifloner, dispeming to htm all the coosobtivn 
cf whidi he was eapable : his pemtent hamäky «b- 
dted an internal conviction of its sinoerily; and Ed« 
gar listened toxts efiusiont with pity and omfidenee. 

*< I do not say, that if I meet wkh merejr, I wiU 
depart firom my former ways, becaase I ain now j^e* 
rented frotn pursuing them/' said the contritetnaDy 
^ bot because I have long been wishing to rid my- 
self of all these eoncerns^ bat I couldnot allatonoe 
desert those who loöked np to me ibr coulllenanoe 
asid Support, vho had so many times risqued tbar 
Hves in my defence, or at my command. The last 
Summer I was laid up on shore with a terribie rbeu- 
niatism, on the coast of Sussex, in the cotisge of a 
poor laboorer, whose aged fether, as helpless as 
fiiyself» sat on the olher side of the fire, and, as I 
Watched his son's wife and children wait upon the 
old man with constant care, I tbought, who shall 
dp this tbt mcy if my life ksts so long? vriio shaU be 
hands and feet to me^ and where shall my old age 
tbsA its honie? I then remembered my worthy 
grandfather, an honest yeoman, who used to lay his 
band upcm my head, and pray to God to make me 
a good man ; for, said he, and how often* haive I 
proved he said true, < The wicked get weary of 
tibeir own widcedness, and can find no vest tmto 
their souls.' Little did he think !^' a burst of Geling 
ahnost choking hia utterance, '^ little did he theh 
think that these legs, and these hands, sliould be 
cbained thus. At otber tunes, I have tbought theve 
must be sometbiog great in goodness ; for when I 



fßWmhfwd y<Mi, wd beiw. l was determuied to 
save jroii^ I lelt faapjpier than anjr 8ch«:iie8 e£ my 
wm wer .järoiBOtod ; that quiet sort of baf^ioess 
tli#ifc unod» as k were, to rode me to sleep. Yet I b^ 
lieve I waa first kd into this way of Ufe by the spw 
ritt of my eampaiuoiis ; their bold aidiarprise nptm 
mm dement i uiwuyi lovcd, dazsled my sente of r^ikt 
mmi wroog; and; thoii^ 1 should have oottudeml a 
Uf^wa^an and hausdMreaker as yillaina and ena>» 
mies to society, I faitcied there was no cciiM» ü 
thßWQ was a fattlt, in bringii^ th^rpsöduceof another 
OMnIry into my öwn, wlaalst I thonght die damgen 
1 mearriedy.pardy expiated the infiringeHiMt of ita 
Ums'' 

'' WouU;' raid Edgar, '' that yoiir fondnass fbr 
tbeseahad beaü exercised in a better caosel To- 
hate appoaed the enemies- of your oouatry wookl 
Ihave been worthy your spirit, and your bralrery«^ ' 

*' Jkh I" ioterrupted the smuggler with qOickness^ 
<^ fallt in my starion of life) I muät have obeyed com- 
maad^ whereas l commanded* I was captain over^ 
as bravtea set of fellows as ever drew a cutlass." . 

.^^ Was ambition then your demon/' tbooght 
Edgar, <^ the last infirmity of noUe minds — andl» 
at least, caanot diink yours a base oae»" 

The day of trUl arrited, and the court was.fiUad 
at am early honr. As Edgar was preparing to ga^ 
there^ a note was given to him by one of Lord Fita«. 
£rin's semuits. It was frcün Mr. Manners^ dated 
the preceding erening, and announoed bis arrival: 
with Mrs. Manners and Augustns at Wibton. A 
ieelkig of pleasare gknced across Edgar's bosorn^^ 
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bntallitt stroDger fedUiifp we»e held in ankioas and 
idbftracfeed flenmbUity fi>r tbe fate^tbe prisotier. 

The witnesaes who were first called ftiUy proved 
tbe seizure of a vei§el, tbe prq)erly of tbe prisoner, 
thftt was biden with oontraband goods ; that afier a 
nmit obstinate defenoe, he was orerpowered,^ bat 
previoosly.had shot one of tbe custxHii-boaseofficeis 
at tbe moment be scized bim, and several othcffis 
wäre wounded in tbe conflict, though tbe witneases 
oould not say by bim. 

Tbe counsel f(Nr tbe prisoner tben came ferwatd, 
aad Said, " He trusted, that an humane and up- 
ngbt judgmait would admit tbe dif&rence between 
even imUiwfal resistance in self^efence, tbat prin- 
e^e whicb was interwoven with our very being, to 
tbe crime of malidous or premeditated violoioe'; 
and tbougb mortal weapons in the possession of a 
man wbQ li^ed in tbe open defiance of tbe laws of 
bis CQuntry might be pronounced such, yet still be 
must mamtain, and he hoped they woald allow tbe 
difierence between malice prepense, which consti* 
tuted.miirder9 and that natural defence whicb every 
man exerts wbose life is at stake in a combat of 
arms. That as no life was yet sacrificed, be trasted . 
its forfeit wöuld not be required ; that as it was in 
the^ power of justice to banish tbe o£fender from tbe 
oonntiy be had injured, and prevent all fiirtber 
dffences against it, he hoped its ihercy would aflbrd 
the pannel an opportunity to amend bis future lUe^ 
and make his pcace with God and man.'* 

^< You have now,'' said the Judge, *< heard the 
against you, and the defence of ypur own 
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eaiinael' in your behalf ; ibere is yet aBother attfi- 

biite of justice tbat will beaUowed you, you are at 

lib^ty to speak for yourself«'^ 

< ^*^ «Nothing, my lopd,*^ said the^ prisoner, bowing 

jrespecfiiillyy *' can be said bya provedand acknowr 

ledged criadnal, in defence of bis Grime^ it h the 

^roiiince of the innocent and Üie good to mediate 

^th justice, and to implore mercy. I bayea frien49 

-who^ if I may be allowed to call upon him, isd«r 

sirous to represent me as not whoUy undeserving tbe 

consideratkm of the coart^ md the clemency of my 

Sovereign." 

T^ witnesses and crowd dmultaneously gftire 
way, and in the front of the couit stood Edgar BcHi- 
rifio^ kf yofmhiiii beauty, and in o^xtest^äsfidenee^ 
he stood, waidng for the silence that an unfup- 
pressed buzz.of approbation, excited by the address 
of tbe prison^er, had iaterrupted. His cheek was 
fliishedy and his eye more tbsn usually shaded by 
its long deep lash ; but bis voice, whenheapake) wa& 
dffar and articulate, unbroken by any toneo of eni- 
barrassment, and deep and impressive as the so- 
lemnity of his feelings ; in the stiUness of Üie coiirty 
ev^ry word was distinctly heard. 

*^ If/' Said he^ ^' my future life should prove xan^ 
fyfi. to others, and happy to niyself, I owe tbe Uessed 
conseMjuence to the humanity of the prisoner: cir«> 
ciunstances that would. be impertinent to detidl 
here, threw me, with two young companions, in 
the power of a set of desperate men, whoseillidt 
projeets we became inadvcrtentbjr acquainted with ; 
consideration for themselves {nrompted the moat 
auipmary determination of our disposal» that we 
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dioald beeome tkdms to tbeir ntcutity, and com* 
pelled to joiii thcir lawkss purndts. Ost of tlie 
reach of human aid, cur resistance would have been 
aa a wall of «and againsl the ocean ; tbe vessel that 
awaited their departure was to bear ns from oor 
firieftd» and country, and, lost and hopeless, oor mi«- 
sery was determined ; when he, who now stände an 
bumble supplicant before yon, dared to oppose äieir 
csroel designs. Exposed to eqnal or greater risqne 
Itbaa themselves^ being only just extricated from 
prison . by thiEAr bold exertions, he resumed bis 
suspended authority, and insisted upon our K- 
beration» only exacting an *oath, that we would 
not betray tbetr place of rendezvous, or l^e tir-' 
temstaacGS of their meeting. This, my Ijcri/^ 
)Paid he, first raising bis eyes to the Judge^ << was no 
tommon act of humanity ; it wa$hazardinghis owo 
life, and the safety of bis friends, to save us, un- 
known and insignificant to him and them, from 
irreftrievable misery : it was a noble confidence in 
itie power of trutb, that could not exist in a mind 
whoÜy debased and vicious. Yet this circumstanc^ 
gentlemen, mäy be considered but as the claim of 
an individual : I have another to make, that I feA 
aSBured you will take home to your own hearts. 
The subsequent exertions made by juistice to retake 
this bok) and well known character, after bis second 
escape from prison, confined him for some timeto a 
residence in Holland. It has been said, and I think 
tbis cireumstance is a proof of its truth, that there 
is not a man of distinguisbed talent, or of daring 
eharacter io Engtand, whose qualifications are un« 
known to Bonaparte ; with those of the pHsoner be 
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HQkS well aöqUttQted ; thal: he woiild mn his vetsel 
vfLexe tbe most sküful pilot dare not foUow, and 
HuA kl darlsMlfi» aa in day-4ight» be knevr everj 
hiddea rock» or dangerous «and upon our eowUu 
A Tiob reward was offered bim to aet as pilot to tbe 
intended Invasion of En^nd» then preparibog at 
!Pottlogne; tbts proposal, so flatljering tobtskading 
puFsuitB, so tempting to what was bat their second» 
ary desire» die aoquifiitipn of wealtb, waa rejected' 
ijpdtfa acorn*-— let me add» wttb patriotic sconi; 

*^ ^ ÜOy Said he, ^ ratber wouid I deliver myself' 
up to tbe laws of my o&nded conntry, and languifih 
put my life in ber prisons, tban be tbe tndtor to 
point tbe dagger to ber vHals: tbougb lam aportn 
scribed man, I am a true-bearted Englisbman, aad 
that is one^ wbo, wbatever bis own lot may be^ will 
Qever betray bis eountry.' 

. <^ Holland was no longer an asylum for bim ; witb 
bis usual dexterity be eluded tbe veogeanoe of one 
wbo never spared tbose by wbom be was- baffled, . 
and trustmg to it, be resumed bis finrner occopa^ 
tions : tbey bave brougbtbim, criminal, bat repent* 
ant, before you. Ob !" said tbe aninated sp^dDer, 
wboße ocHifidence and wbose bopes appeared ii^ 
vigorated, ^^ if tbat mercy can be dispensed withonC t 
ofiending justice, your yerdict may restare bim to 
tbe future Service of bis eountry, to tbe reconcilia^ 
tion of bis. own conscience^ and tbe fiwouY of bis 
God — tbat God» wbo bas no pleoaure in tbe deatb 
of a sinner» but would ratber be sbould tum fpom 
his wickedness and live ; and you may b&ibc blesiad 
means of tuming tbe spicit d£ enterprke wfaidi bas 
hitbertp been directed to ignoble puiposes, inte Ibe 
enterprisQ jof virtue P' 
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' Tbe priflohar ttood, had stood aU tte ^ime of 
Bonnttt^s first mppearance to the presenfihoment^ 
iti*t0tal abstraction frotn evety other^ofc^ect, ^^hi^ 
fingevt clasped, bis hands fbMed^ and rais^ witoe 
wirii his face, and bis eye» fixed npon tbose of t:h^ 
youtbftd pleader, witb an intensity of efstpr^^lmt; 
bordering mofe npon affection and admimtion fhati 
ftMir« Hie moment ISdgar ceased to «peak, bis yet 
foid«d faands feli fembly down, as thmigh fae'hird 
n6 power over them, remaining motionless in hh 
pbice» The solenin stlence of the court was int«:. 
rüpfedd by the Judge addressing the jury. 
' *< Omid&tkenj'" said he, ** in tbis case^ yon wiU 
find roo cKfficu)^ in fuifilliiig the düties e^peeted 
from you ; every circumstantial and pos^itive proof 
of thepriioner's offence being clearly evidenced r but 
as accumulated instances of depravity, though dis* 
tiiict from the matter of the indictment, will not 
unfrequently influence a verdict, so in equity, which 
sbcndd älwirjrs be the baftis of law, every paltiattng 
cicGiioiataiice that mäy alleviate its rigour ought to 
be .admitted, tempering justice with mercy." 

Without leaving their seats, the jury brought in 
tfadr ^verdict ^' guilty,"*' hui strongly recommended 
the prifloner to mercy* 

f* By the upri^t jodgmefnt of your country,"' 
said the beaevplent Instrument of its laws, '^ you are 
fiiUy coiivioted of a crime, the punishment of which 
is death ; but I have the satisfaction ' f o hope ks 
mlljglitieya from that gracious Sovereigny u-ho, Itke 
Ht^ that is the great Judge of all the earrA; < wiils 
nofty' aa yöttr grateful advocate hath^aaid, < the death 
of a dinner/ His Almighty band appears to hare 
brought that very being to whom you showed mercy 
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ht liM distress to iike aid of yourb. A- good deed 
throfrs > ite beams a&r ; it bas reached -thie dcpths- üt 
darkness and of death: Oh ! may it prove alight 
toyont fiitttre path, and if your days arefirolonged 
hjp tbe royal clemency^ may you turn from yöu« 
^i^ckedness and live; live not alone to the body^^buC 
t» the 80ul, and to life everlastii^ ! My awfal ^ty 
oommands me to pass the sentence of the law, but 
Uving or^uflering, may the Lord havemercy upon 
yoti 1-^ Theforms of the sentence werel^en^passed,' 
but every coantenance expressed the hope of lIs 
abrogation. *>/ 

Eci^r made bis way to tbe bar ; the poor^man 
spcke not, büt his countenance was strongly markei' 
by humility and gratitude. . " - / 3'J^ • 

Lord Fit2-£rin approached them^ and assured 
the prisoner an address to the throne wouki be im« 
mediately despatched, which he would forward with 
all his influence. ^^ You have greatly oiFended the 
laws of your country,'* said his Lördship ; *' but 
your conduct to this youth, and your patriotic re« 
jection of its enemies, entide you to tlie considera^ 
tion of every merciful man, and every failhful sub- 
ject. Mr. Manilers/' added he, to Edgar, ^^has 
taken the ludies to the cai'Hage,. and they wait for 
you/*' The crowd opened to let them pas$» and 
cheered them ou the way« 

; Mrs« IVIanners put out both bapds as £d|(ar 
aaoended tbe step of the landau : *' I would .^et/! 
said she^ in a to^e of esuiltation, ^^ take Fairy^Land 
for the boy." • . . - i 

. Lody FitZ4.£rin was silent^ but her &c« stiU 
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bouned with the cdestial expression of benevoüeoA 
jpff över one sinnar that had repented; whiLitMadu» 
pieating tbe baud of Edg^r to hia botonii said, ^ 4& 
BoBTÜle make angelfi love him; be taUc, and fiooc 
vmsk live T The carriage drove away, foUowed kx 
Lord FUz-Jhriii, and Mr. Manners, an horsidMiGk» 
anüdst the coadnued shouU of the populace^ whid^ 
e¥en in tbe dUtance, were r&-ecboed in tbe air, 

<* I lovei" seid Mrs. Mtinners, ^^ tfaps ebuUition 
of the Engtbh p^ofie; wbenevf^r it is tbe triamjA^^ 
of baneYolciDG^ the herald of victory, or th,e im«- 
petiu of valour, it is — — " 

<< Bjefwitiftil !' interrupted Xady Sophia, inahalf 
aübdued voioe^ that had not before been heard; and 
Edgar thought her ladysbip as beautiful a& tbo^e 
Wf^mt fiü^of the soid, whose expr^on illwuned 
hcsr' 8«lt md ebft^tfiDied ceuntenance. . 
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CHAPTER. XVIII. 

Sweet is the breath oF vernal shower« 
The bees* coUected treasure sweet ; 
Sweet rausic*8 fall — but sweeier yet, 
The voice of gratilude. 

' A T£K¥ large party dined at Wiliton,. amoägst 
whom was a gentleinan highly difitii^aished by 
legal talenty and profiissioDal acqmreinents. He 
had been in cpurt all themoming, and ön hismeefr- 
kig Edgar «t Wikton^ had particulariy deaiJDed.ta 
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\fe inadejaipwato faim. After diimeis that co^ 
yersation which eltcits talent, and displays Obser- 
vation, and which always distingüished the sdeietjr 
at liörd Fitz-Erin's table, succeeded. 

**^Pray," said Mr. Manners,' ** where diii you 
study oratory, Bonville?' Conscious the inquiry 
alluded to the events of^the morning, Edgar was as 
niuch overcome by the question, as if he had only just 
thrown aside the blue jacket he wore on our first 
acquaintance with him ; and Lady Fit^Erin, who 
saw his transient embarrassment, which the high 
wrought feelings of his mind had before counter- 
actedy said in his relief, '' His own heait was his 
school ; the only source from which the power to 
tQuch the hearts of others can be drawn." 

*f But do not you allow, Mr. Bonville," asked 
Counselior Harley, *^ that an art which is red^cible 
to rules will be greatly accelerated^ if not whoUy 
acquired, by their study?" 

" Undoubtedly, sir," replied Edgar, ^ and those 
gentlemen who are to defend their country^'s rights, 
and to address ^ listening Senates,' sbould avaU 
themselves of every means to give force and e£fect 
to their object ; but if 1 may be allowed," said he, 
tuming to Lady Fitz-Erin, " to giVe my mother^s 
opinion upon this subject, as I remember it was 
once discussed in her presence, I think it will an- 
•wer Mr. Harley better than I can." Lady Fitz- 
Erin bowed her assent, and her marked attention 
concentrated that of the Company. 

" * A man of education,' she observed, ' who was 
in the habits of reflection when alone, and of ob- 
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4nrration in diewodid, and mainteimpg a griM#- 
fiil deportmcDt, and using correct language in ihe 
most familiär circumstances of life, would nerer 
appear or speak to disadvantage, wben the aubject 
awakened his energy, and the occasion demanded its 
disfday ; and that studied oratory did not avail io 
thoae moments of emergency, wben the feelings 
were to be touched and roused. She produced the 
instance of Richard the Second, who unexpectedly 
met the rebd party in Smithfield, himself the ob- 
ject of their vengeance, and unprepared for resist- 
ance. Their violent intentions were arrested by the 
ainioet supernatural presence of mind of the youth- 
liil Monarch, when riding bcddly up to them, he ex- 
claimed, ^ What, niy lads, will you kill yourking?' 
This fearless intrepidi^, appealing to their genero- 
sity» ycit not abating any portion of his pwn dignity, 
.won their confidence, and subdued their brutal 
projects, — followiag him as ih&r leader, whom they 
had been led to destroy. When all was lost to 
Margturet of Anjou, but her own self-preserved 
confidence, she saved herseif and her child from 
the dq>redations of a practised plunderer, by that 
energetic appeaj, which even at this distant daj 
Sounds in our ears with thrilling power — < Oh ! 
preserve the son of King Plenry !' How faintly 
would the rules of rhetoric have availed in these 
two instantes I — whilst Richard had harangued 
upon the divine right of kings, — whilst Margaret 
had asserted the supremacy of the red rose to the 
^bite, or the heinous oifence of robbery and mur» 
der, — Richard would have shared the fate of Tyler, 
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and Margaret and her child been piundeved, if not 
destroyed." She also added» ^ tfaut where particular 
feelings were not to be ^ccited, trath, simple trutfa, 
was in itself eloquence ;' büt I ask pardonfor engros^ 
ing the attention of the Company so long ; repeating 
my mother's sentiments, I forget myself 

" Mr. Bonville," said Lady Mtz^Erin, ** I hope to 
have tbe pleasure on some future day to know that 
motfaer whom }rou so sweetly honour." To diffuse 
self-complacency, and to confer distinction, no one 
was more eminently gifted than her ladyship, uniting 
the rare privilege with that nicest discrimination 
diat enhanced its value, whilst every nerve in Ed* 
gar^s frame thrilled with seHsibility at this particular 
mark of respect to his beloved mother. 

^' I recollect an evidence on this subject," said 
Lady Fitz-Erin, ^^ that was supplied by a gentl^an 
who had coUected, from indisputable authority, 
numerous personal anecdotes that had escaped the 
researches of the historian, which I think gives 
further weight to Mrs. Bonville's opinion. I co- 
pied it from his very interesting common*place 
book, and in the evening will read it to whomever it 
may conceni.^ ^ 

'< Oh, now, madam, if you please,*^ said Coun- 
sellor Harley : '^ it will produce most effect at this 
present moment; as material to us, as posses» 
siofiy that eleventh point of the law, is to our con« 
v^ancing brethren : now, if you please, my lady/* 

A servant was directed to the portfolio in which 
it was containedy and Lady Fitz-Erin saying, '<sh« 
would not impose suc^h a tax upon any one'as to 

s2 
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read her writing« gwre all the graces of expression 
to tbe amtents oTtlie page. 

** Oliver Cromwell was one day engagcd in ^ warm 
argument with a lady on tbe subject of oratory — in 
whicfa she maintained, ^ that eloquence could ooly 
be attained by those who made' it their study in 
carly youth, and thar practice afterwards.' 

** The Lord Protector, on the contrary, main- 
tained, * that there was an eloquence that sprung 
from the heart, since when that was deeply in- 
terested in the attainment of any object, it never 
faiied to supply a fluency and richness of expression 
which would, in the comparison, roider vapid the 
iBOSt studied speedies of the most celebrated ora- 
tors/ 

'< This argument ended as most arguments do — in 
the lady's most tenaciously adhering to her belief 
in the impossibility of any one making an eloquent 
tpeecti, who had never scientifically studied the art 
of speakingin public^ — and in the Protector's telling 
her, he was well convinced he should one day make 
her a convert to his opinion. 

** It happened some days after, that this lady was 
thrown into a State bordering on distraction, by the 
unexpected arrest and imprisonment of her husband, 
who was conducted to the tower as a.traitor to the - 
government. The agonised wife flew to the Lord 
Protector, rushed through hisguards, threw herseif 
at his feet, and in the most pathetic eloquence, 
pleaded for the life and innocence of her injured 
husband. His Highness maintained a severe brow, 
tili the petitioner, overwhelmed by the excess of her 
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feelingSy and the eoeargy wiüi whkk she had, ex- 
pressed them, paused — th&i bis stem jCX>untenaiioe 

^ relaxed into a smile^ and extending to her an order 
for the immediate liberation of her husband, he said r 
* I think all who have witnessed this scene will 
rote on iny side of the question in the dispute be- 

^tween us the.other day — that the eloquence of the 
hea,rt is far above that mechanieally acquired by 
study.' Whether the complimoit could possibly 
make amends for the severe and painful lesson that 
called it forth, I must leave to my readers to decide 
upon, according to their individual cbaracters." 
* . '^ Come^ come," said Mr. Harley» " this proves 
at least anotber point than the one in question; 
that diis man''s heart was not quite so hard as bis 
iron features." 

<^ But my leamed friend,^ said Mrs. Manners, 
*^ must observe, that this was no real case of de- 
mency, and only a feint, to establisb the ground of 
CromwelPs argument" 

^^ Most true, madam ; it is the acuteness of the 
woman, I perceive^ that will detect the flaw in bis 
indictment ; for he was no favourite with them, not 
«ven the wife of his first general, who put in her 
.^rqice against that of * all the good people of £ng^ 
land.' Catherine Macauly was the only woman 
who favoured bis politics : 

And she of the Stuarts tore 0p the graves, 

To prove half of them fools^ and the other half knaves. 

But we must not allow Cromwell to supersede our 
gracious acknowledgments to Lady Fitz-Erin: I 
think those of the chair are due to her ladysbip, as 
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thoieof 4;fae coarfr «re to b«f' ycnnftgfHead: they 
hüre bctth prdctically and theoredißijly pröved, vAiit 
the andeute aslsefted, — that eloqü«ince is tfa« gift öf 
the gods. And I wish,^ said he, ^ö those nighest 
bim, *< he waa brifiging tip td the bar.'' 

Edgar returned to Cambridge that evening: he 
Wished to visit Hansoft early ön the following day, 
and to write to Woodfield. The remainder of Äe 
week Augustiis was to be his viftitor at the College 
whefi the mofit striking objects of the University 
were to bä shown to him. The riäiilaHty of dreis, 
and of age, thaldistinguifihed theapfSearanceof die 
gown«men ät Cambridge, touched the ^fec^Äate 
iittture\>f Augustus. 

"All broderfe!'* said he; **all live one great 
house, dine one great table, all love one anoder : 
datisbestP' 

The refinements of art did not appear to toiich 
the strong and high wronght feelings of this un^ 
tiated child of nature, excepting the monament of 
the two frieiids in the ckapel of Christas College, 
which Edgar pointed out tb him. 

" Ah !" said be, " dear fHiends never part— if 
d^ diö, dey still love one anoder: Edgar we^ 
when Madna die^ bat he have great joy he go to hii 
moder." 

Bat that he loved to heaa^ Edgar talk, he wonld 
have been indifferent to the eulogium he passed upon 
the exquisite proportions and Corinthian elegance of 
the senate-house, or the palace-like fagade of King^s 
ooUege , bttt on eiitering King^s chapel, his eyea were 
Hghted up with the fire of his soul; he impukively 
took off bis cap, aa tboug^ he £^k it^was holy groimd 
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on ^icb he trod, aiid bis spirit bowed iteelf before 
the divinity of thetemple. The soft low voluntary of > 
the organ, that, as from tbe band of an invisible mu- 
isician, crept along the extended space» seemed to 
toudi the bidden Springs wbere lie tbe sweetest 
•tnuns of barmony* He was Madua on tbe sear 
atkoxef and boundless as its waves were bis feelings. 

<f So man,^ said he, *^ make dis — great spirit 
make it for bimself. Madua come agaio, and 
again. Madua see bis moder bere.^' 

<< Dear, ardent being P' tbought Edgar, *< fitter 
for tbe bright world that mother, inbabits tban for 
this, wbere tby soul of beauty and of love will find- 
&w to meet its native nobility !" 

At tbe expiration of tbe week, Mr. and Mrs, 
Manners returned tö London, wbere Lord Fit2>- 
Erin and bis family prepared to follow. In the 
meantime, bis Lordsbip, wbose bumanity never 
liagered, was exerting bimself in the beba}f of the 
eonvicted prisoner. Tbe kindness he meditated, he 
ever promptly performed ;. but when tbe life of an 
unbappy being was banging in tbe baknce, with 
death and eternity resting upon bis decision or 
waiting bis exertions, an awful sense of duty im* 
pelled to its Performance, even beyond bis natural 
foelings of compassion, and tender comniiseration 
for human frailty. Tbe case of the smuggl^, bi^ 
rejcction of tbe ofiers of Bonaparte^ with bis.ge* 
nerous protection of tbe boys, were laid at tbe foot 
of tbe throne, by one of its most dutiful servants» 
the personal iriend of bis Lordship, and a füll and 
free pardod was acceded. 

Tbe bkssed pasi^rt tp Ufe^ Uberty^ aod refonn. 
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being tniobferred from Lord Fitz-Erih to the bigh 
sheriff and to Edgar, the happy youthhastenied to the 
casde, and was immediately admitted to its mterior. 
At his sigbt, the fdions <* shook their chains in trans- 
port and rüde harmony.** After the irons were 
knocked off from the limbs of the smuggler, Edgar 
saw, with surprise, that he »tili lingered in that place 
wbose very air expressed the heart of freedom. Tlie 
nest mom^t presented to him the consciousness oS 
thedelay. He drew the releäsed prisoner aside — 
^^Hanson,"^ said he, ^^do>you want money?" ** Indeed 
Ido; I should wish toleave these poor creatures some 
token of my fellow feeling." << I have five guineasy 
Said Edgar ; *^ tnke them i*^ and he put his purse inta 
his haiu). After shaking hands witli every man 
and woman present, Uanson sa)d> ^^Fareweli^tayou 
all, and God grant you may meet with as much 
merey as I have done l I will give this,^' said h^ 
^ to Mr. Stapleton, and he will do you justice. I wiU 
desire him to procure what will be comfortableand 
nourishing for you to-fnight-— farewell,'* **Good 
luck go with you,*^ said one of the men ^ <^ we'U liot 
forget to drink your good bealth, and them that 
have been your helpers i^ one poor wranan adding,, 
in a lower voice, ^^ and may God bless the king, that 
sets the poor prisoner free T 
< Edgar accompanied Hanson to the nearest ta* 
vern, where, as soon as they arrived, he wouldhave 
thrown himself upon his knees before his young 
benefacton " Reserve that posture,^ said Edgar^ 
^( tili you äre alone, and then thank your Creator» 
who has not forsaken you in your trouble. And 
now teil me what you mean to do in ftiture*'' 
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** To enter/' repliäd he with energy, " on board 
a King^s Ship, in whaterer birth they will please to 
take me; ta. obey my officers, and do my duty 
whilsC I: have health and strength ; to die for Old 
Engtand,' if she needs it; but if I live tili I can 
serve her no longer, I will come and build a cabih 
near you, wheresoever you be. But first of all I 
must seek out my old comrades. . I know tbeir 
hidin^place, and there I will set off direcdy." He 
inarked the quick transition of Edgar^s countenanoe 
from tenderness and r^ard to alarm and horror. 
'^ Do not mistrust me, sir ; I am stanch in my duty, 
but I cannot steal away from my brave fellows 
without a.parting word. We have many tbings to 
aettle« I must give up my command, and restore 
their proportion of what is in my possession.^ 
Never fear me — ^in about a week you shall see me 
again. No, no, but for the disgrace of the gallows, 
1 woidd sooner die there than be üngrateful to that 
good Lord, that merciiul judge and jüry, and to 
your own dear seif/' 

Edgar feit re-assured ; but charged him to take 
care how he went into temptation. 

The week was passed with some anxiety by 
Edgar; but, at its expiration, Hanson appearecl. 
^^ All is settled,'" said he, ^'and now lam a free 
man ; but I have had a hard buffet : however, they 
submitted to part with me at last, and drew cuts 
for Captmn--all but one scoundrel, who had the 
&ce to ask me if I meant to turn Revenue Man, 
and betray tbem. It ^m all I could do to let him 
stand bis grbund; but my felfows made his teeth 
ebätter in his head, vbwing he shoutd not touc^h a 

s5 
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krt It feil upon a brave lad« und I Icft thetn to« 
lerably content My equal ibare tnms up fintr 
hundred pounds . (for I would not baTe Captsm's 
reckonings), and tbat, lir» k aU yoar own; I siiall 
not want it on board ship« and I hxfe no one ebe 
for it." 

<<It must not be^ Hanson/' replied Edgar; 
*' I vOl take tbe five gaineas I lent you, and no 
more :" but when he saw the regtet that bis refosal 
oocasioned, he added, '^ YoQ shall place the maoey 
with my fiither : he will be your banker» and yott 
nnist draw upon him when you want it*^ 

<< That will do," said the gratefnl creatare^ as he 
thought, ^*If I can but get you to take it, it is 
enough.*' 

^ And now«*^ said Edgar, *^ when do you meaa 
to go to sea T"* 

^* Directly, sir — I will set off to^morrow fiir 
Portsmouth, and never set my fijot on board any 
other vessel but what can bring Old England'« 
colours into harbour." 

*' God be with you P' said Edgar, with solemn 
seriousness : I trust we shall meet again.^ 

<^ If I tfaoDght we should not,'^ he rqilied, 
'^ I could not stir a step:** then dashing a solitarj 
tear &om bis rough cheek, he rushed out of the 
room. 

Sweet was the complacency of Edgar's bosom: 
it was not that he had paid the debt of ffratitude,^ 
for a grateful mind pays in owing, and owes not; 
but he had heeoi anjnstrument towards saving life, 
and a soül bom the death of sin ; and in the attach- 
m^t o£ the ol]^0ct, he feit a dcgree of pleaaure. äii 
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f^rkig from those he had hitberto experienced. 
He wrote to Charles an account ef the whole 
afiair, adding, that he was commissioned by Hanson 
to absolve him from bis oath, and to tbank hlm for 
its observance. From Woodfield, he leamed, that 
the bealth of Sir Charles Seymour was very much 
upoQ the dedine, and that he slionid continue at 
Bath during the wmter and ensuing spring : that 
Qiarles was toremain with bis fiirnüy there tili the 
Easter Term, at which time he would join Edgar 
at Cambridge, wbai the two yonths were to retuttn 
toTeesdale together at thefoUowingcommencemeht. 

Within a fortnight after the departure of Han^ 
K>n, as Edgar was Walking, early in the moming, 
through the court of bis coUege, a man, leading a 
beautifiil borse, rode quickly up to bim, 

" Pray, sir/' asked he, '* is your name Bonville?** 

^« It is.'' 

^Pray be so good as to lay hold of tbis here 
boridle, tili I find a letter I have for you.^ 

Edgar readily acceded, and the letter was pro- 
daced, which the bearer no'sooner presented, than 
he stuck spurs into bis own horse, and rode off 
with the ntmost speed, leaving Edgar in the great^ 
est surprise, the letter in one band, and the bridle 
in the otfaen It was directed to ^^ Master Bonville, 
Cambridge." The late circumstaiioe had made bis 
name familiär tbere^ and the laconic address was 
ftnfficient to direct its bearer aright. 

*< Do, Mervyn,^' said be to a cpllegian wbo was 
crossing the court, ^^take hold of this bridle täl 
I lookover this letter/' Again the beautiful animal 
wa» transferred to aoother wiUing band^ llit 
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•qaare, soiled» and wafered letter wa» op6ned : iti 
Contents 



« Siu, 

** Please to accept the horse; it is sent you by 
tho6e men that frightened you so some years back in 
Cumberland, because you turned put a young gen- 
tleman of your word, and, more than thät, you 
saved our old caplain's life. If we die in our beds 
you will hear no more df us— and may that good 
luck be ours ! The horse is a prime one, änd will 
carry you safe and sound : with all good will we 
wish it.*' 

** P. S. Pray ride the horse — it was fairly and 
honestly paid for with King George^s good money : 
God bless him, for not hanging Captain Hanson \* 

Though Edgar undei*stood the letter perfectly, he 
read it over ogain, and reealled the circumstances 
connected with it before he considered the horse bis 
jown ; but that it and the letter remained, he should 
have thought the equestrian apparition was an 
illusion of his &ncy. " Well," thought he, *** it i« 
with me and my horse as Shakspeare assigns great- 
ness — < to some it is thrust upon.\" When, leading^ 
his newly acquired property to a livery-stable^ he 
appropriated one of the best Stalls that was at li. 
berty, and consigned it to a careful ^oom, writing 
home that day to his father for his sanction to 
retain thehorse at coUege tili he returned home in 
July. - 

Xhe beautiful brown bay was in the higbeat 
conditiön, and possessed every qualification the 



hlWE. OF A BOY. 897 

Tocabukry of the Jockey could enumerate; its 
melde was tempered by its docility ; and it sooiv 
became attached to and familiarized with, its happy 
master. When he tfaought ^^ what shall be its 
name?" he recollected the small white star upon 
his forehead, that canght his eye as it was first 
aeen in the early dawn of day, and he called it 
L'Orient. 

A man may make a companiön of his horse that 
will not be the companiön of its groom ; and such 
was Bonville. He was delighted with its acquisi- 
tion, of which a prince might be proud, to which 
every man would aspire and appreciate, and which 
every boy, before he becomes the man, anticipates. 
<< The horse and its rider," the first of the human 
aod animal creation, Woe be to him who de- 
grades his higher nature by treating with inhu- 
manity this gift of his benevolent Creator-^a gift 
that gives wings to his feet, and strength to his 
weakness ! Shame be to him, who, forgetting in its 
old age the Services of its youth, transfers to a 
needy puirchaser» or a hard master, the wreck of 
that noble animal^ that can no longer gratify his 
pride, or contribute to his convenience I The 
heart of a horse may be broken by cruelty and 
oppression, which every one possessing the heart 
of a man will feel without circumstantial proof ; 
bot such was not Edgar — such was not Mr. Bon- 
ville ; for in the testamentary provision made for 
his family, an Instrument that always ought to be 
prepared whilst the testator possesses health and 
sound judgmenty every animal in Mr. BQnville'a 
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domesttc establishment was provided fiir in a 
maDner suitable to its natnre and sertices, sub- 
mitted to the discretion of tbe boy whom he bad 
taugbt — 

That mercy by bis God was ^ven, 
A Seraph messenger, direct from heaven ; 
That all his race in guilt and grief had died, 
Nor ended there, had mercy been denied ; 
Taugbt bim Compassion «tas sweeC Mercy's cbild. 
Firm, aod yet teoder,— and not weak, tbougb mild ; 
' That finom the porest soarce Compassion flows, 
Yet lai^ely sbares the blessingis it bestows. 

From such a parent Edgar received the requested 
indulgence of keeping his newly-acquired posses- 
tion.— ^* Nothing, my dear Edgar," seid his father, 
*• more fully proves how much cases are altered by 
circumstances than this : under any other, I should 
itnmediately have rejected the proposition ; bot pm- 
dence cannot condemn your retaining the horse 
tili yoyr retum home, when we can determine fbr 
the fiiture.'* 

Whilst Edgar was thus uniting his duties and 
his recreations at College, his beloved family fonnd 
their pleasures in the anticipation of his retum, 
and in the society of their recently acquired friend. 
She was indeed an acquisition to those who, though 
rejoicing in the well-being of all mankind, sought 
, their happiness from themselves : into that sacred 
circle she was admitted ; and the moreclosely tbey 
observed her character, the more they acknow-» 
ledged its worth. Her income, confined as it was» 
restrained not her active benevolence : various wer^ 
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the means by which her investigsting spirit aerved 
her poorer neighbours ; in silent admiration they 
watched her as she crossed the Tillage-green to visit 
Woodiield^ or Ihe parsonage, her charaeter bang 
sounobtruBive, thatfrodirespecttheirgratitudewa» 
the same ; but, when they spoke of her to each oäier, 
they Said — *^ Göd had biessed the place by sending 
them such gcntlefolks as Mrs. Granville, and their 
4ear good old parson«^ Still more highly was she 
appreciated at Woodfield; all her powers of mind 
were there called into action. She had read mach, 
and thought more ; her memory was as retentive 
as her understanding was correct, and she possessed 
the happy power of imparting her sentiments, and 
those of others, with conciseness and perspicuity. 
She read albud with admirable elFect: her yoice 
was clear and impressive^ conveying, without any 
apparent eSbrt, the sense and substance of the 
subject direct to the understanding of her hearers. 
Her pleasures were all pure and intellectual, gnided 
by simplicity, and govemed by reason, and as mch 
easily obtained : by bearing her mind above the 
World, she was always independent of it; but her 
heart was with all her fellow-mortals, loving th« 
good, and pitying those who could not discem its 
beauty. 

** I think,'* Said Mr. Bonville, speaking of her 
in her absence, << that Mrs. Granville^s life and 
charaeter condemns that of the ^ Persian kings to 
slavery' more than any one 1 ever knew." 

" Höw so, dear papa?' asked Fanny. " I love 
' lo know all that ekvates my Mrs^ Oranville ia 
yotir esteem." 
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^Your nuunma will repeat the lioes: she, I 
know, has them at heart!'* 

yix%. Bonville^s happy smile acknowledged the 
infisrenoey which she was too grateful to dis- 
daim, and immediately gratified Fanny by re- 
peating— 

WoDM*st tboo be free! 'tis your chief wish, yon say : 

Come on, I'U sfaow thee theo the certain way. 

If to DO feasts abroad thou )oy'st to go^ 

Wbile bount^us Heaven does bread at home bestow ; 

If thou, without a sigh or golden wish 

Canst look upon thy beechep bowl or dish ; 

If thou the goodness of thy clothes dost prize 

By their own use, and not by other's eyes ; 

If, only. safe from weather, thou canst dwell 

In a small house, but a convenient cell; 

If in thy mind such power and greatness be, 

The Persian king's a slave, compared to thee ! 

<< Oh 1" exclaimed Fanny, " that mdeed is the 
independence of a noble mind, — and such is Mrs. 
GranvUle'sr 

How happily were the days of Fanny Bonville 
passed, divided between her Woodfield and .her 
Cottage-home, the talents and conversation of her 
friend possessing the power of giving to cireum* 
stances, trivial in themsetves, interest and variety, 
by their selection and appröpriation. The iine 
geranium plants that graced her cöttage Windows 
were thefrequent subjeets of Fanny's admiration. 

** So extensive is their variety," säid Mrs. Gran- 
vüle, ^^ that it has be^n observed they present a 
syitonymy .with all the foliage of liature, from 
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* the cedar of Lebancxn to the hyssop upon the 
vrall.'* Suppose you copy a small branc h, or only a 
]eaf of each kind ; I think you will produce some- 
thing that will please papa.*" 

At her request he procured a large blank quarto, 
ia which she painted every variety of the geranium 
that presented itself to her Observation ; they were 
executed witli the utmost faithfulness and delicacy: 
the most minute section of the leaves, and the most 
evanescent hue of shade, were delineated by the aid 
of micfoscopic glasses, through which she had traced 
and tinted them, Sir Charles Seymour having 
observed her pursuit, facilitated its progress, by 
ordering his gardener to send down all the variety 
of the green-house^- and to procure any others he 
had not. Her work increased in beauty and extent, 
from the deeply indented oakJeaf to the delicate 
thyme-scented geranium; the vegetable affinitjr 
was written beneath, and all were pleased and 
Struck by the close analogy. It was now com- 
pleted for the present ; but Fanny was detighted 
tliat there was much more to be done ; for Mrs, 
Granville had said three hundred species had been 
ascertained. This book^ so beautifully embellished, 
was handsomely bound, and presented by Fanny 
to her mother. 

^^ I accept it with pride and pleasure," said Mrs. 
Bonville, *^ and for one day it shall be mine, and 
then placed where it ought to be." 

On the foUowing morning Fanny found it lying 
cpen upon the table of the Museum. Above her 
qwn name, written by herseif, in its first blank 
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leftf, the delkate pen of har mother had trau- 
fcribed«— 

* Wbat, though I trace each «herb and flower, 

That driiiks the moniing dew ; 
Did I not own Jehoyah's power, 

How vain were all I knew l' 

•* Thy spirit, dear mother/' said the enraptured 
gfa*!, '* animates every objectv: dh, may its didates 
never depart from mine ! Father who art in hea- 
▼en,^ said'she, kneeling down by the table, '^preserre 
these dear, these honoured parents, and grant that 
whilst I contemplate thy gracious works, I may evei* 
6el thy goodness and acknowledge thy power/' 

The same pious feelings that gave exhilaration 
to happiness, afforded consolation in sorrow. 

Mr. Conyers receiyed information from Charles 
Seymour of bis &ther's immediate retum, that bis 
iUness was very much increaaed, and bis desire to 
reach Seymour Hall very earnest, where, he said, 
<* living or dying," Mr. Conyers would be bis 
eomforter. Affection was cheered by hope, and 
evety preparation was made at Seymour Hall to 
receive its amiable and respected master. Alas ! 
the latter was alone destined to survive ; for day 
after day was fixed for bis leaving Bath, and every 
day bis incapability was increased; there he re- 
signed bis gentle and unoffending spirit, and bitter 
was the task that devolved upon bis faitbful Morgan 
to convey the sad intelligence to Ashburst, to which 
not all the powers of rhetoric give more efiect 
than the unadomed language of bis genuine sbrrow« 
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^ My dear master fleparted last nighty to the 
great grief of all bis servants. I have not seen my 
lady or Mr. Charles since, but received orders to 
write to you. His end was quite composed and 
resigned, and I never heard him utter a word of 
oomplaint, but sometimes to wlsb he had closed his 
eyes at Seymour Hall. He spoke very little during 
his last illness, but used occasionally to say a few 
words» as if they came from his thonghts«-^ 
' Morgan, I hope my son will keep on all my (dd 
servants.^ At another time — ^ Teil Mr. Conyers 
that I was never so happy any wbere as when with 
him.-^I hope, Morgan, my son and youtig Bon-. 
yiUe will be friends for life. — You have been a good 
man, Morgan, and Ood is no respecter ofpersons; 
I trust we shall meet in heaven.' But I ean write 
no more, worthy sir: I shall never have such an« 
other mästen I shall never seek out for another ; 
but if the present Sir Charles, or my lady, wisb 
Sor my Services, it is my duty to attend them. The 
funeral will leave here in a few days. Philip and 
I shall attend it, and take care to let you know 
what day it will arrive at Ashhurst" 

The same genuine goodness, the same simpUcity 
of Iteart, had endeared Sir Charles Seymour and 
Mr. Conyers to eacb other. — *^ In the race of life^ 
my friend,^ exclatmed the venerable man, *^ dioü 
hast got the start; but the fiew steps that remain Z 
shall quickly pass. Whilst the time that is idlotted 
to me here shall be devoted to thy child and widow 
— -younger in this world, tliou art now my elder 
before thy God." 

^< I will widt for Lady Seymoor^s retum,^ tftid 
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the Abbe de Plesds, *< and tben the world ii before 
mCj for country I have none, and my generous 
protector, I hutnbly hope, is rejoieing in a betten^ 

^ Whilst Ashhurst parsonage is mine/' said Mr. 
Clonyers, << you shall not want a home : thbugh our 
communion difFers, yet those who hope to meet in 
faeaven may surely live in peace on earth.'*^ 

*• Good men/' said the Abbe, " will not cir- 
cumscribe the mercy of God; but I trust I shall 
yet be a labourer again in his vineyard, and be 
pemritted to draw closer together the bonds of 
Christian charity, with all those who acknow- 
ledge his Son, and bless his name. Ah I should I," 
taid he, with a sort of prophetic aspiration, ^* ever 
set my foot again upon my native land, when 
righteoQsness and peace have kissed each other, 
then in the temple of my God shall my grateful 
tongue call down blessings upon that country which 
took in the naked, houseless, homeless stranger, and, 
in the sight of all the pec^le, acknowledge thattrue 
eharity is of no sect, and that it will not ask whe- 
ther he who is woünded, and lying by the way-side, 
be Jew jor Saniaritah." 

The funeral of Sir Charles Seymour was met by 
Mr. Conyers, the Abbe de Plessis, Mr. Bonville^ 
and several of the more distant neighbouring gen - 
tlemen, accompanied in respectful silence by the 
villägers of Ashhurst, and the servants at tlie Hall, 
who all saw it consigned to its last home. Under 
the sublime Impression of the burial service^ the 
tender regrets of Mr. Conyers appeared subdued; 
its comfortable words inspiring humble confidence 
and pious resignation to all around. The twQ 
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defgymen w«it up to the Hall, where Lady Sey- 
mour was expected, and Mr. Bonville sought bis 
own sorrowing family. 

On the foUowing day his attendance tliere was 
i^aested by the solicitor of the late Sir Charles, to 
be present at the readhig of his will, the tenour of 
which was honouräble both to tlie heart and uh- 
derstanding of the testator. The Earl of Fitz-Erin 
and Mr. Manners were appointed trustees to the 
minor Sir Charles, and were requested to solicit 
the favour of Mr. Bonville's association with them 
in the trust, estimating his character and abilities 
so highly, and considering his approximity of Situa- 
tion as being so advantageous to the interests of 
his son. The most ample provision was made for 
Lady Seymour, and every consideration for her 
personal ease and feeling attended to. To his dear 
friend Mr. Conyers he could leave nothing but the 
power to do more good ! he therefore left a certain 
sum at his entire disposal. To the Abbe de Plessis 
fifty pounds a year whilst he condnued in Eng- 
land; but if peace, or the restoration of tlre.royal 
iamiiy of France, should induce him to return 
there, the trustees should pay him one hundred 
pounds on his demand ; at the same time recom- 
mending his son to continue to him the use of his 
little chapel, and requesting Lady Seymour to 
afibrd him her protection. Respecting the liring 
of Ashhurst the will was very explicit : should Mr. 
Conyers die before that very good young man, 
Edgar- Bonville, was qualified to succeed him, ar- 
rangements were already made that the young suc- 
cessor of Mr. Conyers in Craven should hold it 
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£>r bim under a bond of reugnatioD, bequesdiisg 
him a bundred pounds wbenever tbe claim of re» 
signatiori was made; but should Edgar Bonville 
die^ or otber vise decline tbe living, that worthy 
young man, who bad afForded tbe accommodatioDy 
sbould retain it To Frances Bonville five bun- 
dred pounds, out of respect to ber parents and 
brotber, and from love to berself, " baving often 
wiabed be bad possessed sucb a sweet and gentle 
daugbter." To Mrs. Bonville and Mrs. Gran- 
ville eacb twenty guineasfor a ring — *^ wbich I beg 
tbey will wear for my sake." 

<< I have endeavouied,^ said tbe judicious and 
respectable attorney, " to preserve tbe vpry words 
of tbe wortby gentleman ; for I tbougbt tbem so 
consolatory to tbe legatoes, and so cbaracteristic of 
bimself ; and I am sure tbe affection be expresses for 
Miss Bonville will not be tbe least valued part of 
bis remembrance.*" 

" My daughter," said Mr. Bonville, very much 
affected, " loved and bonoured Sir Cbarles Sey- 
mour witb tbe most disinterested love^ wbicb tbe 
legacy he bas so unexpectedly left to ber cannot 
increase.**^ 

Witb tbe Contents of tbe will Lady Seymour 
was previously acquainted. No circumstance, how- 
ever awful or tender, can expand or soften a selfisb 
mind. She tbougbt tbe annuity to tbe Abbe su- 
perfluous as long as be livcd in the bouse : as to tbe 
kgacy, if it was never to be claimed tili tbe Bour- 
bons were restored, it would never be paid« Tbe 
five bundred pounds left to Mr. Bonville^s daughter 
was ohe of Sir Cbarles's wbims: bad it heea to 
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Edgar sbe should not huve wondered ; bat thete 
was no occasion for either; and the five thousand 
to Mr. Conyers she had no doubt would be given 
to the parish, which Sir Charles had been giving 
lo every week. Since the erection of the. new 
workhouse, to which he had contributed so very 
liberally, she could not think what the parish 
watited. 

'^ It shall bless the name of Sir Charles Sey- 
mour,^^ Said Mr. Conyers mildly, <^ as long as the 
right and freedom of English property is main«- 
tained;^ and he said no more, for he^did not wish 
to irritate, or even sought, on this subject, to con- 
vince. It was sanctified by the will and benevo^ 
lence of Sir Charles, and was too sacred, in his 
estimation, for any animadversions. 

Lord Fitz-Erin and Mr. Manners eaeh wrote to 
Mr. Bonville, requesting him to meet the wishes of 
their deceased friend ; that they only waited his ao* 
quiesccmce to invest him with the füll powers oft 
coadjutor in the trust. Mr. Bonville did not hesi-* 
täte to comply with their request, and most con* 
sctentiously undertook that office, which is no less 
necessary for the interest of a rieh orphan than a 
destitute one. 

The trustees were invested with ampte powert 
during the minority of their ward ; and the estates 
being very noble, and free from any incnmbrances, 
they concurred in keeping up the whole establish- 
ment at Seymour Hall as in the lifetime of its late 
oiaster, constdering it as due to his relict, to the 
interests of the country where so müch of the pro* 
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perty was, and to the habits of bis son and siie^ 
cewor« 

Whilst thnt respect, whichresultsfrom excellent 
sense and propriety of manners, was paid. to 
Lady Seymour by Mr. Bonville, the confidence of 
Lord Fitz-Erin, and Mr. Manners, in bis active 
friendship and exertions, relieved their anxiety for 
the present welfare of the young Sir Charles, who 
passed much of hi^ tiine a^ Woodfield, anticipating 
the approaching {leriod of Edgar's retum^de- 
lightful was its expectation at Woodfield. 

" Oh how hqppy he will be to retum to us «pon 
bis beautiful L' Orient, my dear sir !" said Fanny, 
turning to Mr. Conyers; ** he will take the wngs 
cftlie mominfff andatWoocifield shalihe not find 
bis rest?" 

" Fraise be to bis naipe,'* said he, " who^e band 
was over bim, and turned the bearts of those who 
sbould have döne bim wrong; who gave bis voice 
the power to reach the mercy-seat of judgment on 
earth, and to lead a penitent to the gate of beaven ! 
May the same gracious Being restore bim to bis 
family, and bless their bappy reunion ; and where 
bis future life ^ball^be, like a young tree tbat 
groweth by the water side, which sball bring forth 
fruits as fair as its present blossoms, like a star in 
the firmäment, tbat shineth with increasing glory 
tili the perfect day, when Faith and Hppe shall 
becöme assuränce and immort4lity !" 

Fanny fiung her ärnis around the venerable, tbe 
iospired speak/er, — the eyes of Mrs. Bonville over- 
floAving with tears, — whilst Mr. Bonv^le^ with the 
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•reverence that the benedicdon awakened^ gave a 
father's — Amen ! c^ ^ 

Such were the impulsive feelings of gr&^ful piely 
that Wited not for times or seasons, whilst the 
heärts from which it flowed never feit such sweet se- 
renity — such tempered cheerfulnese, as when under 
its influc^nce. 

*^ When will this boy of all hearts come," said 
MrSr, Granville ; " I long to gain a place in his." 

* ' You have it already, my dear madam,^ said Mr. 
Bonville, <^ and we shall have him in a few days." 

Delightful was its anticipation at Woodfield, 
aiKl happy its fulfilment With unwearied pace 
L'Orient bore him on his way, seeming to have 
imbibed the anxious feelings of his master; and 
" as doves, by fond desire invited, on wide wings 
and firm, to their sweet nest returning home, cleave 
the air, wafted by their will along, they came." 
Edgar had been ninis months absent, and was now 
approaching his eighteenth year ; his graceful form 
had risen in stature and strength, and received the 
stamp of youthful manliness, and bis features the 
decision of character. His mother received his 
first— his fond embrace. Fanny pressed forward, 
whilst Mr. Bonville and Mr. Conyers presented 
their hands in tender welcome. 

" It is our Edgar-r:^your Edgar, my dear 
madam," said the former, leading him to Mrs. 
Granville ; " give him a mother's kiss." 

" May I ever return, thus,^ said he, " and find 
the blessings of home increased !" 

His four-footed companion had been given in 
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immediate Charge to Robert; who, exdaded for the 
time from the sight of its master, was comparatiTdy 
happy in dressing» feeding) and accommodatingihe 
finest horse^ as he told the maids, that ever came 
into Teesdale-^^^ tbere was not one tomatch it at 
Seymour Hall." 

The return of Edgar was a jubilee to the 

hearts of his endeared family ; and the morning 

rose in its exhilarating feelings, as they fondly 

contemplated their retumed darling: innocence, 

happiness, and gratified affection, difiiised a celes- 

tial expression over those features that no care had 

corroded — ^no irregularity disordered» but which 

beamed with all that primeval grace and beauty 

that distinguished man when he first came from 

the hand of his mighty Maker. Before the break- 

fast table was surrounded, its associates assembled 

in the back court to see the travelling companion 

of Edgar, with whose history and qualifications 

they were all acquainted; he led him from the 

stable, bright and shining as the morning— *-gay, 

and playfiil, his dumb eloquence delighted them 

all. The conscious pl^asure that the noble animal 

evinced^ as 

* They saw him stand 
Beneath the flatteries of his master's haDd/ 

endeared him to Fanny; she lovedthe animal that 
loved her brother/and as she associated the cir- 
cumstances connected with its poi^session, she con- 
templated them with pride and pleasure. The 
forenoon was passed in the happy recognition of 
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endeared and familiär ofcgects, animate and inani* 
mate; Keeper, the long-triidd Argus of the stable« 
yardy and Üie active little Viper, gamboled around 
him ; whilst the unconscious poultiy, enjoying all 
the Privileges of their spacious and verdant aviary, 
were pleasing in his sigfat. Accompanied by his 
sister, he went into the village to visit his infirm 
and aged acquaintance-— those who had known and 
loved him when he was a little boy, the first of 
whom was Catherine. He sat down by her, pressed 
her aged hands, telling her she looked so nice, and 
that every tbing in her cottage was so comfortable ; 
that, in the delight of hearing him, and feeling his 
tender kindness, her mind's eye had its ample 
feast. 

** I must now show you Mrs. Grranville^s home^^ 
Said Fanny ; <^ you know it was George Simpson's 
house. You wÜl not think it unworthy the gern it 
holds ; for the spirit of neatness, content, and cheer- 
falness resides within«" 

The little court, and bright refiecting Windows, 
appeared in proof of Fanny'^s assertion. Though 
the middle of summer, a small clean fire threw a 
pleasant feeling over the large room, where the 
white- washed walls and paved Soor were in striking 
contrast to the papered, draperied, and carpeted 
rooms its mistress had been used to in a more 
genial part of England. On each side of the po- 
lished table, that stood in the centre of the room, 
an easy dbair was placed, which the smiling, curte- 
sying Peggy drew aside, in silent invitation for the 
visitors to be seated. 

Pc^gy always slept at Woodfield when Mn., 
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Granville did, hiit returned in the morning to kieep 
up the ncatness and warmtb of the house. 

" Here," said Fanny, ** does this charming 
wbman practise every feminine virtue and every 
feminine grace; her mind highly cultivated, and 
her manners finely polished; vithout one snper- 
fluity, she is the lady in all things but its exterior 
appendageS; — and those are partly supplied by the 
delicacy and order of her house : her mind is truly to 
her a kingdora ; and a most happy sovereignty it is.^ 

" I wish," said Edgar, " I could show you my 
incomparable Countess, as a counterpart to your 
Village Queen. She, with * all the tide of pomp 
that beats upbn the high shore of the world,^ is 
tmspoiled by its power ; justly appreciating the best 
gifts of God and nature; fulfiUing the duties of 
that Station, in which the one hath placed her, with 
true dighity, and enjoying all the various and 
rimple duties of the other with intellectual relish.'" 

" Happy are we, my dear Edgar," said Fanny, 
<< in being known to such distinguished beings, 
each in their degree so elevated; but this is a 
selfish pleasure, — let us retum to those who will 
participate with us." 

Crossing the green, every little smiling child 
dropped its curtesy, and ran off to teil their pa- 
rents, or their play-fellows, that young Master 
BonViUe was come home. 

•* Prav who iö he?" asked a traveller, who was 
waiting tili the shoe-maker repaired his bridle, 
that had suddenly snapped. 

" Oh, slr, he is the only son of Mr. Bonville ; 
every body here knows him : there is not a poor 
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man in the parish, who, if he be really distressed, 
will not get help there ; if he has had sickness in 
his family, or bad luck, and is behind with his 
rent, Mr. Bonville helps him at once, and he pays 
again in money if he can, — if not, in work, as he 
can spare the time. Mr. Bonville always says to 
US — * keep from the parish, my good fellbws;..that 
is only för the old, or the vsry destitute — an honest 
Englisliraan is never tiiat, whilst he has health and 
strength.\ Then his son, that young gentleman 
that has just passed, he is to be our parson, but 
not yet, I hope : He has been to the College where 
all those learned people live that teach Greek, and 
Latin, and Hebrew, which was the tongues that 
th' apostles talked in : but, bless your honour, they 
can never teach him more goodness than he has;— 
he was born to it." 

. " A good inheritance, indeed," said the tra- 
veller : " here is something for your trouble, and 
to drink his health into the bargain." 

" Thank you, sir : may yoiir bridle last tili you 
come to Ashhurst again, where I hope you^U find 
me ready to mend it 1" 

Charles Seymour was waiting at Woodfield, 
and welcomed Edgar with a cordial shake of the 
hand, whose tears started into his eyes as he sur- 
veyed his mourning dress ; but, as Charles did not 
allude to the event that occasioncd it, Edgar be- 
came coUected. Charles declined staying dinner, 
but engaged Edgair's promise that he would go up 
to Seymour Hall the foUowing day. 

The hour after dinner was given to the detail of 
the smuggler, in his progress from Cumberland 
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to Cambridge. The succeeding emotions of alarm, 
anxiety, and congratulation, were excited as Edgar 
l«Iatedeach particular circumstance,which, though 
ibey had been briefly apprised of, derived height* 
ened iiilerest in the present relation. 

The condescension and friendship of Lord and 
Lady Fitz-Erin for their boy awakened their most 
grateful respect ; they loved the noble aristocracy 
of their country, and were always prompt to bestow 
upon its supporters that regardwhich Station alone 
cannot enforce« Edgar spoke with youthful en« 
thusiasm of the virtues of the Dbwager X^dy C, 
reiterated her sentiments, described her persoii, her 
lEnti^e pursuits, and her uniform piety. 

" She reminds me/' said Mrs. GranylUe, << of 
the charatHmr Mr. Pope gave to the Lady Scuda- 
more, when in the prime of life, as it was be£:>re her 
daugbter became Duchess of Beaufort diat lie lie» 
atowed this covert praise. ^ She pretends,' said 
he, ^ to open her eyes^ for the sake of seeing the 
sun» and to sleep becau^e it is night; drinks her tea 
^t nine in the morning, and is thos^hl tohave said 
her prayers bdbre ; talks without any nHOiner of 
shame of good books; and, as she knows she must 
one day die, it is said of her, that it gives Ho o£- 
fence to talk of death in her presence.' " 

" Oh !" said Fanny, " Pope could not praise 
without indulging his predominanttalent; his eu^ 
logium on Lady Scudamore, which I do not doubt 
was justly deserved, is satire, in disguise, upön 
the majority of ladies of the same rank and pre* 
tensions, who might be equally deserving." 

<< I agree with you, my love^^ said Mrs. Bon« 
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ville ; " where the power to do good, and be good» 
is so great, I cannot believe the will is generally 
^anting; where the opportunity to improve the 
heart and understanding is so superior, I cannpt 
think they will be perversely resisted. T^e re- 
flections so often cast upon the higher ranks fre^ 
quently originate in total ignorance öf their chaF» 
racters, or in envy and mortified pride." 

** Charity, in its very essence," said Mr. Con- 
yers; **but why are you so happy» and all around , 
you so, bat that superior vectitude of heart raises 
you above the evil passions of mankind, indulged 
to the misery of those who foster tbem^ as to those 
who suffer from them ?" 
. '* What daughter," said Mrs. Bonville, " rejects 
the praises of her father ; and are not you, dear 
SIT, mine r 

'' You have been a daughter to me," said the 
gratified and venerable man» *^ and as a father I 
love and bless you." 

When Edgar r^ached Seymour Hall, the hatch- 
ment oyer the entrance door bespoke the loss 
within. Without the cheerful, unafiected wel; 
come of Sir Charles Seymour, the park, with all 
its sylvan decorations, seemed harren, and the 
magnificent house a mere pile of stone and mortar ; 
but he controlled his feelings, and recovered his 
self-possession, before he entered Lady Seymour's 
presencb« She reeeived him with kindness of 
manner, and, happily for him, with composure. 
The Abbe^de Plessis was with her. No' onö could 
sympatbise more truly than he i^ith those who 
moumed for Sir Charles ; but -benevolence, and 



\ 



416 LIFE OF A BOY- 

gratitude like his, could alone endure the selfisfa 
repinings and childish lamentations of Lady Sey- 
mour ; who, undervaluing the worth and excellency 
of Sir Charles when Hving, wearied all who were 
bound to hear her with the cant of complaint, and 
parade of sorrow, for his death. Edgar stayed 
dinner, first engaging Charles to accompany him 
to the parsonage to tea, where M rs. Granville and 
the family were passing the day: this was me- 
chanically opposed by Lady Seymour, to which. 
her son paid no attention. 

* Now," Said Mr. Conyers, " I feel indeed at 
hörne, now that I have got my twö boys with me ; 
for boys you will always be to mc, how long so 
ever we may each live. We will have tea, and 
talk over what is best to be done with the noble 
legacy left to the parish of Ashhurst ; in wliich yoiir - 
name, my young friend, will be united with that of 
your dear father's, I trust, for ever. I propose. 
expending one thousand pounds in the erection of 
teil cottages, as neat and substantial as that sum 
will allow ; in which you, Mr. Bonville, raust as- 
sist me — yon, whom builders and contractors will 
neither presume to mislead, nor impose upon. 
Meadow-field is upon.sale, and unless my yoang^ 
fricnd Charles should oppose me, no one eise will. 
I shall give two hundred pounds for it, and it will 
be my legacy to tlie parish ; four thousand^ pounds 
will then remain to be funded for the endowment, 
and twenty pounds a year, house, and garden, will, 
I think, be a liappy provision and asylum for its can- 
didates. These I mean to be females — the solitary 
virgin, the bereaved widow, or the unprotected wifo 
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ofliim whois fighting the battles of hiscountry; if 
oür own comfortable parish doe» not afFord them, 
we will seek out for the daughters of sorrow and 
suffering in another. — Do you approve this, my 
friends? I see you do. Then I have but to re* 
quest you, Mr. Bonville, to succeed me in the 
trust, and that Charles and Edgar beyoursuc- 
cessors. I will complete the purchase of Meadow- 
field, and begin to plan and plant immediately ; 
and, if it please God to spare me to see Edgar and 
Charles lead poor Catherine to the first finished 
house, and .Nancy Smith (who has drooped and 
pined away ever since that poor yöung dalesman 
was left to die amidst the Sierrasof Spain, wheh 
Sir John Moore's disaster broke his noble heart), 
follow her, I shall depart in peace.*" 

Sir Charles Seymour accompanied his friends to 
Woodfield, and music was the charm of the even- 
ing. It was in music that the genius of Fanny 
Bonvillewas pre-emineiit; — ^that distinguishing gift, 
^ that can raise a mortal to the ski^s, and bring 
an angel down." In the correct delineation of her 
native scenery she never.failed; the outlines of the 
rising woods, the winding river, and the receding 
mountains, were-faithfuUy drawn upbn her paper 
and her canvas, but her innate good taste soon 
led her to discover that it is not green trees, blue 
water, and bluer skies that represent nature, that 
it required a talent she did not possess to produce 
its combined eflFects,— -»the aerial perspective, the 
general harmony of colour, the haziness of atmo- 
sphere^ the pellacidity of water, were wanting to 
form such ä picture as would satisfy one who had 
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contemplated nature with taste» enthusiäsm, and 
discrimination« In the delineation of its minuter 
objects, wliere delicacy and accuracy were alone^ 
requiredy sfae eminently excelled. Foliage and 
flowers, with insects and grasses, in all their ephe- 
meral beauty» seemed to live and bloom beneatb 
her pencil. She had, tberefore^ the good sense 
to portion out her time most profitable to its re- 
lurns. But in music her genius and feelings were 
restrained by no rules of art or criticism. From 
her infancy she had been intimate with the divine 
aongs of Handel, and her soul seemed to partid- 
pate in their immutability and infinity ; whilst the 
pensive and simple strains of Scotland thrilled her 
heart with tenderness, and filled l^er eyes with de- 
l|cious tears: to these feelings Inspiration stt&- 
ceeded; and in many a voluntary, soft and slow, 
the very spirit of music shed around its heavenly 
influence. The delight of Edgar was still further 
increased, by hearing the' two first stanzas of his 
** Warrior's grave" harmonized, and sung by his 
skter, followed by a soft and solemn requiem, that 
brought to his memory the tender and the sublime 
drcumstances of the narration that had so touched 
his juvenile feelings, No scientific professor, that 
kad *^ music in his soul," could have criticiaed 
eflforts that thus soothed, elevated, and gladdened 
the mind. It was the improvisatore of melodjr^ 
which came direct from the heart, and to which 
the heart made its involuntary responses; it was 
genius, to whidi art is but the hand-maid ; it was 
the fire from heaven, that animated the prome» 
thean statue, and awoke the sensibility of its power 



LIFE OF A BOY. . 419 

in Charles Seytnour. He had always found music 
in a private party intolerable; for there he knew 
attention and praise would always be expected» ^ 
seither of which he was disposed to bestow. In 
public, he took the same licenc^ tbat other young 
men of his character did, — talking, laughing, and 
quizzing those who paid attention, or received 
-pleasure from the Performance. The music he 
Lad been accustomed to hear in private Company 
was such as those of better taste than he thought 
degenerative from its divine origin. It was the 
trick of finger, not the flow of soul; it was the 
machinery of music, not its spirit ; it showed the 
dexterity, but not the feeling of the performer. 

*^ Pray, Miss Bonville," asked Charles, " where 
<lid you learn to play ?" " Where I leamt all I 
know-— at Woodfield." " And who was your 
teacher ?" She looked upon her mamma, who 
might bave answered for her as Lady Fitz-Erin 
, did for her brother, ** Her own heart'' " Well,'' 
Said Sir Charles, ^^ it is the first music tbat ever 
moved me, unless it was to go away."" " Ah! " said 
Mrs. Bonville aflectionately, " we always bring you 
back to nature at Woodfield/' " And now, my 
Fanny," said Mr. Bonville, *^ you shall conclude 
ivith the minuet in Samson ; we will not satiate Sir 
Charles, but leave him some desire to renew the 
pleasure you have CKcited." 

This impressive movement was the favourite air 

of Mr. Bonville ; and as such Fanny had, by study, 

practice, and feeling, attain^ perfection in its exe- 

cution. Its beautiful movements, and its exquisite 

^doses, were given with a master's power; and the 
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momentary ftilence that foUoweditsconclasion was 
its sweetest tribute : it was interrupted by Mr. Bon- 
ville saying, ** The invisible spirit of Handel is in 
the room, and his meniory will be immortal whilst 
his music is thus sung and felt.^ 

In the progress of the vacation, Edgar and 
Charles took frequent rides in the neighboürhood. 
In these excursions L'Orient was the constant objeet. 
of Charles^s envy and his wishes : his own fine slud 
and his cumcle availed him nothing, whilst another 
with whom he was so frequentiy associated pos- 
sessed an animal that was the admiration of every 
beholder; that had a small white star upon its 
forehead, that his own had not, and which was 
as remarkable for its docility and gentleness as for 
its fii^e and spirit 

" My dear, are not you well ?' asked Lady Sey- 
mour, as she observed her son sitting with the dis- 
contented air of childish sullenness. « Yes ;'* said 
the spoiled child of fortune: but it was said in the 
tone of resentment, rather than satisfaction. « I am 
sure you are not," his mother replied: "do take care 
of yourself; who is to take care of me if you are ill ? 
you have not rode out these two days ; why da not 
you Order the horses out tbis fine morning ?" Lady 
Seymour neyer saw beyond the surface; but, if she 
had studied the capricesofwaywardness, and could 
haye read the hidden mind of her son, she could 
not have touched upon a subject more.connected 
with his present feelings. « I will neither ride this 
morning, nor any other," said he, *< whilst Bonville 
mounts a finer horse than I have.'' This confession 
was extorted firom him by thesuddennessof his mo^ 
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ther^s retnark, or even he would have been ashained 
of the mean envy it betrayed. The amiable M. de 
Plessis raised his eyes from the book he was read- 
ing; for a momentthey rested upon the face of 
Charles, when, almost sufFused with pity, ihey were 
again withdrawn ; but Lady Seymour saw no de- 
basement in her son : ^^ If you like Bonville's horse 
better than your own, ofFer him a great price for it, 
which I shoiild expect he will notrefuse; if he does, 
I shall think him very imprudent, and' very un- 
grateful, and rüde, and behaving very unbecom- 
ingly indeed." 

The thoughts of Nathan and David passed over 
the mind of the benevolent priest. The difFerence 
between a young baronet, and a young parson, as 
Lady Seymour denominated Edgar, passed in hers. 
Happily for her son, he had not the presumption to 
make such a proposal ; but he repaid the sacrifice of 
his temerity, by indulging a «latent dislike to the 
owner of L^Orient, and absented himself from 
Woodfield. 

Edgar returnoß to Cambridge at the latter end 
of Septeftiber, to be ready for the ensuing term, 
and, by the tetider indulgence of his father, was 
accompanied by his beautiful horse. 

"I wish,'' Said Mrs. Gran ville to Fanny, " that 
cur dear Edgar had the prospect of Ashhurst living 
by a less precarious tenure than the friendship 
of Sir Charles." « Dear Mrs. Granville,^ she re- 
plied, ^^ you have given words to i^oughts that have 
often oppressed me, but that I never dare express: 
Papa and mapama would shrink from such a sug. 
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gestion ; and Mr. Conyers would exoommunicate 
me from tbe pale of charity» if I could think so ill 
of the 8on of his revered Sir Charles; but we will 
not antedate an event so painf^il even in idea« 
When I am your visitor, my dear second mamma, 
I should wish my thougbts to be as peacefiil as your 
own mansion«*^ 

<^ It is more than peaceful,'^ said Mrs. Granville, 
^< it is happy ; I have no cares, no regrets on this 
»de tbe Atlantic : v/ere my two Olivias with me^ I 
should have no wishes on this side heaven; but 
though separated, were they happier, I should still 
be content I dare not, to myself^ wish to part 
man and wife, or I would bring my two Olivias 
here, and leave Mr. Delancy where he ought to be^ 
amidst agricultural speculators, and political dema* 
gogues ; but whilst I have the power to soften her 
cxile, and in case of her death to protect her chil4» 
living here, and blessed with such firiends, I am as 
happy as it becomes humanity to aspire to be.^ 

*< Happy in promoting the happiness of others»*' 
iaid Fanny, ^^ the blessed priviJ^e of angels: I 
have no friend of my own age; give me an interest 
in the heart of your litde Olivia ; we may be destined 
to meet, and we will meet as sisters.'^ 

<<You. are worthy of such a father, mother, 
brother, as you possess,^' said Mrs. Granville ; <^ I 
can give you no higher praise.'^ 

^* No sweeter, dear madam : they are, indeed, a 
proud possession, with Mr. Conya's, the father of 
usall.*' ' 

<< See where he comes^''^ said Mrs« Granvüle^ 
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^^ and the good Abbe with him^ bringin^ me his 
fine and beautiful carnations./ 

'* We will take tea with you, madam/' said Mr. 
Conyers. 

** And play ches3 with Mademoiselle," said the 
Abbe, "and then we will look over the. plan of 
Meadow-field.'' ^ 

"It is a noble charity," said Mrs. Granville: 
** excellent Sir Charles ! thus to dispose of the riches 
in perpetuity, that with so many ^ make themselves 
wings and fly away.' " 

" Surely," said the Abbe, " the God of heaven 
hath blessed this place ; foir how good and pleasant 
it is to dwell therein : its virtues and its charities are 
as the dew of Hermon, that descends upon the 
place beneath, refreshing all around.'^ 

•* Monsieur le Abb6," said Fanny, in her pretty 
articulate French, " it is tlie mind that makes its 
own heaven, and you take hedven along with you 
wherever you go." 

The politene^s of the Frenchman was subservient 
to the paternal feelings of the pastor. The Abbä 
did not bow, but he raised his hands as in mental 
benediction pver the head of Fanny. 

Mrs, Granville understood the sign, and was 
almost tempted to say, ^' Bless me also, my father." 

'*Now,^' said Mr. Conyers, *^send up your 
light-footed P^gy» And desire Mr. and Mrs. Bon- 
Tille to come here. We mean to eat all your 
salad and eggs; for we will not separate tili bed- 
time. The Abb6 is to be my visitor a few days» 
and I am bound by all the rules of good breeding 
to varv his amusemeats. There will be a fine au« 
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tumnal moon to light us on our way home, though 
we stay tili midnight/^ 

Mr. and Mrs. Bonville answered ihe summons; 
and one ofthose pleasant evenings succeeded, where 
the conversation, diiFering something from that of 
thc vicar of Wakefield's, where the want of wit was 
made up by the abundance of laughter, was neither 
deficient in wit, sentiment, nor refinement, united 
with the innocent gaiety and afFectionate simplicity 
that formed the charm of the Primrqse family. 

" My dear lady hostess/' said Mr. Conyers, 
"that is the cleverest little maid of yours I ever 
saw : she not only supplies you with what you ask, 
but she seems to know what you want before you 
ask: — ha\ef/ou taught her all this; or is it, as the 
people here say, born with her ?" 

" I fuUy believe," replied Mrs. Granville, #** that 
she was not born with any superior advantages of 
nature ; but she was early taught to make use of 
those faculties that she has in common with other% 
and others with her. She has had her perceptions 
awakened, and her attention directed to the duties 
of her Station ; the ground- work being laid by the 
possession of a humble mind, and a grateful feeling 
towards those who have taught her what is most 
right and fitting for her to know; a proper sense of 
her Situation in life, from which her mindhas never 
been abstracted by being raised above it, either by 
her learning or her dress. She has been called 
upon to exercise her faculties, and to make them 
subservient to her own usefulneissy and the accom- 
modation of her employers: the result of which i% 
not only a prompt comprehension of what she is^ 



LIFE OF A BOY. 425 

told to do, but-of all she is enäbled to do. Wheri 
calied into a room for any specific purpose, she 
would see immediately whether there was any thing 
inore required, either to be added or removed. If 
I was seated on this side the room in the aftemoon, 
she would come in, uncalled, if I was alone, and 
draw down the window shade, soon as the sun 
glanced into her own little room that has the same 
aspeet, after having oiice been told that that Was its 
express purpose. If she observes me, and she is 
never iinobserving, cross the court with flowers in 
my hand, she enters the room as I do, with water 
and vases for their reception. She knows that 
clogs were provided to keep the feet dry, and mine 
are placed within the door whenever the day is 
damp. If she is occupied in the room, and sees me 
take up a small book^ she will silently place my 
reading glass upon the table that I only occasionally 
iise, brightening its surface with the corner of her 
apron. I never returned from church, in winter, 
to a neglected fire, or an uhtidy hearth. I never 
made a remark to another, in her hearing, of any 
domestic inconvenience or unpleasantness, that she 
did not attempt to remoVe; yet her natural percep- 
tions are in no wise superior to others; excepting 
the strength they have gained by exercise. In the 
charity school, where she was maintained, its 
worthy mistress most respectfuUy submitted herseif 
to the more cultivated judgment ofthose who super- 
intended the establishment, and faithfuUy acted 
upon their dlrection. The children were not suf- 
fered, even when pursuing their appointed work, 
to walk over a sti'aw, a leaf, a thread, without r0- 
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moviog it; to pass a door tfaat ought to be shu^ 
without closing it; to leave one article out of its 
place, vfhen not in actual use; or to make use of 
one thing that was meänt expressly for another ; to 
go into every part of the house with ease and con-> 
fidence in the dark, whicb, to a person accustomed 
to know wher6 every thing is placed, can neither be 
attended with di£Sculty nor danger. The parents of 
the poor cannot understand, and will not be con- 
Yinced, that two things may be done at once, which, 
being required^ is too often made a cause of com-« 
plaint by ignorance . or perversity, against those 
situations where their children are first placed. It 
is, therefore, perhaps, the füll power only with 
which the governess of a public charity is invested 
by its patrons, that can, or will, enforce these useful 
lessons, awaken the sleeping perceptions, and 
sbarpen the obtuse faculties of childhood or indo-» 
lence; without which servants are rather a bi^rden 
than an assistance to their employers; and thus 
may they return to a generous public the benefits 
they have received, by providing it with, not only 
faithiiil and honest domestics, but active, useful, 
and, within the line of their own duties, intelligent 
servants." 

'* Well," Said Mr. Conyers, " as an old man, X 
'am privileged to use old sayings; I have known 
Konest Sancho Panza too long not to admire them ; 
so * Like mistress, like maid.^ " 

The interval of Edgar's absence was diversified 
by the new interest excited in Mr. Conyers's esta- 
blishment of the female asylum at Meadow-field, 
which he had purchased, and legally conveyed to 
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the charity. It was sweetly sitaated, nigh to tbe 
church, at Ashhurst. Tbe buildings were neat, 
substantial cottages, that assimilated with the 
dwellings of the peasantry : they did not seem the 
poor-Jhouse, or the hospital, but such aa recalled to 
thehr possessors the home dwellings Qf their youth» 
loid the abodes of their neighbours. Upon a pedi> 
ment in the centre was inscribed — ^' Thi9 buUdin^ 
an asylum for unprotected females» was endowed by 
the benevolent bounty of Sir Charles Seymour» of 
Seymour Hall, in the parisH of Ashhura^ where 
in lifo he was beloved, and in death lamented» by 
the good of every rank and persuasion." 

Within five months after Edgar's departure the 
whole was covered in. The season was open and 
favourable ; and the workmen, feeling a personal 
interest in its completion, put their hearts into 
their hands, and the work went forward with ala« 
crity. 

Mr. Bonville's attention to the interests of Lady 
Seymour was too obvious to be passed over by her. 
Her servantSy infiuenoed by the respect he inspiredy 
r^arded him as a master, and frequently detailed 
to their lady the evident advantage that resulted 
from his advice and directions. 

One day she said to the Abb^ — ^' I shall go to 
Woodfield to-morrow ; will you take a seat with 
me? I know it will please Mr. Conyers; and 
really he, and Mr. Bonville, are at some trouUe 
on my account, so I niean to call upon Mrs. Bon- 
vüle: you will go with me?' 

To soften the jarring passions of mankind— >tQ 
upite those whom differing interests had seyered'*«^» 
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to soothe the irritable, and to pour balm upon the 
wounded spirit, was " the being's end and aim" 
of the Abb6 de Plessis. 

" I am yours, my lady, in all ways — but in this 
way most happy. Ah, that Woodfield is the 
mansion of the blessed on earth." 

Lady Seymour understood that the answer was 
acquicscent, and that sufficed ; she could not meet 
the benevolence of the amiable Abbe. They drove 
-to Woodfield: the servants who remained, and 
heard the order, sard to each other — " She ought 
to have gone there long since/' 

Mr. Bonville, who saw her approach, met her as 
the carriage drove np, and introduced the zcidowed 
L^ady Seymour, with the utmost respect, to Mrs. 
Bonville, who received her with ease and dignity. 

** I had intended calling upon you sooner, Mi*s. 
Bonville, but really I am so nervous I can make no 
exertions. Sir Charles'^s death was a very awk- 
ward thing for me, — and so sudden at last, that 
the shock was very injurious to my health. How 
tall Miss Bonville is grovyn^ anc^ very like her bro- 
ther, who I hear is getting fast on at Cambridge ! 
Sir Charles saw him as he went through to 
London." She then looked around, — but her 
seljfish eye, when neither pride nor avarice awakened 
its power, was dull and undiscriminating*— << 1 shall 
be glad to see you, ma'am, at the Hall. Mr. Bon« 
ville comes up to-morrow ; he is so good as to lock 
over some papers for me; and if Miss Bonville 
will accompany him, the Abbe will show her the 
Itbrary and pictures tili dinner hour, if she will ex- 
cuse me tili then." 
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To spend a morning with pne so enlightened, and 
condescending to young minds, amidst books and 
pictures, placed a visit to Lady Seymour for the 
first time desirable to Fanny, and she was pleased 
by her mamma's acceptance of the invltation ; that 
dear mamma anticipated the mutual pleasure that 
her child and M. de Plessis would each derive. . 

Mr. Conyers now entered, all the kindness of his 
heart in his face at seeing Lady Seymour. 

" My dear Lady,'' said the good man, " I am so 
glad to see you here : I was going round to Mea- 
dow-field, but I saw your carriage in the court ; I 
therefore could not refrain from turning in." 

" It has been a great exertion for me, Mr. Con- 
yers; I have no spirits for any thing."" 

^^ Come here oftener," said the afiectionate pas- 
tor, " and see how the gifts of Providence are re- 
ceived with gratitude, and enjoyed with inuocence. 
Come to Meadow-field, and see what a happy 
asylum is providing for those who have received 
less of the good things of this world, that« such 
men as your excellent Sir Charles mightbe a light 
to shine before it: go with us to yonder cottage, 
wher^ a woman lives that would grace a palace, 
and who, with only the widow's mite, maintains the 
gentlewoman's State, whilst out of that little she 
gives much. Oh ! there is much happiness in this 
World, for in it there is much good ! 

Mr. Conyers seldom endeavoured to convince 
Lady Seymour, but at this time his heart was 
open to her, and he wished to touch hers. 
Without regarding the spirit of his' apostrophe, 
she replied, ^' I shall ride down some day to 
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the alms-house ; I shall be glad when it is 
finished, Ibr the poultry woman begins to grow old, 
and does nothing for her wages ähd maintenance. 
I mean to have the poultry*>hbu^ shut up, and 
the fowls killed off, which the silly old woman 
wbines about, as if the Guinea hens were so tnany 
children.^' 

*^ She shall have the third house that is ready,*^ 
Said Mr.Conyers; ^^ thetwo first are promised i"^ and 
Guinea hens too, thought Fanny, if she loves them 
so much ; the pleasure of her engagement on the 
morrow losing half its attraction, for she knew the 
old domestic was a favourite with her late master, 
and the poultry house one of those places he had 
pleasure in. 

Lady Seymour took her leave ; and the Abb^» 
after reminding ^ Mademoiselle'that he would walk 
down early on the foUowing day, to escort her to 
the hall, accompanied the Lady. 

" Come» my little dear," said Mr. Conyers, *^ go 
with me to our locus benedictus ; old Cicely shall 
have a house, and poultry also: and remember, my 
dear Fanny, when I am gone, that all who are 
brought there shall be accommodated with those 
little £uiciesy fondnesses, and fooleries, to those who 
choose to call them so, that they cherished throngh 
life, and which serve to beguile their sorrows or 
their age : but Lady Seymour is the relict of him 
who is the author of this good work; and for his 
sake we will not think 6f her failings." 

.<f I am sure,^ said Mr. BonviUe, ^^ she meana 
this Visit as a mark of resspecty and we will do her 
the justice she deserves. There is not so great a 
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difference betweoi cur fortunes as our feelings ; let 
US be grateful that the best gifts of Heaven are in 
our possesiuon. Whenever Lady Seymour seeks 
Mrs. Botiville, she does heraelf honour/' 

*^ Bat I thiuk, papa, asking Mr. Conyers" 
pardoU; she might have spoke of Mrs. Gran* 
^ ville; it would have been courteous to mamma, 
and honourable to herseif. I am sure Lady Sey- 
mour knows her character well; and our intimacy, 
besides the respect Sir Charles bore her, and 
showed to her at his death, for she knows every 
thing that is done in every house in the village." 

** My dear Frances,'' said Mrs. BonviUe, with 
reproving quickness, ** from whence couldi/ou de- 
rive such Information ? not from your own friends, 
I am sure/' 

^^ It was from Charles, dearest mamma : he said 
that Lady Seymour's maid told her every thing 
that oceurred." 

" However others may condescend to receive 
priTa):e intelligence through the agency of servants, 
I hopeyou will disdain to be the vehicle of its für- 
ther circülation.'* / 

^< Surely, mamma, and I hope to provö that you 
are not angry with my present inadvertency : teil 
me if you do not think it was an Omission of good 
breeding, as of kindness, not to mention our dear 
Mrs.'Granville?" 

"Xady Seymour's character is consistent. If 

• uniformly acting under the influence of kindness 

alid good breeding, she would have been a different 

person ; if capable of appreciating the virtues of 

Mrs. GraiMlle, she would have possessed similar 
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ones herseif. Human nature is almost as variotis 
in mind as in feature, and is by no means to be 
judged by the same Standard ; but tbe wok*ks of our 
benevolent Creator are justified in all things, ibr 
I am sure Mrs. Granville would not change lier 
capability of enjoyment for the means of Lady 
Seymour." 
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